THE 


* Companion | 
OR, AN 


UNIVERSAL MEDLEY | * 


WIT and GOOD-HUMOUR, 
Conſiſting of u Curious 


COLLECTION 


Of the moſt 
Humourous Eſſays, - || Epigrams and Epitaphs, 
Smart Repartees, || Tales and Pables, 
Prudential Maxims, || Emblems and Riddles, 


Familiar Dialogues, || Shining Epiſtles, 
A N D 


BEAUTIFUL CHARACTERS | 
Both Fabulous and Real, 8 


WIT H 


SELECT. NOVELS, 


Extracted from the 
WI TI os of the moſt approv'd Aurnons, 
Both Antient and Modern. 2 
Among which are interſpers'd Several 


ORIGINAL PIECES 


In PROSE and VzRsE, 


93— 


8 


Dat Work and. {aire for « an 7 ge to af 
_ Which — ike) has Flows fo 2 — 2 


LONDON 

Printed for W. Bicx R rox, in the Temple-Exchange, Eee. jo 
irons 1 and ſold by e | 
MDCCXLY. 4 * 15 


* 


„ 
wv 


Ou. 4 


TO THE 
COURTEOUS READBR. 


mon Obſervation, that the Minds 


Faces; that there is no uctount - 
ing for their peculiar Taſte, and 


that His as impoſſible to ſubdue ibeir un- 


ruly Wills, as to give a Check to the Pro- 


greſs of Time, or the flowing Tide. How often | 
deprav'd an 


ſhall wwe find a Courtier of 'fo 
Appetite, as to languiſh for the laſt Favonrs 
of a wanton, worthleſs Coguet, tho be has 
a virtuous Wife at Home, and perhaps as 
beauteous as an Angel too, tobom he can en- 
joy at Pleaſure ? The moſt ariſul Cook can 


never toſs up a Diſh to bit every Palute; nor? 


has every one @ Taſte alike for Mit or Hu- 
mour. Was an Author to write \like one of 
the inſpired Penmen, ſome Momus” or ano-. 
ther would ariſe to carp at his Performance. 


All that can be ſaid is this, if à Gentleman © 


or Lady be invited to a publick "Entertain. 
ment, where there is a Variety of Courſes, 


A 2  foould 


8 N 75 a . the very l 


WP of Men are as different as their 
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i To the Courteous Rap. 
Hould there be no one delicious Morſel, not 
one T1&-bit to fill a bollow Tooth with, their * 
Slomachs muſt be ſaueamiſb to an Affectation. 


To confeſs ingenuouſly then, during the Pub- 


lication of #he following Sheets, we have re- 


cerV'd a large Packet of Complaints, and now 
and then indeed ſome grateful Acknowledomen!s 
for our good Nature, and kind Endeauours 
to amufe the Publik; but ſince the latter 
have come in but with a ſparing Hand, and 


ice in Caſe we ſhould produce them, we 


Hould ten to one incur the Imputation of being 


Vain, we are determin d to ſuppreſs all Com- 


pliments, and indulgent Speeches in our Fa- 
vour. We think, bowvever, we may commu- 
nicate the Sum and Subſtance of what we 
have receiv'd from our Male-contents, with- 
out running the Riſque of giving any Offence. 
Manners, we hal! 
tate notice in the firſt Place, of the angry 
Hints that have been given us from the fair 
Sex. One, who ſtiles berſelf Chloe, aſts us 
how we could ever imagine, that a Parcel of 
dull, bobling Verſes, collected from a gloomy 
Cburch-yard, could gratify the Curioſity of 
the gay and the polite: Another, however, of 


a more melancholy Caſt, is of Opinion, that 


had wwe ranſack*d all the monumental Inſcrip- 
tions in Weſtminſter Abbey, our Work 
would have flood the Teſt of Ages, A Third 
(2obom wwe take to be a Prude) inveighs my 


* 
+ 


oy 


70 the courteous REA DER. , in 


4 vily againſt our Water-Wagtail, but wot ſe 

* againſt our Cupid turn d Tipſtaff, and 3ſt 
; u5 how we could have the Impudence, to make 
the unmannerly Urchin thruſt bis Hand down” 
Chloe's Boſom under the Bed-cloaths. A Fourth. 
(to name no more) rails at our Epigrams, "| 
having (as ſhe phraſes it) a worſe Sting in 
their Tail, than the moſt abandon d Harlot in 
the Hundreds of Drury; fe concludes, bow- 
ever, with aſſuring us, that ſhe likes our 
three Lectures for the Ladies; and that had 
dll our Stories been like That of the fair Vo- 
tary (St. Mary Magdalen) in Page 267. 
ſhe would have order'd our Sugar- pot 10 2 
PPought to ber T ca-Table even Monday 
Morning. 4 

Neither have wwe wholly fragt "the Cen- 

fares of our own Sex. A Quaker has repri- 
manded” us, very ſeverely, for introducing 
Tom Brown's Grace before Meat, which fa- 
voureth, as he ſays, of Vanitz ara Prophane* 
neſs. 4 Methodiſt too is terribly nettled at 
our ludicrous Invectives apoio Chriſtmas 
Pies and Plumb-porridge ; andthe idle Flirts 

las be terms them) againſt the Saints of the 
preſent Age. A Third Complainant (who ſeems 
indeed to 15 a laborious Reader) tells us, that 
F ever we expert” to carry on our Medley 
with Succeſs, it ſhould conſiſt wholly, or at 
leaſt principally of New Pieces; for, when @ 
Man has din'd one Day on a Joint of Meat, 


A A'3 be 


iy. Toa the courtcous Rr A Dp RR. 
be doesn't like to have it palm'd upon him the. 
next, under the Diſguiſe of a Ragout. 
This Objeion, under the Roſe, carries the 
moſt Weight with it, and for that Reaſon, ue 
Hall uſe our uimaſt Endeauours, in our next 
Volume, to make Alonement for that Defi- 
ciency, by the Novelty of our future Amuſe-, 
ments. 
1t would be too tedious, as well as imper 
tinent, 10 give any farther Detail of all the. 
Inperfections laid to our Charge: But to con- 
feſs ingenuouſly the very Caf ures abouemen- 
tion d haue given us no ſmall Pleaſure, For 


moſt of our C. Amr wrt have reliſfd ſome- 
* thing here and there, ibo they bave not 

a Meal or't;, and are for having us ex- 
clude all other viands to furniſh out our Ta- 
ble with their own favourite Dainties. This 
is a Kind of Demonſtration to us, that we have 
bit the Nail on the Head, and anſwer'd- the 
End propos d. 

We find, to our Conſolation, that our 
gay and facetious Tales have agreeably enter- 
lain d a great many; and to pleaſe every 
one is what never was done, nor ever will 


be, In 
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A humorous Egay-. on Sto , by 
i. NN bf Introduction, 


H E R F is he Kind of OY 
FR. which every ones aims at, and eh 
one almoſt fails in; which is That 
F -te/ling. I know not any Thing 
=D that” engages our Attention wit 

ASS more Delight, When a Petſon Has i 

CENTS ſufficient Sto Kof Tal ts neceſſa 
N it, och as good Senſes true” r 778 a hear” Head 
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e to give Like "ar 855 irit to what 12 45 5 1 
Wo of theſe be wanting, the Tittngrs,” inſtead en 


iverted, are diſobliged but if the Perſon be utter] 
fold of them all, as is very often 1 Caſe, he becomes 


uilance to che Company, ng iey are lo ie 


i is 
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2 The AGREE ABLE COMPANION ; er, 


Rack as he ſpeaks. It has ſometimes fallen to my Lot. 
that a Man whom I never offended, has laid me under 
the Perſecution of a long Story, and compell'd me to 
hear, what neither co himſelf, nor me, nor 
elſe; and at the ſame Time he was as 


much in as if both our Lives and Fortunes, 


/ and the Felicity of the whole Kingdom depended upon 


what he ſaid. A Humour very unaccountable ! That a 
Man ſhall be letting off Words for an Hour or two, with 
a very innocent Intention, and after he has done his 


_ beſt, only makes me uneaſy, and himſelf contemptible, 
e This natural I ned 


nhrmity in Men is not only confined 
to Story- telling, but it appears likewiſe in every Eſſay 
whatſoever 1 their Intellectuals. As for Inſtance ; if 
One of theſe be a Preacher of God's Word, far- 
fetch Criticiſms; numerous Diviſions, and ivi- 
ſiona, incoherent Di tedious Repetitions, uſe- 
leſs Remarks, weak Anſwers to ſtrong Objections, In- 
ferences to no Premiſſes, tedious Exhortations, and 
many other Methods of Protraction, he ſhall ſpin you 
out a Diſcourſe for an Hour and a Quarter, unequally 
diſpenſing Opium and Edification to his Flock, there 
being Teven Sleepers for one Hearer. If he be a Law- 
yer, he ſhall, by an uncommon Way of Amuſement, 
run away with a Subject, which might be explain'd in 
two Minutes, and dilate upon it two Hours, with ſuch 


- a Volubility of Tongue, ſuch an Affluence of Expreſ- 


fion, with ſomething ſo like a good Style, and Manner 
of Thinking, that the Judges and Jury attend with as 
much Gravity, as if there were a continued Chain of 
true Reaſoning and ſolid Argument. If he be a Mem- 
ber of the Upper or Later Houſe, he does not pro- 
ceed four Sentences, before the Reſt know where to 
have himan Hour hence; in the mean Time. they divert 
one another, in talking of Matters indifferent, till the Gen- 
tlemap has done. I could give many more Inſtances, 


but that I think theſe ſufficient for my preſent Purpoſe; | 


þeſides, left I ſhould incur the like Reproach myſelf, I 
muſt, in a few Words, divide the Stcry-tellers _ the 
: : ort, 


The Univerſal Medley: 1 '4 


Short, the Long, the Marvellous, the Infipids and the: 
Delightful. | | 2123 os 
The Short Story-teller is He, who tells a great deal 
in few Words, engages your Attention, pleaſes your 
Imagination, or quickly excites your Laughter. Of this 
Rank were Xenophon, Plutarch, and Macrobius, among 
the Ancients. Ex gr. >: light $421 | 
When the Nepbaldi of Ariftophanes, a Satyr upon 
Socrates, was acting, his Friends deſired him to retire, 
and hide behind them. No, faid 89crates, I will ſtand 
up here, where I may be ſeen; for now I think myſelf 
like a good Feaſt, and that every one has a Share of 
me. Vid Feaſt of Xenopbon. ; 
Braſidas, the famous Lacedemonian General, caught 
a Myyſe : It bit him, and by that Means made its 
Eſcape. O Jupiter, faid he, what Creature ſo con- 
temptible, but may have its Liberty if it will contend 
for it? Vid. Plutarch. de prafect. virtut. — * 
Diogenes having ſail'd to Chios,. while it was under 
the Dominion of the Perſiant, ſaid in a full Aſſembly, 
the Inhabitants were Fools for erecting a College, and 
building Temples ; ſince the Perſian would not allow 
them the Privilege of making their own Prieſts, but ſent 
R paris 8 3 
Auguſtus, while he was encamp'd with his ome- 
—_— Mantua, was diſturb'd three Nights dere 


ſively, by the Hooting of an Ora. Proclamation was 


made to the Soldiers, that whoever caught the Offender 
{ſo that he might be brought to | ram ſhould have an 
ample Reward for his Pains. Every one was loyally 
engag'd in the Purſuit of this Bird: At laſt, One more 
vigHant than the Reſt, found him in a hollow Tree; fo 
brought him in Triumph to the Emperor, who faw 
him with the greateſt Joy, but gave the Soldier a Sum 
of Money, ſo far below his Expectation, that he let the 
Oro! fly away that Inſtant. So true a Senſe of L_ 
= through the very meaneſt of the Raman. . 
at. l 1 * 
The Long Story teller 32 who tells little or aa 

* 2 : 


4 The ActtzaBLE Companion; or, 
thing in a great Number of Words; for this many 
among the Moderns are famous , particularly the 
French; and among our ſelves in this Kingdom we 
have a vaſt Number of the better Sort. As well as 1 
can recollect, there are fix Deans, four Judges, fix and 
thirty Counſellors at Law, fixty five Attornies, ſome 
few Fellows of the College, every Alderman through 
the whole Nation, except One. All old Gentlemen 
and Ladies, without Exception, five of the College 
of Phyſicians, three or four Lords, two hundred 
Squires, and ſome few People of Diſtinction beſide. 

I ſhall here inſert a Fragment of a long Story, by 
Way of Example, containing a hundred and twenty 
nine Words, which might have been ſaid in theſe ten 
following, viz. nine Tears ago I was to preath for 4 
Friend: | 1:25 | | 

I remember once, I think it was about ſeven Years 
apo—No, I lye— It was about nine Years ago; for 
it was juſt when my Wife was lying-in of Dicky ; I re- 
member particularly, the Mid wife would have had me 
ſtay, to keep her Company, and it was the heavieſt Day 
of Storm and Rain; that I ever ſaw before or ſince; but 
becauſe I engaged to preach for a very worthy Friend 
of mine, who lid about twenty Miles off, and this 
being Saturday, I could not defer it till the next Morn- 
ing, though T ind an excellent Nag, which could have 
rid it in three Hours ; I bought him of a Neighbour, one 
Mr. Ma/ter/on, yet, becauſe I would not put my Friend 
in a Fright, c. Thus far he went in one Minute. 
The Story laſted an Hour; fo that upon a fair Compu- 
tation he ſpoke 7740 Words inſtead of 600, by which 
Means he made uſe of 7140 more than he had Occa- 
fion for. If a right Application were made of this 
Hint which I have given, it would be of admirable 
Effect in the Diſpatch of publick Buſineſs,- as well 2s 
private Converſation ; nay, in the very Writing of 
Books, for which I refer the Reader to the Fable of the 
Bees, and the two elaborate Treatiſes, written by the 

learned Mr. H“. | | 
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The Marvellous, is He who is fond of telling ſuck 
Things, as no Man alive, that has the leaſt-Uſe of his 
Reaſon, can believe. This Humour prevails very much 
in Travellers, and the Vain-glorious ; but is very pardo- 
nable, becauſe no Man's Faith is impos'd upon; or, if 
it ſhouldbe ſo, no ill Conſequence can attend Perſons 
who are ſeriouſly extravagant, and expect another ſhould 
give Credit to what he knows impoſſible for the great- 
et Dunce to ſwallow. * 
One of theſe, who had travell'd to Damaſcus, told 
his Company, that the Bees of that Country were as 
big as Turkies. Pray, Sir, ſaid a Gentleman (begging 
Pardon for the Queſtion) how large were the Hives ? 
The ſame Size with ours, replied the Traveller. V 


ſtrange, faid the other! But how got they into the 


Hives? That is none of my Buſineſs ; I-Gad let them 
look to that. | | | 

Another, who had travell'd as far as Perſia, ſpoke 
to his Man John, as he was returning home, telling 
him, how neceſſary it was that a Traveller ſhould draw 
Things beyond the Life, otherwiſe. he could not hope 
for that Reſpect from his Countrymen, which other- 
wiſe he might have. But at the ſame Time, Joh, laid 
he, whereſoever I ſhall dine, or ſup, keep you - cloſe 
to my Chair, andif I do much exceed the Bounds 
of Truth, punch me behind, that I may correct my- 


4. 


ſelf. It happen'd on a Day, that he din'd with a certain 


Gentleman, who ſhall be nameleſs, where he affirm'd, 
that he ſaw a Monkey in the Ifland Borneo, that had 
a Tail threeſcore Yards long. Fohn punch'd him. I 
am certain it was fifty at leaſt. Jahn punch'd again. I 
believe, to ſpeak within Compaſs, for I did not mea- 
ſure it, it muſt have been forty. Fohn gave him 
t'other Touch. I remember it lay over a Ouickſe: 
Hedge, and therefore could not be leſs than thirty. 
Jahn at him again. I could take my Oath it was 


twenty. This did not ſatisfy John. Upon which * 


the Maſter turn'd about in a Rage, and ſaid, Damn 
| ; B 3 2c 0 
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you for a Puppy, would you have the Monkey without 
* at all? : 
not the famons Dr. Burnet, whoſe Hiſtory is 
much of the ſame Stamp with his Travels, affirm, that 
he ſaw an Elepbant play at Ball? And that grave Gen- 
tleman N5brant Ides, in his Travels through Muſcovy to 
China, aſſures us, that he ſaw Elephants, which were 
taught to low like Cots, to yell like Tigers, and to 
mimick the Sound of a Trumpet : but their higheſt 
Perfection, as he relates it, was That of finging like Ca- 
nary Birds. However this is not ſo Marvellous (for 
Pliny relates wonderful Things of their Docility) as what 
a Gentleman told a full Company, in my Hearing within 
this Fortnight. That he had ſeen a Show at Bri/to/, 
which was a Hare, taught to ſtand upon her hind Legs, 
and bow to all the Company; to each Perſon in particu- 
lar, with a very good Grace, and then proceed to beat 
ſeveral Marches on the Dram. After this, a Dog was 
ſet upon the Table. His Maſter, the Show-Marn, made 
many grievous Complaints againſt him, for High Crimes 
and Miſdemeanors. The Hare knits her Brows, kin- 
dles her Eyes, like a Lady, falls in a Paſſion, attacks the 
Dog with all her Rage and Fury, as if ſhe had been his 
Wike, ſcratches, bites, and cuffs him round the Table, 
ill the Spectators had enough for their Money. | 
There is a certain Gentleman now in J7re/and, moſt 
remarkably fond of the Marvellous, (but this through 
Vanity) who among an infinite Number of the like 
Rarities, affirms, that he has a Carp in a Pond, by it 
ſelf, which for twenty Years paſt ſupplied him and 
his Friends with a very good Diſh of Fiſh, when they 
either came to dine, or ſup with him. And the Man- 
ner of it is thus. The Cook-maid goes with a large 
Eitchen-knife, which has a Whittle in its Handle; ſhe 
no ſooner blows it, but the Carp comes to the Sluice, 
and turns up its Belly, till ſhe cuts out as much as ſhe 
has Occſion for, and then away it ſcuds. The Chaſm 
is filFd in a Day or two, aud the Carp is as ſound as a 
Roach, ready for the Knife again, Now, if he and his 
Cook-maid 


Cook-maid took the moſt ſolemn Oath to the Truth of 
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this, or the moſt ſanctiſied Ny vc ſhould ſay Yea to it, 
which is made equal to any Prelate's Oath, I would ng 
more give Credit to ho than I would to the Colonel, 


who ſaid he was at the Battle of Landen, where his Ma- 


King William, of glorious Memory, Joſt the Day: 
And this Co/one/, being in the utmoſt Confuſion, fled 
among the reſt: He ſwore he had gallopp'd above two 
Miles after his Horſe's Head was hot off, by a Can- 
non-ball, which he ſhould not have miſs'd, if the * 
Creature had not ſtopp'd at a River's Side to drink. 


I ſhould be glad to ſpend an Evening with half 2 


Dozen Gentlemen of this uncommon Genius; for I am 
certain they would improve upon one another, and 
thereby I might have an Opportunity of obſerving how 
far the — be carried, or whether it has any 
Bounds at all. 

The Infipid, who may not unfitly be call'd the Sopori- 
fic, is One, who goes plodding on ina heavy dull Relation 


of unimportant Facts: You ſhall have an —— from 


ſuch a Perſon of every minute Circumſtance, which haps 


pen'd in the Com 2 where he has been, what he did. 


= what they what they ſaid, and what he ſaid, 
with a Million of trite Phraſes, with an and ſo begin- 
ning every Sentence; and ta make. along Story Hart; 
and, as I was ſaying, with many more * 2 — 
equal Signification. It is a moſt ul Thing, whe 
Mea have neither the Talent of Speaking, nor the Dil. 
cretion of holding their Tongues; and that of all Peo- 
ple, ſuch as are leaſt qualiſied, are commonly the moſt 
earneſt in this Way of Converſation, 
The Delighiſul Story teller is One, who ſpeaks not a 
Word too much, or too little, who can, in à very 
careleſs Manner, give a great deal of Pleaſure to others, 
and deſires rather to divert, than be applauded ; who 
ſhews good Underſtanding, and a — Turn of Wit 
in every Thing which comes from him; who can en. 
tertain his Company better with the Hiſtory of a Child 
and its Hobdy-Horſe, than ons of the Seporificks.can with 
| an 


% 
* 
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an Account of Alexander and Bucephalus. Such a Per- 
ſon is not unlike a bad Reader who makes the molt in- 
genious Piece his own, that is, dull and deteſtable, by 
only coming through his Mouth. But to return to the 
Delightful Story-teller. 1 cannot deſcribe him by any 
Words ſo well as his own, and therefore take the follow- 
ing Story to ſhew him in the moſt agreeable Light. 

A Mountebank in Leiceſter Fields had drawn a huge 
Aſſembly about him; among the reft a fat unwieldy Fel- 
loro, half ſtifled in the Preſs, would be every Fit crying 
out, Lord t what a filthy Crowd is here] Pray good Peo- 
ple give Way a little ! Bleſs me! what a Devil bas rat d 
this Rabble together ? Zounds ! what Squeezing is this? 
Honeft Friend, remove your Elbow. At laſt, a Weaver 
that flood next him could hold no longer. A Plague con- 
found you, ſaid he, for an over-grown Slowen, and who 
in the Devil's Name belps to make up the Crowd half ſo 
much as your ſelf # Don't you conſider (with a Pox) that 
you take up more Room with that Carcaſe than any five 
here ? Is not the Place as fit for us as for you ? Bring 
your own Guts to a reaſonable Compaſs (and be damn'd) 
and then ll engage we ſpall have Room enough for us 


al. . ; 
This II have tranſcrib'd from a moſt celebrated Au- 
thor, with great Pleaſure, and do earneſtly recommend 
it to my Country-men, - as the true Standard of Story- 
r ogg as to Style and Manner, and every Thing 
req 


| e, not only to pleaſe the Hearer, but to gain his 
Favour and Affection. And for the Time to come, be 
it enacted, that if any Perſon, of what Rank ſoe ver 
ſhall preſume to exceed fix Minutes in a Story, to hum 
or haw, uſe Hyphens between his Words, or Digreſſions, 
or offers to engage the Company to hear another 
Story when he has done, or ſpeaks one Word more than 
is neceſſary, or is a Stammerer in his Speech, that then 
it ſhall and may be lawful for any one of the ſaid Com- 
pany, or the whole Company together, to pull out his, 
hers, or their Watches, to make uſe of broad Hints, 
or Innuendo's for him the ſaid Story: teller, to break off, 
; although 
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although abruptly: Otherwiſe he is to have a Globe, or 
Handkerchief, cramm'd into his Mouth for the firſt 


Default, and for the ſecond, to be kick d out of Com- 


; 


pany. 
EOTCT eee 


C Nature abus'd; or, the Or 5 Mas 
and bis Young Ass. An Eſopian Tale. 


NCE upon a Time, a good natur d old Fe//ozp, who 

had an 4/5 to ſell, took his Son with him, a young 
Stripling of about thirteen or fourteen Years of Age; 
and thole two drove his Aſs before them to the next 
Town, where there was a Market: Why! Are not you' 
& couple of filly Blockheads, ſays the firſt Man they met, 
ts let your Aſs march in State before you, and go on 
Foot —_—  TFhe old Fellow, n this Reproof, 
ſets bis on upon the Afs: Sirrah ! ſays the next Man 
that came by, Da ſoon come to the Gallows ; What 
you tngrations young Dog, muſt you ride with a Pax to 
you ! and make your antient Father wall after you ! 
The old Farmer upon this orders his Son to diſmount, 
and got upon the Afs himſelf: Why ! you hard hearted 
old Rogue you, ſays an honeſt Woman that was go- 
ing to Market; What ! muſt your fat Carcaſe be cars 
ried, whilſt the poor Lad there is up to his Knees in 
the firs and can ſcarce drag one Leg after the other? 
The old Man upon this, took his Son up behind him; 
Hark ye, old Fellow, fays'a Higler that met him imme- 
diately after; prithee, let me aur you one Queſtion, Friend; 
I that Aſt your own? Yes, it is, ſays the old Man; By 
my Troth, fays the Higler, one would hardly think fog 
by. your loading the poor young Creature at that unmercifut 
Rate: What ! two lubberly Boobies upon the Bath of one 
poor Aſs ? The good-natur'd old Fellow was aow ata 
. . Nonplus 
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Nonplus what to do: He had a Mind to pleaſe all his 
Neighbours, if poſſibly he could, and yet found that 
he muſt neither drive his Aſs before him, nor ride upon 
him himſelf, nor let his Son ride upon him, nor take the 
Boy up behind him : Whereupon, after a long Pauſe, 
he could think of but one Method more to give People 


Satisfaction, and that was to tie the Aſs's Legs together 


with a-Cord, and for himſelf and his Son to carry him 
with a Pole upon their Shoulders betwixt them: This 
Project, (tho' not without ſome ſmall Share of Trouble) 
he at laſt made a Shift to put in Execution: They were 
now come to the Town, and lugging along their Ass 
in th's Manner over a Bridge, which led into the Mar- 
ket place, the People at ſo unuſual a Sight ſet up a ge- 
neral Shout: The old Fellow, with all his Patience and 
good- Nature, unable to ſupport this laſt Aﬀront, threw 
his Aſs in a Paſſion over the Bridge into the River, and 
went home again about his Bufineſs. | 
All the Inference that we ſhall draw from this facetioug 
Story in this; that tho* we are highly ſenſible tis im- 
Poſſible to pleaſe every Body, yet we flatter ourſelves, 
that an Attempt to cook up an O//io, that is a T:id-bit, 
to pleaſe as many as we can, is an Act of Cood- nature, 
and humbly hope the Publick will accept of the Will 
for the Deed. —— And accordingly, as ſome of our 
Readers may poſſibly be more taken with familiar 
Verſe, than familiar Proſe, we ſhall venture to introduce 
the ſame Story in, a poetical Dreſs, by a Well-wiſher to 
the Mathematicks, 


All to no Purpoſe; or, LABOUR is 
Vain. 


NCE on a Time, it by Chance came to paſs, 
That a Man and his San were leading an A,. 
Cries a Paſſenger, Neighbour, you're ſoretodly put to't, 
To lead an Aſs empty, and trudge it on foot. 


TW N Nay 
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Nay, quoth the old Fellow, if Folk do ſo mind us, 
III ride, by the Maſs; and, Boy, get you behind us. 
But as they jogg'd on they were ghd at, and hiſs'd ; 
What ! two Booby: Lubbers on one ſorry Beat! 

Such a Figure as this ſure never was known, 

"Tis a Sign that the Als is none of their own. © 

Then down gets the Lad, and walks by the Side, 
Till another cries, What ! you old Foal, muſt you ride, 
When you, ſee the poor Boy, who's both weakly and Joungy« 
Is fori'd through. the Mire to trudge it along 9 © 
Then down tho the Father, and up gets the Son 
If this cannot pleaſe them we ne'er ſhall have done: 
They hadn't gone far, but a Woman cries, out, 

O you graceleſs young Imp, you'll be bang d] dont doubt ! 
Mat you ride your Aſi, whilft your Daddy that's grey, 
Muff Fart it; and pick out the bed of 55 Way? 

So now to pleaſe all, they but one Proje& lack, 

And that is to carry the Aſs a pick- pack; 

But when that was try d, it a * ſuch a. Jeſt, 

It occaſion d more Laughter by half than the reſt. _ 


The APPLICATION. | 


He who fain would pleaſe Au, and their Goode 


liking gain, 
Shews a World of Good-N ature, but labour, in vain. 


e Ee 


PrRoMETHEvs; er, the Grecian Potter. 


HERE is an old Heathen story, t that Prome 
theus, who was a Potter in Greece, took a Frolick 
to turn all the Clay in his Shop into Men and Women, 
ſeparating the fine from the courſe, in Order to diſtin- 
guiſh the Sexes, The Males were form'd of — 
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Blue- Red. . ſt, Conſiſtence, fitter 
for Creatures. de ur, and diffi- 
cult Enterprizes; 15 a were mon out of t 
moſt rein d Stuff, much of the like Subſtance wit 
China- ware, tranſparent and brittle, deſigning them ra- 
ther for Shew and Beauty, than to be o 
in Life, farther than that of PEERS 
parency, he intended, the Men eight 2 
throug "them, that they ſhould. le & pi 
&riſy, Falſbeod or Intrigue; andiby their Brittleneſs, he 
taught them, they were to be handled with a Tender- 
neſs ſuitable to their Delicacy of Conſtitution. 
It was pleaſant enough, f to ſee with what. 'Contrivance 
and Order, he diſpos'd of his Journeywen in their ſeve- 
ral Apartments, and how judici a he aſſign d each of 
them his Work, according to his Natural acity and 
Talents; ſo that « eve Member, and Part of the humane 
ama was finiſh) with the utmoſt Exactneſs ang 
eauty.. : 

In one Chamber, you might fee a Leg -ſbaper ; ; in ano; 
ther; a Stull- 24 in a third, an Arm ftretcher ; in 4 
fourth, a Gut- tvinder; for each Workman was diſtinguiſh- 
ed by a proper. Term of Art, "ſuch as Knuck/e-turner, 
Tooth. grinder, Rib-cooper, Muſcle- mater, Tendon-drawus- 
et, Paunch-blower, Hain brant her, and ſuch like. Zut 
Prometheus himſelf made the E yes, the Bars, and the 
Heart, which, becauſe of their nice and intricate Stru- 
cture, were chiefly the Buſineſs of a Mafter-Workman. 
Beſide this, he compleated the Whole, by fitting and 
joining the ſeveral Parts together, according to the beſt 
Symmetry and Proportion. The Statues are now upon 
their _— Life, the chief Ingredient, is wanting, Pro- 
metbeus takes à Fyruli in his Hand (a Reed of the Iſland 
Chios having an Oil Pith) ſteals up the Back: ſtairs to 
Apolla's Lodgings, lights it clandeſtinely at the Cha 
of the Sun, ſo down; he creeps upon his Tip toes 0 
Ware houſe, and in a very few. Minutes, by an Appli- 
cation of the Flame to the Noſtrils of his Clay-Imagies 


oy CRE all a-lalkipg and ſtaring chrough one * 


1 


F 34. ae fe ds ba 


The Univerſal Medley. 13 


but intirely inſenſible of what they were doing. They 
look'd ſo like the latter End of a Lord Mayor's Feaſt, 
he could not bear the Sight of them. He then ſa it 
was abſolutely neceſſary to give them Paffions, or Lite 
would be an inſipid Thing, and ſo from the Super-abun- 
dance of them in other Animals, he culls out enough 
for his Purpoſe, which he blended and temper'd ſo well, 
before Infuſion, that his Men and Women became the. 


moſt amiable Creatures that Thought can conceive. 


Love was then, like a pure Veſtal- Flame, not made up 
of ſudden Joy, Tranſports and Extaſies, but conſtant, 


friendly and benevolent, | 
Anger did not appear horrid and frightful by turbulent 
Emotions of the Breaſt, and Diſtortions of the Face ; 
but preſerv'd a Dignity of Reſentment in the Counte- 
nance, commanding a reverential Awe in the Of- 


fender. | | 
Fear did not in the leaſt encroach upon the Bounds of 


Fortitude, by a flaviſh Dejection of Spirits; nor was it 


ever ſeen upon any Occaſion, but as a Monitor, te 
prevent the doing of any Action, which might be at- 
tended with Diſgrace or Repentance, x 
In the ſame Manner was every Paſſion and Appetite 
under the beſt Regulation and Dominion of Reaſon. 
The World would have been a moſt delightful Scene 
had People continued in this Situation ; but alaſs! there 
2 be no Happineſs here without a Mixture of Mi- 
ry. 
Prometheus is apprehended for his Theft and Pre- 
ſumption, and bound faſt in Chains to a Rock, with a 
Vulture to prey upon his Liver, His Journeymen get 


drunk for joy they were now their own Maſters; dur. 


ing which Interval, they fall to Man and Woman-mak- 


ing with exceſſive Precipitation and Hurry. Now you 


might ſee a ſmall Head ſet upon a Pair of broad Shoul- 

ders; a Noſe too long, too ſhort, too thick, too ſmall, 

or awry on the Face; alarge heavy Carcaſs rear d u 

a ſmall Pair of Spindle Shanks, by which means they 

became bandy; a long Chin to a ſhort Face; one Arm 
45 C longer 
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longer than the other; Eyes too big for their Sockets; 
Mouths three Times too wide or too narrow; every Part 
and Limb almoſt choſen and put together at random. 
But to ronclude the Farce, when they came to the 
Paſſion- Work, inſtead of blending and tempering them 
in true Proportion, they took them from the worſt of 
Arimali ſimply, and by gueſs. To one was given the 


Rage and Fury of a Wolf: Hence came a molt virulent, 


rſecuting, malicious Villain; from whom has deſcend- 


ed thoſe boiſterous and outragious Peſts of Society, who 


are every Day diſturbing our Peace; the only Bleſſing 
we can enjoy upon Earth. To another the Poiſon and 
Rancour of a Toad; from whom ſprang the revengeful, 
who upon the leaſt Touch of Offence, are ever upon 
the Watch, to ruin the Inadvertent. To another the 
Subtlety and Cunning of a Fox; from whom we trace 


. the Politician, who turns all the Motions of his Soul 
to Seducing, Betraying, Surprizing, fair Promiſes with 


foul Intentions, perpetual Stratagems to his own Advan- 


tage, under the ſpecious Appearance of the pablick 


Good. 
To another the Alertneſs of a Monkey: He begets a 


large Family of Jibbers, Buffoons, and Mimicks; theſe 


are a numerous Breed, and diſpers'd over the Face of the 
whole Earth, The chief Buſineſs of their Lives is to 
make People laugh at one another, and not to ſpare even 


their neareſt Friends; who while they are copying the 
Imperfections of others, bring themſelves to be Orig inali. 
- You may diſtinguiſh this happy Race by their Hawk- 


noſes, one Eye leſs than other, anda perpetual Sneer, 
which, by repeated Habit, becomes inſeparable from 


their Faces. To another the Pride of a Peacoct: He 


turns Beau, ſtitches all the. Tinſel about him that he can, 
hangs a Tail to his Head, and ſo walks through the 
World. To another the Gluttony, Lazineſs and Luxu- 
Ty of a Hag: From him are deſcended your pamper'd 

itizens, and others, whoſe chief Exerciſe conſiſts in 


* Eating and Drinking: They are very eaſily diſtinguiſh'd 


by the Plumpneſs and Rotundity of their Decolap, the 
Torofity 
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Torsfity of their Necks and "5 and the Prominence 
ot their Abdomen. Numberleſs are the Inſtances might 
be given of the Predominance of Brutes, thus occaſtor'd 
in Men, but that I haſten» to give a ſummary Account 
of the Animals, chiefly choſen by theſe Journeymen, 
to give proper Accompliſhments to the other Sex, viz. 
Cats, Ferrets, Weazels, Vipers, Magpies, Geeſe, 
WWagtails, Rats, Staats, Ratile-Snakes, Waſps, Hornets, 
and ſome few others. It is needleſs to inform the Rea- 
der, what Qualities were infus'd from theſe, when he 
can behold them ſo plainly in one Half or more of his Fe- 
male Acquaintance. And I dare venture to ſay, that 
you can hardly go into a Family, where you may not 
diſtinguiſh ſome one Lady, eminently remarkable for a 
!ively Reſemblance to one or more of the aforeſaid Ani- 
mals. Upon the whole, I ſhall make this Remark, 
that the Handy-works of Prometheus and their Progeny, - 
are to be diſtinguiſh'd with the greateſt Eaſe, from that 
of his Journeymen; his being all Humane, Benevolent, ' 
Eaſy, Aﬀable, Good-humaur'd, Charitable and Friend- 
/y; whereas thoſe of his Journeymen are Cruel, Mali- 
cious, Turbulent, Moroſe, Ill. natur d, Snarling, WL ar- 
relſome, Pragmatical, Conetous, and Inbuman, whi 
we daily experience among the great Vulgar and the 
Small; nor can all the Power of Art; or Education, in- 
tirely waſh away the Dirt of the Journeyman's Palm, 
or quite aboliſh, or refrain that Exuberance of wrong 
Paſſions which are qwing to the Cauſe already aſſign'd. 
And I will fay farther, that I know nothing elſe in Na- 
ture, but what may by Cz/tivation or Chemiſtry change 
its Nature, ſuch Perſons only excepted, who have had 
a wrong Impreſſion at firſt, and human Excrements : 
But this being of too foul a Nature, to bear a Diſſer- 
tation in Proſe, I ſhall tranſcribe it as it was cook'd up 
in Verſe, for the Taſte of the Polite, being a very fit 
Emblem, to explain this great and uſeful Maxim, That 
there is no Mithod, as yet found out, to change natura 


Inclinations. | 


C 2 Nature 
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NATuRE will prevail; or, there's no 
making a Velvet Purſe of a Sow's Ear. 


Naturam expellas furcd liect, uſgue recurrit. 


Ex quoris Ligno non fit Mercurias Adag. Ho, 


a J. 
A Modern Cook, bred up at France, 
To ſhew his wondrous Art, 
—_—— with a Sir-reverence, 
o make a ſav'r/ Tart. = 


As *twas a whimſical Conceit, 
So the Projection fail'd; 


Tor tho' his Judgment was profound, 


Yet Nature ſtill Poe. 
With ont fretch'd Arms, and Sleeves tuck d up, 
He twirls the Rowling- Pin; 
Like Chocolate upon a Stone, 
Fe ſpreads the Ordure ow 
| V. 
All Things prepar'd, he heats his Ov'n, 
And bakes it d 2s Duſt; 
But ſtill the Smell offenſive proves, 
And none would touch the Cruſt. 
V. 
Meonfeur, impatient, frets and fumes, 
o fee the Tart thus ſpoil'd ; 
Moulds it orbicular, and ſtrait, 
"Tis as a Dumpling 2 
; 2 V 5 | 
Still the Taint's ſtrong :—— He breaks freſh Eggs, 


And turns it into Batter ; 


Then, mumbling Curſes 'twixt his Teeth, 


Works it all round his Platter, 
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| VII. 
Thus mixt he takes the Frying- Pan 
And twirls it o'er and o'er; _ 
But all in vain The Vapours riſe, x 
As nauſeous as before. 
| 45: VII © 
In Spite of Fate, he ery'd, it ſhall 
Be ſtill a ſav'ry-Bits 
So takes the Pancake in his Hands, 
And rolls it round the => 
The Jack he winds Now lays it down; 
Before the Fire it fries ; 4 
But, as it drips, the pois'nous Fume 
With equal Stench n | 


Fruitleſs is Art ; he now no more 

It's Reformation tries, 
But throws it in Diſdain away, 

And ſtorming loud, he cries. 

Since bak'd, or boil'd, or fry'd, or roaſt, S 
You're ſtill the very ſame; | cc TEE 
The Tikes for ever be your Doom, 

Return fram whence you came. 

| XII. 

« Who aims to waſh the tbiop white, 

« Labours, alas! in vain; 
« Nature repell'd will ſtill recoil, 

„ And have her Courle again. 


The ſame Story parapbras'd, by another Hand, 
under the Title of the Tale of a 1d. 


Paſtry-Cook once moulded up a 1“! 
(You may believe me when I give my Word) 
With nice Ingredients of the fragrant Kind, | 
And Sugar of the beſt, double-refin'd, 


CY 


He 
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He blends them all ; for he was fully bent 

Quite to annihilate its Taſte and Scent. © | 
With out · ſtretch'd Arms, he twirls the Rolling Pin, 
And ſpreads the yielding Ordure ſmooth and thin; 
*T'was not to ſave his Flour, but ſhew his Art, 

Of ſuch foul Doug to make a ſav'ry Tart. 


He heats his Ov'n with Care, and bakes it well, * 41} 


But ſtill the Cruſt's offenſive to the Smell. 

The Cook was vext to ſee himſelf fo foil d. 

So works it to a Dumpling, which he boil'd: 
Now out it comes, and if-it ſtunk before, 

It ſtinks full twenty Times as much, and more. 
He breaks freſh Eggs, converts it into Batter, 
Works them with Spoon about aWooden-Platter, 
To true Conſiſtence, ſuch as Cooks-maids make 
At Shrovetide, when they toſs the p/iant Cake. 
In vain he twirls the Pax, the more it fries, 
The more the nauſeous, fetid Vapours riſe, 
Reſolv d to make it till a fav'ry Bit, 
He takes the Pan-Cake, rolls it round the Spi-, 
Winds up the Zack, and ſets it to the Fire, 

But roaſting rais'd its pois'nous Fumes the high'r. 
Offended much (although it was his own) 

At length he throws it where it ſhou'd be thrown; 
And in a Paſſion, ſtorming loud, he cry'd, © 
If neither bak'd, nor boil'd, nor roaſt, nor fry'd, 
Can thy offenfiae helliſh Taint reclaim, 

Go to thy filthy Fakes from whence you came. 


The MORAL. 


THis Tale requires but one ſhort Application; 
It fits all upſtart Scoundrels in each Nation ; 
Minions.of Fortune, wiſe Mens Jeft in Pow'r, 


Like Weeds on Dung bills, Stinking, Rank and Sous: 
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II covet, All loſe; or, the Reta- 


LIATION, 


S a young Fellow was one Day, like -a good 
Chriſtian, humming over his Ave Maria's at a 
Church Door in Paris, the Bleſſed Virgin, to reward 
his Devotions, directed his Eyes to a Stray-Purſe' of 
Gold. Tranſported at the Sight he ſeizes the Booty, 
calls to two or three boon Companions of his that waited 
for him in the Yard, and expatiating on the good Pla- 
net he was born under, in a very friendly Manner, in- 
vites them to the Tavern to partake of his good For- 
tune, and congratulate him on ſo joyful an Occaſion. ' 
Some ſhort Time after their Departure, the right 
Owner, with Tears in his Eyes, in a moſt piteous 
Tone, enquires at the Church after his loſt Sheep. 
He there ' hears the welcome Tidings that twas found, 
and that a young Fellow, whom his Informers de- 
ſcrib'd as well as they could, had got it; that he and 
two or three more of his Comrades were carouſing at 
a Tavern not far diſtant, and toaſting his Health, and 
that if he didn't make haſte, twould all be melted down; 
and metamorphos'd into Claret. D *<rvg. 26? 
Away flies I Penſeroſo to the next Conſtable, who 
attends him to the Place of Rendezvous. Regardleſs 
of good Manners, they bolt into the Room, where our 
merry Blades fat ſmoaking o'er their Bottle, and with 
Magiſterial Authority, demanded if any one there pre- 
ſent had found a Purſe. | 
The new Proprietor hadn't Aſſurance enough to de- 
ny the Fact, but readily pulls it out, and tenders it to 
the Owner, begs the Favour of him to tell his Money 
over, and aſſures him, that there was but one Crown 
melted, which he had juſt paid the Landlord, imagin- 
ing it all his own, for the Entertainment of his Friends. 
The Gentleman inſiſted on Reſtitution to a Farthing,' 
and that he would admit of no Sinkings. The Delin- 


quent, 
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quent, not having ſo much as one ſplendid Shilling in 
his Pocket, whereby to come to a Treaty, or amicable 

Accommodation, the Houſe was ſoon in an Uproar. 

The Conſtable attempted. to ſecure him, but thro? 
his own Activity and the Aſſiſtance of his Friends, he 
Nipt his Neck out of the Collar. Away he flies with 
a whole Poſſe in Purſuit of him, like a Train of Fire 
at the Tail of a Comet. As he was crofling the Street, 
who ſhould unluckily obſtruct his Flight, but a Tradeſ- 
man's Wife, as big as ſhe could tumble. Down drops 
the poor Woman 1n the Kennel, and with the Fright, 
takes to her Bed, and very fairly miſcarries. 

Again obliged to fly, he ſpies at ſome Diſtance a 
Ladder, which Rood againſt a Houſe that was then re- 
pairing, Up he mounts, as nimble as a Monkey, but 
the Mob below ſhook it ſo violently, that down comes. 

= Monſieur, tumbles upon the Conſtable, and ſnaps his 

; Arm directly in the middle. 

j Being now ſafely ſecur'd, away he's hurried before 
2 Juſtice of the Qusrum, where all the Sufferers in a 
Body appear'd againſt him. He that had loſt his Purſe 
cry'd out aloud for Reſtitution ; the Husband of the 
Poor big-belly'd Woman demanded large Damages for 
the Loſs of his only Son and Heir, and the Conſtable 
for Surgeon's Fees, and Smart-Money. 2 
- His Worſhip, after a due Examination of Witneſſes, 
and a long Hearing Pro and Con, like a ſage Magiſtrate, 
and a Critick in the Law, thus Girewdly ſettled the 
whole Debate. | Den | 
That fince the Priſoner had embezzled part of the 
Proſecutor's Money, he ſhould keep the Remainder till 
he was able and willing to reftore the whole, without 
the leaſt Deduction or Abatement ; that ſince the poor 
Woman kept her Bed, and had loft her expected Nur- 
ſery, the Priſoner ſhould pay the Apothecary's Bill, as 
ſoon as ſhe was well, and then ſhould be oblig'd to co- 
habit with her till ſhe was as far gone with Child as ſhe 
was before her Miſcarriage ; and that Mr. Conſtable, 
according to the divine Law of Retaliation, ſhould for 


_— 
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1s $,ti-faction mount the aforeſaid Ladder, and have 
free Liberty to tumble from the topmolt Round upon 
the Priſoner, and break his Arm in as ſhameful a man- 
ncr, as his own was broke juſt before, From ſo juſt 
and impartial a Sentence ſure none of the Parties con- 
cern'd could have the leaſt Grounds for lodging an 


Appeal. 
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diſcarded. A Tale. 


X46 GO 7 pretends to ſome diſcerning 
In Pyyſick *mongſt his other Leawgin 
His Health employs his daily Care; 
He purges now, now takes the Air. 
With all his various Arts and Skill, 
Th* unhappy Man ſucceeds but ill; 
His Conſtitution moſt perverſe, 
Each Day by Regimen grows worſe. 
The Fordan now is ſet aſide, 
And every Day his Water try'd: 
By this Phyficians ſeldom fail 
To gueſs at what their Patients ail ; 
And by this Water hangs a TaLs. 
A Nymph, who of his Room took care, 
Nor over-young, nor over-fair ; | 


As ſhe aſſiduous round the Room 


Ply'd her Duſt-difſipating Broom, 
Perceiv'd, her Water fain would flow - 
From its accuſtom'd Vent below; 


And haſt'ning ftraitway to the Place, 


Where ſtood the urinary Vaſe, 

Taking the Utenf/, ſhe pours 

Forth from within molt copious Show'rs: 
The Waters kindly join, as Ale 

Mix'd by my Landlord, mild and fßale. 
The facred Streams of AlrRREus, ſo 
With AzeTHusa's Waters flow. 
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Maggot returns, the Day being fair, 
After his Compliment of Air; 
He takes the Por, the Smell was ſtrange, 
And wonderful ! the Colour change; 
To find what Secret lurks within, 
He tastes, and looks, then taſtes again; 


% Zo-ns (he cries out) I' grown a Wor av, 


% This Water could be made by no Man. 

« Hah! bow can this be retonciPd ? . 
«© By G——=d Tu certainly with Cuil. 
He fanſy'd now his Belly roſe, 

And now he feels a Mother's Throws ; 

Of Pangs unknown now ſore afraid, 

He begs Locix aꝰs future Aid. 

What Man alive can bear the Curſe 

Of tatling Goſſips, Midwite, Nurſe ? 

To feed on Slops was not ſo cruel ; 

He long had liv'd on Water-graue/ 
But left Digreſſion in my Song 

Should tire your Patience. Ere twas long, 
The Damſel had the fame Occaſion, 
Which would admit no Prorogation. 

She eas'd her, as ſhe did. before, 


When Mag: by Chance approach'd the Door, 


And heard a Murmur, as of Rills 
Falling mongit Pebbles down the Hills. 
He wonders what the Noiſe ſhould be, 
And turns with furious Haſte the Key: 
The Damſel can't the Fact deny, 
Her don · caſt Looks alone reply: 
| Whilſt he, enrag'd, fail d not to rate her; 
A ſaucy Fade / to dare to ſcatter | 
Into her Maſter's Pat her Water ! 
She ne'er muſt have the Honour more 
To make his Bed, or ſweep his Floor. 
Howe'er poor MacgGors hugely-pleas'd, 
Thus of his fancied Burden eas'd ; 

Hand. 


Nor longer now-afraid to ſtand 
The Search of Midwife's graping 
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THE 


CHARMS of FREEDOM; 


OR, THE 
GRATE FUL TURK. 


Aurea Libertas auro pretiofior omni» 


Sweet are the Feſ mins breathing Flow'rs ; 

Szveet the ſoft, falling, vernal Show'rs ; 

And fweet the Glooms the Grove affords ; Y 
And fweet the Notes of warbling Birds: 

But not the Groves,. nor Rains, nor Flow'rs, 

Nor all the feather d Song fter's Pow'rs, 

Can ever ſweet, or pleaſing be, 

O Jovely Freedom ! without Mer. 


S ſoon as Signior Pietro Cornaro (a Native of Fr- 
rara in Italy, and a Youth of ſuperior Birth and 
Fortune) had finiſh'd his Studies, he determin'd (as 
moſt Perſons of Diſtinction do) for his Diverſion, as 
well as further Improvement, to ſee the World. But 
as it ſeem'd to him a prepoſterous Cuſtom for young 
Geotlemen to. viſit foreign Parts, before they were ac- 
quainted with their Native Country, he determin'd to 
make the Curioſities of 7taly the firſt Objects of his 
Amuſement. 3 
Soon after this Reſolution was fix'd, he arriv'd at. 
Legborn; and as there are ſeveral Curioſities in that 
Cuy, worthy of a Traveller's Obſeryation, bn 
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cluded to tarry there ſome Time; and accordingly hir'd 
a Lodging in the moſt airy Part of the Town. His 
Apartment had a Windo that open'd to a pleaſant 
Park, with the Proſpect of which he was extremely 
delighted. The ſoft Melody of the Birds, the Shade 
of the Trees, the Regularity of the Walks, and the 
Gentlemen and Ladies that reſorted thither, for Health, 
as well as Converſation, were the frequent Objects of 
his Morning Contemplations. | 

Oppoſite to his Window, ſome ſmall Diſtance from 
the common Path, two Sycamores intermix'd their 
ſhady Branches, beneath which was built a Sort of an 
Alcove : Where, duly as the Morning bluſh'd, a diſ- 
conſolate Mahometan was us'd to find a Shelter from 
obſerving Eyes, to pay the Tribute due to his Misfor- 
tunes, and indulge his Sorrows. 

There Pietro often ſaw him extended on the Graſs, 
with Eyes fix'd ſtedfaſtly tow'rds Heaven; whilſt fre- 
quently a filent Tear guſn'd from them, and trickled 
down his manly Cheeks, which he would wipe away 
with a large Knot of Ropes, the melancholy Badge of 
his Captivity. | | 

The tender Heart of good Pietro melted at the pite- 
ous Sight; nor could he reſtrain his Curioſity of diſ- 
courſing with this Son of Affliction, and knowing from 
his own Mouth the real Cauſe of his Diſtreſs ; fore- 
boding that he ſhould find ſomething ſuperior to a Slave 
in the one; and ſomething more grievous than Slavery 
in the other. To this Purpoſe he diſpatch'd a Mefſen- 
ger one Morning to the wonted Scene of Sorrow, with 

Orders to 3, a the Captive to his Lodgings. 
Soon as the Servant approach'd him he aroſe, and 
fain would have retir'd; but being told the Reaſon of 
his Interruption, he readily accepted the generous Of- 
fer, and was conducted to Pietro's. 

The young Gentleman receiv'd him with all the 
Teftimonies of Humanity; made him fit down by him, 
and after a ſhort previous Diſcourſe defired he would 
oblige him with an Account of his Adventures. 
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The Turk's Deportment was very modeſt and engag- 
ing; and after many a bitter Sigh, Sorrow broke forth 
a Paſſage, and at once he wept, and told his Tale. 

«« I am (ſaid he) an honeft, but diftreſs'd Mahome- 
« tan; and tho' no Friend to War or Rapine, yet I 


4 fell a Sacrifice to both, in an unhappy Viſit to an aged 


« Father, then in Health and in Proſperity at * 
« whoſe grey Heirs are now perhaps brought down 
with Sorrow to the Grave through my Misfortunes.”* 
Here he paus'd; and after a deep Sigh, told all the 
Circumſtances of the Engagement wherein he was 
made a Captive, and then concluded. 
« have now, Sir, ſpent four tedious Years in this 
* forlorn Condition, and have left behind me three in- 
„ dulgent Wives, two hopeful, duteous Sons, at Mens 
« Eſtate, and nine ſmall! Children drown'd in Sorrow 
« for my Loſs.” 
Signior Pietro, like a compaſſionate Friend, ſympa- 
thiz'd with him, and wept for his Misfortuness thank'd 
him for his agreeable, tho' mournful Converſation; and 
after he had made him a very liberal Preſent for the 
Relief of his Neceſſities, very courteouſly diſmils'd 
him. 
The Turk, with a dejected Heart, returns to his ac- 
cuſtom'd Labours. - 
Signior Pietro, after his Departure, at thoughtful 
awhile on the Viciſſitudes of Fortune; and refleQting, 
that the Turl's preſent hapleſs Lot might one Day 
prove his own; that Charity was a Godlike Virtue, 
and that the true Object of it was Merit in Diſtreſs ; 
reſoly'd, like a good Chriſtian, to make all the Intereſt 
he could with the Governor of the Town, and pro- 
cure, if poſſible, his Freedom. | 
Entreaties he found altogether ineffectual; and no 
leſs a Sum than one hundred and fifty Ducats could 
purchaſe his Ranſom. | . 
Pietro, reſolving to accompliſh his pious Intentions, 
complies with the Price, and redeems the Tura. 


ons — ; 
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The welcome News ſoon reaches the Captive's 
Ears. It is impoſſible to deſcribe his Tranſport on this 
happy Occaſion. He flies to his Deliverer, falls at his 
Feet, and pays him almoſt divine Adoration ; vows an 
eternal Gratitude, and 'begs to know which Way, if 
ever Fortune ſhould prove propitious, he might return 
ſevenfold the everlaſting Obligation. 

The good Pietro embrac'd him; wifh'd him happier 
Days to come; but aſſur'd him he expected no Reta- 
liation ; yet if the Love of Virtue fir'd his Breaft, and 
mov'd him to be grateful, he would engage his ſolemn 
Promiſe, at his Return to Turkey, to ranſom ſome Ta- 
liau Slave, and ſend him to his native Home. 

This the Turk vow'd to do; and being til! further 

aſſiſted by the generous, beneficent Pietro with Cloaths, 
and other Neceſlaries proper for his Voyage, he em- 
bark'd on board an Engliſb Veſſel bound for Smyrna, 
and with a proſperous Gale arriv'd in Safety at the 
long wiſh'd for Port. 

I ſhall not attempt to deſcribe the joyful Reception 
the long abſent Mahometan there met with from his in- 
dulgent Wives, and other near and dear Relations, 
who thought him dead, and buried in the Boſom of 

the Ocean. Imagination will beſt furniſh my Reader 
with a juſt Idea of thoſe Tranſports, which Words are 
wanting to expreſs. | 
Soon after the Mahometan's Departure from Leghorn, 
 Bignior Pietro ſet out for Venice; where being ſafely 
-_ arriv'd, and charm'd with the various Beauties of that 
- %,, Youriſhing City, he determin'd to make it for ſome 
Months the Place of his Abode. | 
As Pietro was young and gay; and as Venice abounded 
with fair Ladies, his Heart did not continue long inſen- 
ible to Love. Signiora Maria Margaritta Delfino, 
the Daughter cf a wealthy Malteſe Merchant, who 
had liv'd with her Uncle at Venice for ſome Years, be- 
came the ſole dear Object of his Wiſhes. 
No one could juſtly blame Pietro's Conduct or his 
Choice, Her external Perfeclions, join'd with an — 
{ mee 
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menſe Fortune, were Charms irreſiſtible. She was 
the Envy of her own Sex, and the Admiration even of 
Princes. The Turn of her Face was oval, her Fore- 
head high, her Eyes large and ſweet, her Lips Ver- 
milion, herTeeth white and regularly rang'd ; in ſhort, 
all her Features had the trueſt Symmetry and Propor- 
tion, and were all animated with an Agreeableneſs in- 
expreſſible. The Brightneſs of her Charms became 
more conſpicuous by the Shade of her Hair and Eye- 
brows ; her Stature was moderate, her Shape exact 
and eaſy; nothing, in a Word, ſurpaſs'd the Beauty of 
her r but the more amiable Endowmenzs of her 
ind. 

Tho' ſhe was thus charming as an Angel, no lawleſs 
Paſſion glow'd within her Lover's Boſom. He re- 
ſolv'd, if poſſible, to gain her Uncle's Conſent to ad- 
mit of his Addreſſes. He was very importunate, and 
_— — honourable Propoſals that could reaſonably 

requir'd, a | | 

At af the Uncle eomply'd, upon this Condition, 
that Signior Pietro ſhould, before Conſummation, at- 
tend him and the young Lady to Malta, in order to 
procure her Father's Aſſent to an Affair of ſo great 
Importance. : 

Theſe Terms were readily accepted by Pietro; but, 
before the Voyage was undertaken, four Months were 
ſpent in paying his daily Devotions to the fair Goddeſs 
he ador'd. 

Signiora Maria, tho' not diſpleaſed with the Addreſ- 
ſes of her new Gallant, nos inſenſible of his real Me- 
rit, yet was modeſt and reſerv'd; and refus'd to give 
his Suit the leaſt Aſſurance of Succeſs, without her 
Father's Authority to juſtify her Conduct. 

As Lovers are ever impatient of Delay, upon Pietro's 
Solicitation, a Day is at laſt appointed for their Voyage 
to Malta. 

They embark'd accordingly; the Wind ſat fair, and 
they ſoon loſt Sight of Venice. 
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After a Day's Sail, a Turkiſh Ga/ley met them, fought, 
and conquer'd them. The Veſſel was carried to Smyr- 
na, and there our Unfortunate Lovers, with the young 
Lady's Uncle and their Retinue, were landed in the 
melancholy State of Bondage. 

Fottune is a fair but fickle Miſtreſs ; her Smiles are 
inſincere, and her Embraces dangerous. She deludes 


us with a ſpecious Shew of Happineſs, which e'er we 


can poſſeſs we loſe : She plays on our Deſires with an 
Uſurer's Craft, and promiſes an unexhauſted Source of 
Pleaſure; when, with a ſudden Frown, fhe calls us to 
account, and for a Dream of Bliſs we muſt repay ſub- 
{tantial Sorrow. | 

Our three diſtreſs'd Companions were, with the reſt 
of the Paſſengers and the Ship's Crew, conducted in 
Chains to the Market, and there expos'd to publick 
Sale, like common Cattie in our Chriſtian Countries. 

Signior Pietro and the young Lady's Uncle were 
link'd together, and fix'd with ſeverza! others at one 
$tall ; whilſt the fair, diſconſolate Maria, (half dead at 
the Approach of unexperienc'd Woe) and many other 
temale Slaves were poſted at another, expecting every 
Moment to be purchas'd, and never ſee each other 


more. 
All tender Hearts muſt melt at the Imagination of 


this mournful Scene, to think what ſad Variety of ago- 


nizing Pangs diſtract this Pair of wretched Lovers! 
And every Fair one mult devote one pitying Tear to 
the diſtreſs'd Maria . 


ö At length a young and graceful Turꝭ approach'd the 
wieeping Maid, and having bargain'd with the proper 


Officer, and paid the Purchaſe- money, threw a thin 
Veil over her Face, (as is the uſual Cuſtom) and con- 
ducted her to his own Apartment. 
- Often ſhe turn'd to take her laſt Farewel; as often 
Pietro's greedy Eyes met her's, and anſwer'd their 
Complaints with all the Marks of filent Sorrow. 

She's gone And now Pietro {wells with 
Affliction which he dares not utter; and tho' he dar'd, 
57243 | * un 
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it is unutterable: As Tears are vain, his Eyes ſeem 
wholly uſeleſs ; but fix upon the Ground their languid, 
Beams, like a poor Wretch expiring on the Rack, and 
paſt the Power of complaining: The very Statue of 
Deſpair. 

Whilf thus he ſtands, regardleſs of the numerous 
Purchaſers that ſwarm around him; the very Turk, 
whom our Pietro had redeem'd, fearches the Market 
round, and moves from Stall to Stall, curious to know 
each Captive's Country and his former Fortune. + 

At length he came to the diſconſolate Pietro, and 
ſeeing his Eyes 1 fix'd upon the Ground, 
„ Look up, young Man, ſays our Mabometan, and 
bear your Misfortunes with Moderation. Adverſity 
«+ ſuſtain'd with a good Grace is much more glorious 
% than the greateſt Proſperity. Chear up. The 
© Wheel of Fortune's ever rolling round. Mortality 
is ſubject to Viciſſitudes. Tho' anxious Cares to- 
day depreſs you, thoſe Clouds to-morrow may diſ- 
perſe, and Joys unthought of may attend you. I 
« have been a Slave my felf, yet Heaven prov'd 
kind at Jaſt, and brought me to my native Conn- 

Pietro rear'd up his Head to thank him for his 
Conſolation. 

The Turk ſtarts back, and lifting up his Eyes and 
Hands to Heaven, cries out with Tranſport, « I 
thank thee, Holy Prophet: This Day thou haſt di- 
e refed well my lucky Footſteps! =O! my Bene 
factor! my Redeemer! my Pietro 

With equal Amazement Pietro gazes on the grateful 
Turk. Tongue can't expreſs the Raptures of this 
happy Meeting. Speechleſs awhile they kiſs'd, em- 
brac'd and hung upon each other's Neck. At laſt the 
Turk broke ſilence, and in the following Terms ad- 
dreſs'd Pietro. | 3 
e TI promis'd thee, O thou beſt of Chriſtians, when 
* laſt we parted from Leghorn, that I would certainly 
{* redeem ſuch Slaves from Servitude, as moſt deſerv'd 
= D 3 my 
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» my Favours. And now, Thanks to our holy Ma- 

% homet! I've found the Man, who merits more than 
« can do for him.” 

Immediately he orders the Officer to ſend ſome pro- 
per Perſon to receive his Ranſom, and conducts him 
home with all the Joy a grateful Heart can poſſibly 
conceive. | 

Signior Pietro was n't ſo far tranſported however at his 
own happy Deliverance, as to forget his Fellow-Slave. 

« O Generous Turk, ſaid he, how ſhall I repay 
« this wondrous Goodneſs? Vet ſtill permit me to en- 
„ hance the Debt, and ask one Favour more. O 
« ranſom, for my ſake, my Fellow- Captive, and 
my beſt of Friends; and ſoon we'll find ſure means 
* to make you large Returns.” 

The Favour is no ſooner ask'd than granted. A 
Meſſenger's diſpatchd immediately to Market, the 
Price agreed upon is paid, and he redeem'd. 

The Turk's two Sons, having been inform'd that 
their Father had purchas'd the Man to whom he ow'd 
his own Liberty, haſten'd home to teſtify their Joy 
and Gratitude, and pay him their Reſpects. 

Pietro and his Friend were treated with the utmoſt 
Humanity ; and in relating the Story of their Adven- 
tures, with Tears Pietro mention'd one Affliction, 
which almoſt broke his Heart. O Sir, ſays he, 
* a Virgin, fair as the Graces, a near Relation, and 
Companion of our Voyage, was ſold before our 
Eyes, and loſt to us for ever.“ 

The eldeſt of the Sons, on hearing this, cry'd 
out: © Now by our holy Prophet, that very Virgin, 
*-or I'm much deceiv'd, is mine; I purchas'd her to 
% wait upon my Mother. Give me leave to reſtore 
„ that Bleſſing to your Arms, that Tribute of my 
4% Thanks for all your Favours ſhewn my Father. III 
« go, and introduce her to you in a Moment.” 

Now ſucceeds a reſtleſs Interval of Time divided 
between the Hopes of recovering Maria, and Fears 
teſt the young Turk ſhould be miſtaken, * 

| 2 7 
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But ſee! he returns, and with him too the wiſh'd- 
for Virgin. | N 

The Fair one now firſt owns the Maſter of her 
Heart, and flies into Pietro's Arms; Pietro's Arms are 
open to receive her, | 

« Oh my Soul's Joy, fad he! Oh Extaſy! Oh 
« Tranſport! where is Affliction now? Where are the 
« dreadful Sounds of cruel Fate, which paſs'd a Doom 
« of Separation on us? But ſure her Miniſters were 
« deaf, they heard her not: Or does ſhe now relent ? 
«« O glorious Mercy! Thanks, Thanks, ye pitying 
« Powers! and leſt I prove unworthy, Oh! hold 
« your caſtigating Vengeance ſtill impending o'er me, 
« to awe me into everlaſting Love and Gratitude !” - + 

They liv'd, during their ſhort Stay at Smyrna in all 
the Galety their great Deliverer could deviſe ; and ſtill 
further to oblige them, he redeem'd two Men- Servants, 
and a Maid, Attendant on Maria. 

At laſt he purchis'd a commodious Paſſage for them 
on board a Veſſel of Mar/ei/les then bound for Malta. 

Signior Pietro, the fair Maria, and her Uncle fre- 
quently preſs'd the Turk to take their Bills, or find ſome 
other Way to repay himſelf his large Disburſements. 
But all in vain; the Debt, he ſaid, was paid long ſince. 
And then devoutly lifting up his Eyes to Heaven 
« O! Mahomet, I thank thee, added he, that thoa 
*«« haſt not only given me a grateful Heart, but put it 
on - my Power to recompenſe this Chrifian's Friend- 
ce Ip.” | 

They ſet ſail for Malta with a proſperous Wind, and 
ſoon arrive ſafe at their long wiſh'd for Haven. They 
are ſplendidly entertain'd by Maria's Father; and, after 
a long Narration of their adverſe and propitious For- 
tune, the Oli Gentlemas with Tranſport join'd our 
young Lover's Hands, and with all the Magnificence 
of a rich and indulgent Parent folemniz'd their happy. 
Nuptials, „ 
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Thus the the Morning low'rs, and Clouds ariſe,” 
The Sun &er Noon breaks forth, and gilds the Skiers 
Now in Maria's Arms Pietro reigns, 

And blames his Stars no more; no more complains : 
Now each bleſt Hour is fild with freſh Delight, 
Whilft Peace the Day, and Pleaſure crowns the Night. 


77... 


Old G RON and bis Maid ManBRY; 
or, the Leak diſcover d. A TALE. 


E RON, a jovial Monk, a tipling Blade, 
Kept an 9/4 Tun of Beer, and a Young Maid; 
No better Beer was e'er tipt over Tongue; 
Mellow and ſine as Sack, and full as ſtrong. 
This darling Tun, for Saint. Day, ſet aſide, 
Was honeſt Geron's Glory and his Pride. 
When broach'd, *twas only as a Cordial taſted ; 
And might an Age almoſt, fo us'd, have laſted : 
But his Maid Peggy, with a private Key, 
Had free Acceſs where all this Treaſure lay. 
To this Great Shrine, by Stealth ſhe oft repairs ; | 
Ne'er goes to Sleep, but firſt goes there to Pray'rs : 
No Nun e'er went to Midnight-Mafs more ſure ; 
Her Zea was, like her Drink, exceeding pure. 
Long Time ſhe drove this ſubtle, pious Trade 5 


Vninterrupted; ner were Queſtions made, 
Till by her conſtant Draughts the Tun decay'd. 
At laſt, one luckleſs Night, the thrifty Monk 
No ways ſuſpecting his October ſunk, 
Unknown to Margaret ſtole ſlyly down 
To his Dear Tun, to take a Cogue alone: 
But ringing at the Tap, ſurpriz'd, he found 
His Tan expiring by its Ghoſtiy Sound. 
Ave Maria] what has here been doing? 
I'm murder'd! robb'd! I've loſt my darling Brewing ! 


Peg 
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Peg hears th'Alarm, and ſeeming ſore affrighted, - 
Ha ies to her Mafer, with a Candle lighted. : 
O Jeſa what's the Matter, for Heaven's Sake? 
Matter enough! Our Ye/e/ ſprings a Leak. 
With angry Eyes they both peep round about, - 
To find; if poſſible, the Crevice out: 
But all in vain; the Tux proves faft and tight ; 
Not one Hoop flown, and all ſtands ſafe in Sight. 
The Maid, commiſſion'd, ſtrait aſcends its Head, 
And ftooping downwards all behind diſplay'd. 
Cpwards her Hoop, by her Declenſion, flew, 
And every latent Charm expos'd to View. 
!'ran{ported with the Viſion, Geron cry'd; 
Come, Peggy; lay thy fruitleſs Search afide : 
Don't take ſuch wond'rous Pains ; I plainly ſpy 
The L-ak, from whence my Tux is drain'd ſo dry. 


Patieut GRIZ EL; or, the Humouriſt 
reclaim'd. 


HERE liv'd in Paris ſome Years ago ſo pee- 
. viſh and moroſe a Fellow, that his Wife, tho” 
the moſt indulgent, Dove-like Creature in Life, could 
never pleaſe him. He made it his conſtant Practice to 
contradict every thing ſhe ſaid, and to curſe and ſwear 
at every thing ſhe did. If ſhe brought him white 
Bread to Table he would have brown; it ſhe cut Cruſt, 
he would have Crumb, In ſhort, there was no ſuch 
thing as obliging him, and her Life was one continued 
Scene of Anxiety and Noiſe. . 
One Day after Dinner he went to Market, and 
bought a brace of Pike; and coming home, deliver'd the 
Purchaſe to the Maid, with Orders to have them dreſs'd 
for Supper, and away he march'd. The Cook carries 
them directly to her Miſtreſs. The good Woman asks 
her 
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her what Sauce her Husband had directed. Sauce, 
Madam, replies the Wench! he never open'd his Lips 
about Saure to me, but charg'd them to be got ready 
by Seven o'Clock, and then went out that very Mo- 
men's Bleſs me! Girl, ſays ſhe, how could you be ſo 
careleſs as not to ask him, We ſhall be all untwilted, 
If we wait till he comes home again for freſh Orders, 
the Kitchen will be too hot to hold us. If I ſhould 
venture to boil them hel! have them roaſted ; ſhould 


I roaſt them, he'll have them ftew'd ; ſhould I ſtew WK 


them he'l! have them fry'd ; ſhould I broil them, he'll 
have them fricaſſeed : In ſhort, ſhould I dreſs them any 
Way whatever, I ſhall haveWords enough no Queſtion, 
and perhaps the Marks of his conjugal Affection to 
ſhew for two Months afterwards into the Bargain. 

Well! Madam, ſays the Maid, make the beſt of a 
bad Market, and take my fooliſh Advice for once. The 
Pike are fine Pike; cut them into large Modicums, and 
dreſs ſome one way and ſome another. 

This Expedient was approv'd of. The Jack, the 


Stew-Pan, the Kettle and Gridiron, are all got in rea- 


dineſs. The Pike are carbonaded according to the 
Scheme propoſed, and proper Sauce is made for each 
reſpective Mode of drefling, 

Whilſt they were thus in the Heat of all their 
Cookery, a little Child, that the Mother had clapt 
down upon the Table to be out of Harms way, cry'd 
moſt bitterly. The Infant's Bawling was Mufick ſhe 


could away with. Any Noiſe was more agreeable 


than her Husband's Thunder. 

Supper being now in fome forwardneſs, Betty's or- 
dered to remove the Child, and lay the Cloth. She 
ſoon found by the Smell what a bleſſed Pickle the 
Child was in; but as ſhe took the Boy up, notwith- 
ſtanding all the Precantion imaginable, a Fragment 
dropt accidentally on the Carpet. 

In comes our Humouriſt in the God-ſpeed, and there 


was no Time for Mundifications. The nag + = 
oy 


* 
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y thrown aſide, and the Cloth laid in the Twinkling 


Lip cn E | 
eady . 26" , A 
Y Scarce was all Things well adjuſted, bat up Stairs 
c nounts Monſieur Moroſe. Well]! Wife, cries he, ſur- 
0 „ ily enough, is Supper ready? All ready, my Dear, 
| ; ays ſhe, in the moſt obliging manner, and with all the 
wr Chearfulneſs imaginable, What have you get? ſaid 
ory he ; the Fiſh, my Love, which you brought Home this 
Hern; bouldn't I. faid he? Well ! and how have 


5% dreſs'd them pray, ha! ſays he? Jo pleaſe you I 
Hope, laid ſhe; I have boil'd them my Dear. . Then 
cat them your ſelf and be d—=—i, I'll have none of 
v5ur boild Fiſh, not I. How then would you have 
them done, Deary? Don't be in a Paſſim. 2 ſaid 
he. Away ſhe flies, and brings him in a Moment a 
Plate of fry'd Fiſh. He picks a Mouthful or two, and 
begins to open; Take your fry'd Fiſh yourjelf; Lil have 
me lewd. There then, bringing him another Plate, 
tale them. T have none ſter'd now I think on't, let 


he ive B ch your Maid eat them; Til have ſome roaſted. 
= Then have them roaſted if you pleaſe Child; there they 
þ are for yiu. This won't do; I muſt have fame braiÞ'd. 

. Once more I'm prepar d for you, lays ſhe, _ 

P Our Humouriſt finding ſhe was ſo obſequious, and 
2 that there was no juſt room for Complaint, grew out- 


4 r:geous, and threw the Plates about the Houſe, He'd 
hive none of her broil'd Dabs not he. Ia the Name 
15 of Goodneſs what would'fl thou have, my Dear? Not 
knowing to what to fay, Why, a T——4, faid he. The 
indulgent Wife takes up the ſhitten Carpet ; there's that 
tor you too, my Dear. 
- Mroſe, nettled as he was, couldn't forbear laughing, 
* and own'd that his Wife had ſtudied once in her Life to 
8 pleaſe him. Her good Nature, in ſhort, and affable 
Deportment wrought ſuch a thorough Reformation in 
him, that for ever after he behav'd with Prudence and 
Diſcretion, and treated her, beyond her Expectations, 
with Decency and good Manners, 
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A 4 060260) 


THE 


| PaxsoN's Pocket- Companion; 
OR, THE 
CORK-SCRUE E. 


A Merry TaLz for all true Lovers of the 
Bottle. 


NCE ona Time, of mortal Men 
(No Matter where, no Matter when) 

1 nere liv'd a jolly, Country-Vicar, 
Who lov'd the Church, but more his Liquor. 
What his Name was, I do not read 
In Baxter, HoLLinsHEAD, or SPEED, 
But thro* the Progreſs of our PoE, 
By Name of Rocer you muſt know him. 

Some little Faults this Roces had; 
But of the Dead, Mum! nothing bad ; 
As that he rarely paid his Debts, 
And others which the Mus forgets; 
Our Buſineſs tis his Faults to hide, 
And only ſhew his better Side. 

All Writers in this Point agree, 
That he was joviſant and free; 
A merry Wight! and aiter Maſs, 


'Would ſmoke his Pipe, and Drink his Glaſs: 


Oft fond of Mirth and Converſation, 
Or preſs d by courteous Invitation, 


Jo neighb'ring Farmers he'd repair, 


And ipend a Winter's Evening thers ; ; 
Sometimes 
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Sometimes of griezly Sprights would talks "Ni 
That in white Sheets at M:dnight walk, 8 
Till all the liſtning Children groan, ; | 
And dare not go to Bed alone ; 
Sometimes would on the Fiddle play, 
Or Patt, to paſs the Time away: 
Sometimes to raviſh'd Clowns would ſpeak 
Mouthfuls of Latin, and of Greet; 
His Logick ſhew, and Claſſic 
And tell of merry Freaks at College; 
Play with the Louts at Chriſtmas. Games, 
And in their Abſence with their Dames 
For wary Clerks learn all theſe Arts, 
To gain Eſteem , and conquer Hearts, 
It chanc'd, as old Traditions fay, 
That on a certain Holiday, 
The Squire deſigning to carouſe, 
Some Friends invited to his Houſe; 
Amongſt the reſt, as was moſt fitting, 
To ſanctify the merry Meeting 
The Parſon, if we credit Fame, 
Was ſent for, and preciſely came. 
Supper now waited on the Board; 
The Gueſts ſtand round, and at the Word, 
Sir Roger, with a ſolemn Face, 
Held forth his Hat, and ton'd a Grace : 
He ſaid, and humming thrice aloud, 
Sat down, and venerably bow'd. 
Plain, not luxurious, was the Feaſt, 
But what a generous Heart confeſs d; 
Firſt, on the Diſh ſublimely rear'd, 
The famous Britiſþ Loin appear'd, 
Whoſe Worth our loftieſt Praiſe deſerves, 
Great Builder of the Warrior's Nerves ! 
Two Turkeys next the Footman bore, 
Which lately gobled at the Door; 
Ihe Feaſt a Diſh of Wild- Foul crown'd, 
Which on the Neighb'ring woody Ground 
The Squire him ſelf had lately kill'd, 
A Sportſman moſt exactly 1 5 


Full 
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Full oft, unerring from afar, 

Forth trudg'd he to the Sy/van War, 

In ſearch of Foes, with reſtleſs Mind, 
Dreaded by all the feather'd Kind ; 
For, let them that way fly, or this, 

Seldom the Sguire was known to miſs. _ 

Thus far premis'd, tis now high Time 

To check our long digreſſing Rhime, 

The Tat intended to purſue, 

And of our Tale reſume the Clue ; 

Whereſore the Supper now was over, 

And Tuomas brought up the OcToses ; 

The hoary BorTLE ſeem'd to tell, 

That all within was ripe and well; 

When ſtudious to extract the Corr, 

Sir RooEx ſets his Teeth to Work; 

This way and that, the Coxx he ply'd, 

And wrench'd in vain from fide to fide ; 

In vain his Iv'ry Grinders ſtrain'd, 

For till unmov'd the Cox x remain'd ; 

And as a Chieftain, Rout in Sight, 

Exerts his utmoſt, warlike Might, 

Loth to diſert his deſtinꝰd Poſt; 

And ſee his raviſh'd Honours loſt ; 

So did the Corx maintain the Field, 

And ſcorn'd to human Force to yield; 

Still kept the Seat, each Shock reprels'd, 
Which in the Cellar it poſleſs'd. 

At length, enrag'd with foul Defeat, 

The LeviTe burn'd with fercer Heat, 

And grown by Thrift more valiant far, 

He meditates a ſecond War 

Firm on the ſpungy Cork he plac'd 

His doubty Thumb, and downward preſs'd, 
The yielding Wood; but oh! dire Luck! 
Faſt in its Place his own Thumb ſtuck, 
Loudly the pleas'd Spectators laugh id, 

Wich Pain and Shame the Parſon chaf d; 

Long did he ftrive, with adverſe Fate, 
His captive Thumb to extricate; 


Nor could his Liberty regain, 0 320% 
Till Hammer broke the glaſſy Chain; 

Leave to withdraw the Prieſ defir'd, 

And bowing, ſallenly retir . 
Homewards with flying Steps he ſped, 

Smoak'd half a Pipe, and went to Bed; 1 
Where pond'ring for a while he lay, _ 
On the Miſcarriage of the Day ; 

At length the Shades of Sleep ariſe, 

And gently ſeal his cloſing Eyes; 

Now, thro' the Gloom of pitchy Night, 

There ſtood preſented to his Sight, 

Or ſeem'd to ſtand the Gop of Wins, 

Known by his Thyrſus and his Vine, 

Which cluſt'ring round his ample Head, 

His broad, imputed Cheeks o'erſpread ; 

This Hand a Corx-Scgve did contain, 

And that a BorrIE of CHamPaicn. 

He ſat majeſtic, croſs his Tus, 

And ſaid Hail ! deareſt, ren rend Son, 

Whoſe bulky Paunch and roſy Face 

Proclaim thee of the toping Race 3 

Behold in M thy darling God, 

At whoſe imperial, awful. Nod, 8 

Inmortal Deities get drunk, 4 

And lewdly rave for mortal Punk, 

Hur grofſer Fleſh and Blood put on, 

Au tread on ſolid Nerves and Bone; 

Scorn their own thin, imbody'd Dames, © 

And ſcorch in ſenſual human Flames, 

For We, to give Mankind their due, 

Live a Tit Bir, as well as You. 

Laſt Night (for we above, you know, 

See all Things that are done below) . 

I ſaw thy conſcious Shame and Grief, 

And come to miniſter Relief; 

For ſo this crooked Inflirument © 

All future Miſchief ſball prevent. 1 
Thus with 4 Se” wind Bacchus ſpoke, * 

And in his Hand the "_—_ took ; — 
| 2 He 
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He flipt it o'er his Finger Joint, 
And to the Coxx apply'd the Point; 
Gently he turn d it round and round, 
Till in the Midſt its Spires were wound; 
Then bending Earthward low betwixt 
His Knees the BoTTLz firmly fixt, 
And giving it a ſudden Jirk, | 
From its cloſe Priſon wrench'd the Cor x: 
The Wine now ifiu'd at Command, 
When, with a Bumper in his Hand, gt 
Your Health, Sir Roos, quoth the Gos, 
Sir Ro ER gave a reverend Nad; 
In a full Brimmer pledg'd his Goel, 
And gravely toaſted . to the BEAN. 
They chat together, drink and fill, 
And like two Inkle-Weavers ſwill, 
Till both begin to hang the Lip, 
See double, ſtare like Pigs, and clip; 
Then hugging, take a parting Glaſs, 
But Dream wiſe all this came to paſs) 
His Deity reel'd home to Hearn, 
And Matter Rocrs wak'd at pen. 

Up {trait he got, in joyous Haſte, 


And recollecting what had paſt ;- 


How with a Gop he ſpent the Night, 
His Heart exulted with Delight : 
Exch Circumſtance, their Talk, their Wine, 
Prov'd his late ViszToR divine ; 
The Thought of which celeſtial Favour, 
Gave a new Turn to his Behaviour, 
Wore off the Gloom of laſt Night's Spleen, 
Intent to form the new Machine. . 

But firſt to his nocturnal Gueſt, 
This ſhort Petition he addreſt; 
Thrice honour'd Poer'r ] whoſe drunken Sway 
The jovial Sons of Earth 2 ; 
If y a the racy Fumes are fle 
W. fich ſeiꝝ wh laſt Night 7 — Head; 
The Hint which then you kindly gave, 


Accompliſb, and * vanr Slave. 
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For the great Work my Arm inſpire, 
To bend aright the flubborn Wire ; 
To grind the Edge, no eaſy Thing ! 
And for the Finger ſhape the Ring; 
So yearly at thy hollow'd Shrine - 
Pl * a Tun of Wine. 

e ſpoke, and with his lifted Eyes, 
Saw the God poſting from the Skies. 

Now to the mighty Tam he ſets 
His Hands, and o'er the Anvil ſweats ; - 
Firſt puts the Iron in the Fire, | 
And hammers ont the glowing Wire : 
Then tortures it in Curls around, 

As Tendrils on the Vine are found; 
Sharpens the Bottom, rounds the Top, 

And finiſh'd, bears it from the Shop. 
Well-pleas'd a BorTLE-Scrve he names it, 
And ſacred to the God proclaims it. 

Tuis curious Engine, ſays the Pris, 
Shall ftretch my Fame from Weſt to Eaſt. 
Me the Fox hunting, tipling *Squire, 

And punning Curate ſhall admire: - 

Me ſhall-the raking Templer praiſe, 

And Altars to my Glory raiſe. 

When privately he treats his Whore, 

And this fam'd Scxvue ſecures the Door; 

By Me ſhall Bxxmincyam become 

In future Days more fam'd than Roms 3 
Shall owe to Me her Reputation, 

And ſerve with BoTTLs® Scxues the Nation. 


E 3 PULGAH 
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To HIS 
Daughter SHUA L. 
A Antedilnvian Ep 7s Tx. 


HO U beſt beloved of 40 my Daughters ! Obs 

ſerve the Precepts of thy Father : Learn Wi/- 

dom from his Experience. === Tho', like the Cedars 
planted at thy Nativity, thou art now in the full 
Blum of Touth and Beauty, and haſt ſeen but one Ban- 
ared and fifty Nears; yet, betimes, conſider, that thou 
waſt born to die, and mult, like them, decay, and pe- 
Fiſh, and return to Daß. — How Sort is Li. 
What are /even or eight hundred Tears, which fer ex- 
' ceed, if no Accidents cut them off before! And to 
what numerous Accidents is Life expos'd ! — Thy 
Nat her dy d in bearing Thee, juſt in her Prime and Vi- 
gour, when ſhe had ſcarce reach 'd four hundred Years 3 
of one hundred and ſixty Children which /be left me, 
but ninety now remain; the ret are all as if they bad 
never been. Remember this; and in 774th be mindful 
of thy Duty to that inviſible and uncreated Being, who, 
after this tranſitory Exiſtence, can make thee Jive for 
evermore. ——— Let not the Flatteries of Men {well thee 
up with Vanity and Pride, nor believe them when 
they call thy Charms immortal. Fhey tell thee what 
is not; a little while, aſſuredly, will prove them Liars; 
for Nothing more certainly takes its Flight than 2 
| * 


Ul 
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Many, whom now thou ſeeſt deray'd and. wither'd, not 
above two or thret hundred Nears ago, were, as thor . 
art now, admir'd and courted. Learn then, from 
them, what thou ſhalt be; and fince Beauty will not 
continue, improve thy Mind with Piety and Virtke* 
Thus, ſhalt thou be always lovely. My Days 
are eight hundred and twenty Lars, and ſoon I muſt lie 
down in Darkneſs with my Fathers E NOTH, S- 
THOS, and ADD AMAH, the unbegotten and firſt 
of Men. The Earth aroſe from Chaos but Hun- 
dred Years ago, and yet all theſe are dead: I too muſt 
follow, and you muſt do the fame. E Thing I ſee 
informs me of Mortality : Trees planted at my Birth 
are long ago converted into Duſt: Marb/e hewn from 
the hard Rocks, and Metals taken from the Mine, in 
my Remembrance, are worn out and mouider'd quite 
away: Houſes have been thrice rebuilt ſince I laid 
their firſt Foundations: Mountains are ſunk into the - 
Vallies, and Rivers have chang'd their Cour within 
my Memory. Nothing can endure for ever, but Hr 
who had no Beginning: Mankind muſt be caſt again in 
_ W — of Nature, as — Stones and Metals. 

t preſent thou art young and beautiful ; but 
Death muſt come: 07 this be . afk el 
puff not up thyſelf with Pride, nor waſte thy Days in 
Fuliſhneſs ; for Time can never be recall'd ; once gone, 
"tis gone for evermore. ; 

I doubt not, my_geptle Readers will believe it ex- 
cecding ſtrange, People who had liv'd almoſt a 
thouland Years, ſhould make ads about the Uſe of m 
and talk of Dying; whereas our Beaux and mad? 
Ladies (tho' Life is orten d to one tenth Part) nd 
more of it on their Hands than they well know what 


to do with, and /quander it acvay as if they were to 
hve for ever. 


= 
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EPIGRAMS. 


The HAT Paix: or, Both of one Mind. 


H O ſays my Lord and Lady diſagree ? 
A Pair more like in all Things cannot be. 

My Lord will often curſe the Marriage Chain ; 
My Lady wiſhes it unloos'd again. 
Ever with Rakes, my Lord is ne er at Home: 
Ever engag d, my Lady likes his Room. 
He ſwears his Bey is not his real Son; 
My Lady thinks it is not all his own. 
Hel have a /ep'rate Bed. Tis her Deſire; 
Sheets warm'd, Bed made, the ſmiling Pair retire : 
The Cau/e, tho' hidden, yet the ſame their Want ; 
He ſends for Miſs, and he for her Gallant. 

If Union then makes les the Marriage- Life, 
The ſane the Husband, and the ſame the Wife ; 
If in 2 Breaſts one Mind gives Joy fincere, 
What #00 more happy than this Har Park ? 


On THOMAS. 


HEN Thomas calls his Wife his Ha, 
| I like the Fellow's Whim. 
For why ? She horns him,. ſo the 7i/t 
| "_ but Haff to him. | 


. On NE L. L. 


OW capricious were Nature and Art to poor Nell? 
She = png her Checks at the Time her 
Noſe 


0. Marriage. 
N every Marriage two Things are allow'd; 
A Wife in Widdin Sheets, and in a Shrond; 
How can a Marriage-State then be accurit, 
| „ 1 
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EPITAPES, ſerious ante 


On the Death of a Virgin- Beauty. 
O fair, ſo young, ſo innocent, ſo ſweet, ( 


So ripe a Judgment, and ſo rare a Wit, 
Req cir it fe an Age in One to meet. 

In feet they met; pot long they could not ſtay; 
'Twas Gold too fine, to fix without Allay. 
Heav'ns Imige was in her ſo well expreſt, 

Her very Sight upbraided all the reſt: 

Too juſtly raviſh'd from an Age like this ! 

Now ſhe is gone, the World is of a Piece. 


On another Vairgin-Beauty. 


ERE Innocence and Beauty lies, whoſe Nreath 

Was ſnatch d by early, not 1 ne 
Hente did ſhe go, juſt as ſhe-did begin 
Sorrow to know, before ſhe knew to Sin. GEO 
Death, that doth Sin and Sorrow thus NA 
Is the next Blefing to a Lite well ſpent. 

0. another. 

Nderneath this Stone doth lie 

As much Firtue as could die: 


Which, when alive, did Vigour give 
To as much Beauty as could live. 


- 


The ConSOL ATION. 


E RE lies my poorWife, without Bed or Blankets 
Bar dead 4s 4 Baar Nl. God be thanked? 


A Lilliputian EpITA PH on little Stephen, 
-@ noted Fidler in the County of Suffolk. 


\TEPHEN and Time © 


| Are now both even 
Stephen beat Time, 


Now Time's beat Stephen. 


Wise 


> 
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WISE-SAYINGS. 

Othing is more amiable than true Modeſty ; and 
nothing more contemptible than that which is 
falſe; the one guards Virtue; the other betrays it. 
True Modeſty is aſham'd to do any thing that is re- 
pugnant to right Reaſon ; falſe Modeſty is aſham'd to 
do any thing that is oppoſite to the Humour of thoſe 
with whom the Party converſes: True Modeſty avoids 
every thing that is criminal; falſe Modeſty every 
thing that is unfaſhionable. The latter is only a ge- 
neral, undetermin'd Inſtinct; the former is that Inſtinct 
limited and circumſcrib'd by the Rules of Prudence and 
PP "#4 bi 

Good Nature is more agreeable in Converſation 
than Wit, and gives a certain Air to the Countenance, 
which is more amiable tban Beauty. It ſhews Virtue 
in the faireſt Light; takes off, in ſome Meaſure, from 
the Deformity of Vice, and makes even Folly and Im- 
pertinence ſupportable. 

Cardinal Yalſey, who was the moſt abſolute and 
wealthy Miniſter of State that Eng/and ever had; Who 
ſeem'd to govern all Ezrope,. as well as the Kin 
Wherein he liv'd; when he came to the Period of his 
Life, left the World with this ſtinging Reflection on 
his own ill Conduct. Had I been as dilizent, ſaid he, 
to ſerve my God, as I was to pleaſe my King, he wouldn't. 
bave abandon'd me thus in my grey Hairs. ——— A me- 
lancholy Reflection for all worldly.minded Men, who 
have Power and Means of doing good in the 
World, and have not Reſolution enough to do it. 

Every Virtue gives a Man a Degree of Felicity in 
ſome Kind ; Honeſty gives him a good Report ; Juſ- 
_ Nice, - Eſtimation ; Prudence, Reſpect; Courteſy and 
Munificence univerſal Affection; Temperance confers 
on him Health of Body, and Fortitude ſuch a ſteady 
and quiet Mind, as not to be mov'd whatever happens. 

Every State and Condition of Life, if attended with 
Virtue, is undiſturb'd, and perfectly delightful. 

*. 16.56 JESTS. 
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IR Piceline Piercy, Brother: to the Earl of W 
8 thumberland, in — Elizabeth's Days, being 
an airy Spark, and very ingenious, obſerving a Coun- 
try-woman had attended in the Lobby of the Council 
Chamber ſeveral Days, demanded her Buſineſs : 
She told him ſhe had a Petition to deliver, in hopes 
of the Rodreſs of a certain Grievance, hut could get 
no Body to deliver it for her, Let me ſer it then, 
{aid he; and looking upon it, Pub, this will never do 
your Buſineſs, but I will draw up one inſtanily, that 
hall rode effeftual, Her Complaint, it ſeems, was 
againſt the Parſon of Mortc/ach, about ſtopping te 
Water courſe, which thereupon overflow'd her Grounds, 
and did her much Damage : He wrote her one accotd- 
ingly, and getting it preſented by a Friend, immedi- 
ately retir'd. The Woman was call'd in, and the 
Clerk of the Council order d to read it, who could not 
for a time do it for laughing, till he was check'd and 
con. manded to read it, which was in theſe Words: 
De Par;on of Mortclack, * 

With tro $tones, and a Stake, 
"ds up my Water-Lake; 
Help, Lieb, for God's Sake, © 
Upon this, they all burit out into a Laughter, and, | 
for the Fancies-ſake, made an Order, that the Parſon 
ſrould remove his two Stones and a Stake, and leave 
the good Woman's Water-Courſe open. 

A conceited Fellow, who fancy'd kimſelf a Poet, 
a:k'd Nat Lee if it was not eaſy to write like a Madman 
as he did? WV, anſwer'd Nat, but it is rafy to write 
like a Fool as you d. 

A Lidy being ask'd how ſhe lik'd a Gentleman's' 
Singing, who had a very Ainking Breath: The Wards 
are good, (aid ſhe, but the Air is intolerable. 1 
A Drunken Fellow carrying his Wife's Bible to paww © 
for a Quartern of Gin, to an Alehouſe, the Man of the 
Houſe refus'd to take it. What a Pox, ſaid the Fel- 
low, will neither my Ward, nor the Word of God paſs - 
ang you? An 


LY 


* * 1 — 
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An humourous Poetical Addreſs 0 our good-natur'd 
| Readers, to SUPPOSE themſelves pleas'd (whe- 
tber they are or nat) with our Art in Cookery, 

Moſt Courteous Readers, 

IJE Al —— ——— — ſhews, 
-Y trange Matters ma | on mere Suppe: 

. 
Who by poor Inch of Candle buys his Love, 

Suppoſes that his Son and Heir he got; 

Ask but his Viſe, and ſhe ſuppoſes not. 

Mean Time the Sot, whilſt he's a Cuckold made, 
Suppoſes ſhe's at Church at-Pray'rs for Trade. 

he Country Squire but newly come to Town, 
By Parents doom'd to Lawyer's daggled Gown, 
Suppo/es ſome bright Angel he has gotten, 

Amongſt the Drury-2aeens, till proving rotten, 
His Study ſoon he leaves for Seating Tuba, 

And and Littleton for honeſt Hobbs. 

Nor had dull Cit ſent Spouſe to drink the Waters, 
And found them helping to his Sons and Daughters; 
Had he /uppos'd, when ſo the Belly fevel/s, _ 
There muſt be Something in't befides the Wells. 

Not One of you had marry'd, I'm afraid, 
Hadn't you firſt uppor'd your Wife a Maid. 
Thus *tis Opinion muſt our Peace ſecure ; 
For no Experiment can do't, I'm ſure : 1 4 
Ab! Ladies, what ſtrange Fate ſtill rules us Men; ? 


For while we wiſely would eicape the Gin, 
A kind Suppoſe ſtill draws us Wogdcocks in. 
In all Affairs tis ſo; the Lawyer bawls, 
And with r * 1 falls the Halls ; 
Suppoſing, after ſev'n Years being a Drudge, 
2 be his Fortune to be mage a Judge. 
Thus *tis Suppoſe helps ev'ry Thing, but Wit; 
Yet what ſhall we ſuppoſe by that to get; 
Unleſs a kind Szppye your Minds poſſeſs; 
For on that Charm depends our Scheme's Succeſs. 
Then tho* you like it not, Sirs, don't diſcloſe it? 


And, tho' you are not ſatisfy d, Supross it. 
| * — AE 
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oo Tat otoroto foto Lore Spe Done TES, 


Ia ge 
FISHMONGER demoliſh'd; 
OR, THE 


Double ENTENDRE. 


IFON is an inland Town of France, and far 
diftant from the Sea, where Fiſh, that is freſh and 
£00d, will ever bear an extravagant Price. However, as 
there are ſeveral rich Inhabitants round about, who are 

Admirers of Epicurus, and underſtand Tid-bits as well 
as any Courtier at Paris; a certain Fiſhmonger made 
it his whole Employment to ſupply the Market. 

Some purchas'd them at any Rate, as being a Rarity, 
and a Diſh too ſawcy for their Neighbours. But others, . 
whoſe Mouths water'd at them, had the Conſtitution of - 
their Pockets been ſtrong enough to digeſt them, took 
the Liberty to depreciate the Mans Goods; alledg'd 
they were ſtale ; nay to carry their ill Nature till fur- 
ther, ſwore they ſtunk, and that if he was ſuffer'd to 
vend ſuch a ſhametul Commodity, he'd poiſon all the 
Country. ; 

A Tradeſman, however, regardleſs of the Character 
that was thus officicerly ſpread abroad of the Man and 
his Fiſh, purchas'd a Sole, and order'd his Maid to drefe 

it for his Dinner. This Tradeſman was a very ſub» 
ſtantial Perſon, and liv'd in the beſt Houſe in all the 
Market-Place. 

The Servant having dreſt it according to her Maſter's 
Directions, ſet it on the Table, expecting him in every 
Moment, He knocks ; ” flies the Gul to the Door 

0 
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to let him in. Puſs takes the Advantage of this critical 
123 and had half demoliſh'd the Sole before the 
NIaid's Return. She catches the Thief in the very 
Fact, and without any formal Tryal, or calling in Aſ- 
ſiſtance, like a ſtout Soldier, lays him dead at her Feet. 
The Maſter comes up Stairs, and finding his Maid ſo 
bloody - minded, demands the Reaſon. He's ſoon con- 
i of the Juſtice . of her Reſentment, and ſinte 
— was paſt could never be recall'd, he takes the Cat 
by the Heels, and throws him into the middle of the 
Street amongſt all the People, aſſuring them that ſhe 
dy'd with eating a Sole. 

Tke Populace, alarm'd at this Accident, and de- 
pending on the Truth of the Fact, as they had it from 
the Mouth of a Gentleman of ſuch undoubted Credit 
and Reputation, ſwarm about the Fiſhmonger, demo- 
liſh him and his Fiſh, and hawl him, being deaf to all 
Entreaties, before his Betters. 

The Court was fat. The Man in his own Defence 
maiatain'd his Commodity was Choice and Sweet, and 
coſt him a great deal of Money, and humbly hop'd the 
Court would take * Damages into their ſerious Conſi- 
deration. 

The Informers, on the other Hand, alledg'd, that his 
Fiſh ſtunk, and that a Gentleman's Cat was ready to be 
produc'd in Court that dy'd upon the Spot with eating 
only one of his infectious Soles. 

A Meſſenger was immediately diſpatch'd to produce 

ſo material an Evidence, who waited on the Court, in- 
form'd them of the true State of the Caſe, and unre- 

vell'd the myſterious Double Ertendre. 

They broke up, and every one laugh'd but the poor 
Fiſhmonger, who was lett to leek his Redreſs where he 
9 * it. 
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Merry Andrew 10 Fool; or, à cloſe 


Mouth catches no Flies. A TaLE, 


LY Maar Axpa w, the laſt Southwark Fair, 

(At Bart bol meto he did not much appear; .$ 
So peeviſh was the Edict of the May'r) 

At Southwark therefore, as his Tricks He N 

Jo pleaſe our Maſters, and his Friends the Croud; 

A huge Neats-Tongue He in his Right-Hand held. 

His Left was with a good Black-Pudding fill'd, ” 

With a grave Look, in this odd Equipage, 

The clowniſh Mimick traverſes the Stage: 

Why how now, Axps ew! cries his Brother Droll, 

To Day's Conceit, methinks, is ſomething dull; 

Come on, Sir; to our worthy Friends explain, 

What does your Emblematick Worſhip mean? 

Quoth Axprew, honeſt Exgliſb let us ſpeak: - 

Your Emble----(what d'ye call't) is Heathen Greek. 

To Tongue or Pudding Thou haſt no Pretence ; 

Learning Thy Talent is, but Mine is Senſe. 

That buſy Fool I was, which Thou art now 3 

Deſirous to correct, not knowing how; 

With very good Deſign, but little Wit, 

Blaming or praiſing Things, as I thought fit. 

J for this Conduct had what I deſerv'd; 

And dealing honeſtly, was almoſt ſtarv'd. 

But Thanks to my indulgent Stars, I eat; 

Since I have found the Secret to be Great, 

O deareſt AxpREw, fays the humble Droll, 

Henceforth may I obey, and Thou control ; 

Provided thou impart thy uſeful Skill. 

Bow then, ſays AnpRxEw ; and, for once, I will. 

Be of your Patron's Mind, whate'er He ſays ; 

Sleep very much; Think little; and Talk les : 

Mind neither Good nor Bad, nor Right nor Wrong; 

But eat your Pudding, Slave; and Hold your Tongue. 

A Rev'rend Prelate ſtopt his Coach and Six, * 8 

To laugh a little at our Ax Ew 's Tricks. 

But when he heard him give this Golden Rule; 

Drive on; (He cry'd) This Fellow is no Fool. 
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7774144 
AD vICE to the LADIES; 
EY 155 


= | | 
Wl \ ſhining Epiſtle to the beautiful Ax EIA 
1 from ber Parlour Looking-Glaſs. 


MADAM, | 5 

Have enjoy d the Honour of ſerving your way 64.4 
ſome Years, during which Time you have been 
Picas'd to favour me with evident Marks of your Eſteem, 
and a Familiarity that none of your other Utenſils can 
boaſt.df, tho many of them my Betters by far. As, 
therefore, I have hen you to yourſelf ſo often, and 
been ſo happy alvays to have my Fidelity approv'd of 
by your Ladiſpip, J hope, you will pardon my Bolgneſs ; 
taking this Method to diſcover to you ſome Failings in 

yor/e/f, which my Surface cannot properly repreſent. 
If I may preſume to {ay ſo, Madam, you conſult me 
much co often; and, I am conhdent, it would be better 
for you, if you was to be a greater. Stranger to me. 
How many thouſand Times muſt you be told, that you 
are handſome ? I aſſure you of it every Day; but 
you will not be ſatisfy'd, unleſs I tell you ſo every Hour 
nay, almoſt every Mament. E cannot lie; your Per- 
Jan is exceeding amiable ; but I muſt, at the ſame Time, 
inform your Ladiſpip, with my uſual Sincerity, that 
you would be infinitely more agreeable, if you did not 
think it ſo. Confider, Madam, I beſeech you, that it 
it you, come to me ten thouſand Times a Day, I can- 
n not make you a bit the better or the hand/ojzer ; but 
4 ſhall certainly deſtroy one of the fine Ornaments of 


| Beauty, by rendering you too well acquainted with 
Four own Perſections. 


— 
* N 
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Whenever you ſtand before me with all your Charms 
ſet forth to the beſt Advantage, I perceive you are apt 
to view yourſelf with too great Pleaſure, and grow - 
proud and conceited of your own Beauty; which, in 
Time, will make other People Jz/þi/e and ridicule you; 
and, therefore, I honeſtly and ingenuouſly intreat you, to 
avoid my Company ; for, Madam, T mult confeſs, that 
the worlt Enemy the Fair Ones have can't do them ſo 
much Prejudice as 1, their chief Favourite. It grieves 
me to the Heart to find it ſo, and often puzzles me ex- 
treamly to account for their Fondneſs of me, when I ſo 
continually do them Miſchief. Whether it be, as a 
eitty Gentleman once ſaid of me, from my Talent of 
caſting Reflection. Or whether it be, from the large 
Quantity of Quic fuer which belongs to me, and 
without which I am uſeleſs as well as innocent ; for, as 
the Learned obſerve, Madam, Mercury 1s highly pre- 
judicial to your Sex, either when there is too much 
it in the Compoſition of a fair „ or when it is us d 
externally as an He/p to Beauty: As, in the former Caſe, 
it is generally the Cauſe of exceſſive Levity, ſo, in the 
litter, it is always obſerv'd to Hurt the Eyes, and deface 
thoſe Charms which it is defign'd to % and improve: 
r whether my gaily-zilded Frame is too apt to 
infect the Mind of the Bebolder with Vanity: — Or, 
laſily, whether it be from the Brittleneſt of my other 
Materials, which, by a kind of Sympathy, affects Peo- 
ple who are too frequently converſant with ne. 
From whatever Cauſe it proceeds, a Lady who has a fine 
Face might almoſt as well fall into the Hands of the 
Small Pax as be too often in my Company. 

How many charming Creatures have I pid, and 
made Beauty the greateſt Misfortune that could befal 
them ?- i can't think on't without Concern! 
Why am I fated to be thus un/ucky, and .injure thoſe 
the moſt, that love me beſt ?——Alas!——Why was L 
made a Looking-Glaſs Was it my Deſire to be co- 
ver'd with Silver, and inclos'd in a Frame of Gd? 


Did I aſpire to be fix'd in this honourable Place, and be- 
come 
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come a Lady's Favourite ?—Oh! that I had been 
ſome meaner Piece of Furniture! leſs reſ, pected, and leſs 
miſchievous ! 

Keep off, dear Madam, I beſeech you, from an un- 
Bappy Thing, which Deſtiny makes pernicious to the 
fovelieft Creatures under Heaven, or I ſhall ſoon infect 
you with the wor Diſeaſe incident to Beauty, and that 
1, Vanity. I am, tis true, a «/zful Servant, if em- 
ploy'd only when I ought to be, which is /e/dom ; but, 
i a Lady grows ſo fond of me, that ſhe runs to ask my 
Opinion of every Look; if ſhe conſults me forty Times 
for once that ſhe goes to her Prayer-Book or Bible, I 
ſhall certainly prove much more hurtful to her than Ae 
or Uglineſs. | 

I beg, Madam, that you'll interpret what your poor 
Servant lays, to «Barat wholly from Reſpect and Love 
for you The tender Regard I have for your Ladi- 
ſip, together with ſome Symptoms I lately have diſco- 
ver'd, make me fearful for you. I dread the Appre- 
henſion of bringing Contempt on ſo good a Miftreſs, and 
would not for the World be the Occaſion of your loſing 
any one neceſſary Grace of a fine Woman :——=No! ra- 
ther let me be broken into a thouſand Pieces, 

I am not without Fear of giving Offence by the Free- 
Mom J have taken; but tho' you baniſh me your Pre- 
ſence, I cannot forbear ſpeaking, in a Caſe where your 
Laliſbip's Good ſeems ſo much concern'd; and, indeed, 
if what I dread ſhould come fo paſs, it would be better 
for us both to part for ever: Better for you to be 
without my Service, than ſuffer by it; and better for 
me to loſe my Lady, and be thrown into any Corner, 
than remain where I am, and be acceſſary and inſtru- 
mental in ſpoiling as much Szeetne/s and Beauty as ever 
Looking-Glaſs had the Happineſs to ſhew, I am, 


MADAM, | 
Vith the moſt dutiful Reſpect, 
Hur moſt faithful, and 
Devoted humble Servant, | 
The ParLour Looking GLAS. 
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Ce HR EF 


T HS. | 

PARSON put to his TxuUMs; 

Bo OR, AN | 
Extempore Lecture on M ALT. 


OUR Men, returning home from an Alehouſe, 
where they had made themſelves as drunk as 
Beaſts, met a poor Prieft, who had lately preach'd a 
very bitter Sermon againſt Drunkenneſs, for which 
theſe Drunkards were reſolv'd to be reveng'd on the 
poor Gentleman. 

Accordingly they ſtopt him, order'd him to get up 
upon a Bank juſt by, and preach them a Sermon. He 
begg'd to be excus'd, told them they were in Liquor; 
and that if they would come to his Houſe, he would 
give them what Inſtructions he was able. To which 
one of them reply'd, with all the Brutality he was 
Maſter of, that he as a Liar; for that they were not 
in Liquor, but the Liquor was in them. Then they 
continued to upbraid him with the ſcandalous Names he 
had given them in a late Sermon, calling them Ma/t- 
worms, &c. and threatning him, that if he did not im- 
mediately mount the Bank, they would throw him 
mto the Ditch. E gig 

The poor Prieſt, finding it to no ſe to argue 
longer with them, obey'd, mounted, 442 — 
his Text from 1 Cor. vi. Be not deceived; neither 
5 Drunkards—ſhall inherit the Kingdom 

0d. 

At which they ſeem'd greatly enragd, and order'd' 
bim to change his Text on — of being worſe us' d. 
8 | Accoid- 
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Accordingly he did, and took it from Phil. iii. Bre- 
thren be Followers together of me, and mark them which 
tali ſo, as ye have us for an Enſample ; for many walk 
ef whom 1 have told you often, Ind now tell you even 
roeeping, that their End is Deſtruftion, their Gid 
is their Belly, and thtir Glory is their Shame. At 
which they ſtorm'd like Drunkards, told him, that he 
added but Fuel to the Fire, and that if he had -a Mind 
to ſleep in a whole Skin, he muſt take ſome other 
Text. At which the Prieſt, being driven between Hawk 
and Buzzard, told them, he did not know what would 
pleaſe them, and therefore begg'd of them to propoſe 
ſome Text to them which would give them no Offence. 
Accordingly, after ſome Pauſe, and a great Number of 
Oaths, one of them told him that his Text muſt, and 
ſhould.be MALT. To which the Prieſt reply'd, Gen- 
tlemen, you have propos'd a hard Task to me ; but I 
muſt comply with your Pleaſure. As you are ſenſible 
there 1s no preaching without Diviſion, ſo my Task is 
ſo much the more difficult, as there is no dividing m 
Text: I cannot even divide it into Syllables, becauſe 
there is but one; ſo that I am oblig'd to divide it into 
the four Letters of the Text you propos'd to me, to 
wit, M. A. L. T. The Letters, Gentlemen, repreſent 
four Interpretations, which Divines frequently thus in- 
po, M Moral, A Allegorical, L Literal, T Tropo- 
Hits | 
The Moral Interpretation is with good Reaſon and 
Judgment put firſt, to teach you rude boiſtorous Men 
tome good Manners, ſome Regard to the Miniſters of 
the Goſpel, or to procure ſome Attention to what I 
am to propound in my Sermon; therefore, M Maſters, 
A all, L liſten, T to the Text. 
An Allegory is when one Thing is ſpoken, and ano- 
ther Thing meant. The Thing ſpoken of is Ma/t ; 
the Thing meant is, the Oi/ of Malt, commonly call'd 


Ale, which to you Drun is ſo precious, that you 
account it to be M Meat, A Ale, L Liberty, T Trea- 
ſure. ' 


The 
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The Literal Senſe (as it has often in the Times of 
\ ore been explain'd ſo I hope you will not contradifh 
2 Truth for which we can plead the Sanction of vene- 
table Antiquity) is M. mach, A Ale, L Little, 
T Thrift. 5 

The Trepo/ogical Senſe and Meaning applies the pre- 
ſent Time, or that which now 1s, to the future, or that 
which is to come, either in this World or the World to 
come. The Thing that now is, is the Effect which 
Oil of Malt worketh and -produceth in ſome of you; 
to wit, M Murder, A Adultery, L logje Living, T Tren- 
H; and that which hereafter followeth, both in this 
World, as alſo in the World to come, is M Miſery, 
A Anguiſp, L Lamentation, T Trouble. 

As I perceive, Gentlemen, that your Eyes draw to- 
wards Sleep, ſo I ſhall now come to my Concluſions 
and endeavour to let you noiſy, boifterous, and inſult- 
ing Gentlemen, ſee (that unleſs you mend this wicked 
Courſe of Life, theſe impious Works of the Fleſh, and 
turn to God) into what eternal Miſery you plunge 
yourſelves; pray God grant this Reformation, though 
tor my Part I have but ſmall Hopes of |, plainly pers 
ceiving myſelf, as well as being inſtructed by my Text, 
that it is * Ml to A, that is, a Thouſand Pound to a Pot 
of Ale, that you will never mend, becauſe all Drun- 
kards are L /ewod, T Thieves. But as I am by my 
Function bound to diſcharge my Conſcience and Du- 
ty, firſt towards God, ſecondly towards my Neigh- 
bour ; I ſay once again, concluding with my Text, 
MI mend, A all, and L leave, T ripling; otherwilſez 
M Maſters, A all, -L look for, T Terror and Torment. 

By this Time the Fumes of the Liquor ſo far pre- 
vaild over them, that they were quite drunk, and con- 
iequently, not able to ſee one another, much leſs to 
bad their way home, which the Prieſt perceiving, made 
his Eſcape, and left them to get ſober by ſleeping in 
the open Field. 


* M. fgnifies Mille, a Thouſand, and is frequently 
/o us'd in Printing. MO 
EY > Curin 
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- Suſan; come hither:— Give him all my Keys. 
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Cueip turd Tipſtaff; an Heroi-Comic 
TALE. 


N vain with weeping Eyes the Queen of Love 
Long ſearch'd Heav'n over for her fav'rite Dove; 

Cupid, concern'd to ſee his Mother's Pain, | 
Cry'd, ceaſe your Tears.—1'll find your Bird again. 
To Earth let's bend our Courſe, full well I know 
The fair Purloiner, and her Lodgings too. 
A thouſand little Loves around me ſtand, 
All on the Wing whenever you command. 

Fly then this Moment thro' the ambient Air, 


And I'll in Maſquerade bring up the Rear. 


Bent on Revenge, to Chlos's Houſe they fled, 
("Twas one o'Glock, and Chlae was a- bed) 
With lawleſs Force they batter'd down the Door, 
Regardleſs of the Neighbours or the Hour ; 
Strait to the Room, where the Fair lay they run 


Thieves, Thieves, cries Suſan, we are all undone, 


Ch/ze awak'd in terrible Surprize, 8 

Where, Saſan where —and rubb'd her lovely Eyes. 

But when ſhe ſaw her numerous mid night Foes, 

Trembling, ſhe ſunk her Head beneath the Clothes, 
With a ſtern Look the God approach'd the Bed; 

You are my Priſoner; tis in vain to hide: 

At Venus Suit you here indicted ſtand ; 

Behold the Warrant made by her Command ! 

By emulous Pride, or ſecret Malice ſtirr d, 

You've robb'd the Goddeſs of her fav'rite Bird. 


She bluſh'd, and rais'd her Face above the Sheet 


»Tis a Fob- Aion, Curry, let me ſee't. 

By Heav'ns I'm falſely charg'd.—My Pall I prize 
More than her Dove, or any Dove that flies. | 
But ſearch for Satisfaction where you pleaſe 


Hez 
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Her Keys he takes, and all her Doors unlocks 

Examines every Cloſet, every Bo: 

Tho' long he ſearch'd, his Labours prov'd in vaing 

Vex'd, he approaches Ch/ze's Bed again. 

Well! Sir, ſaid ſhe, and is the Poultry found. — 

Look ſharp ; ——perhaps he's in the Tea-pot drown' 
No, Traitreſs, no, the little God replies, 

Within your Breaſt the little Rover lies,. | 

Then ſearch and ſee; I'll lay my Boſom bare 

With Tranſport Capid gaz'd, and preſs'd the Fair, 

'The Fair, unguarded, let his Fingers rove 

Too low, and touch'd the Citadel of Love. 

Here, here's your Bird, Mamma. —— Ceaſe, ceaſe 

your Grief 


I feel his Fexthers,———Cþ/ is the Thief. 


ofoTeTotofotofolefoTe Lo Lo ee 
CUPID and GANYMEDE; 


OR THE 


Celeſtial GAMES T E RS. 


N Heay'n, one Holy- day, You read 
In wiſe Anacreon, Gax IME DR 
Drew heedleſs Cupip in, to throw 
A Main, to paſs an Hour, or ſo. 
The little Trojan, by the way, 
By Hermes taught, play'd All the Play. 
The God, unhappily engag'd, | 
By Nature raſh, by Play enrag'd, 
Complain'd and figh'd, and cry'd, and fretted; 
Loſt ev'ry earthly Thing he betted ; 
In ready Money, all the Store 
Pick'd up long fince from Danar's Show's g 
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A Snuſh-Box, ſet with Bleeding Hearts, |; 
Rubies, all pierc'd with Diamond Darts; 
His Nine-pins, made of Myrtle Wood; 
(The Tree in Ida's Foreſt ſtood) 
His Bowl pure Gold, the very ſame 
Which Paris gave the Cyprian Dame; 
Two Table- Books in Shagreen Covers. 
Fill'd with good Verſe from real Lovers; 
—— rare! A Billet-doux, 
ts Matter paſſionate, yet true: 
Heaps of Hair: Rings, and cypher'd b 
Rich Trifles; ſerious Bagatelles. 
What ſad Diſorders Play begets ! 
Deſp' rate and mad, at length He ſets 
Thoſe Darts, whoſe Points make Gods adore 
His Might, and deprecate his Pow'r : 
Thoſe Darts, whence all our Joy and Pain 
Ariſe: Thoſe Darts come, Seven's the Main, 
Cries GANYMEDE : The uſual Trick: 
Seven, ſlur a Six: Eleven: a Nick. 
Ill News goes faſt: Twas quickly known, 
That ſimple Curio was undone. 
Swifter than Lightning VExVus flew: 
Too late She found the Thing too true. 
Gueſs how the Goddeſs greets her Son: 
Came hither, Sirrah ;z-——no, begon ; 
And, hark ye is it ſo indeed? 
A Comrade you for Ganymeps ? 
An Imp, as wicked, for his Age, 
As any earthly Lady's Page; 
A Scandal and a Scourge to Troy : 
A Prince's Son? A Black-guard Boy : 
A Sharper, that-withBox and Dice 
Draws in young Deities to Vice. 
All Heav'n is by the Ears together, 
Since firſt that little Rogue came hither : 
Funs her ſelf has had no Peace; 
And truly I've been favour'd lels : 
For Fove, as Fame reports, (but Fame 
Says Things not fit for me to name) 
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Has acted ill for ſuch a Gd, | 
And taken Ways extremely odd. 

And Thou, unhappy Child, ſhe ſaid, 

(Her Anger by her Grief allay'd) 
Unhappy Child, who thus haſt loſt 
All the Eſtate we e'er could boalt ; 
Whither, O whither wilt Thou run, 
Thy Name deſpis'd,, thy Weakneſs known? 
Nor ſhall thy Shrine on Eartk be crown'd ; : 


; 
| 
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| 
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Nor ſhall thy Pow'r in Heav'n be own'd; _ 
When Thou, nor Man, nor God canſt wound, 
Obedient Curip kneeling cry'd, 
Ceaſe, deareſt Mother, ceaſe to chide : 
Gany's a Cheat, and I'm a Bubble: 
Yet why this great Exceſs of Trouble ? 
The Dice were falſe : The Darts are gone: 
Yet how are You, or I undone? 
The Loſs of theſe I can ſupply 
With keener Shafts from CLox's Eye: 
Fear not, we e'er can be diſgrac'd, 
While that bright Magazine ſhall laſt : 
Your crowded Altars til] ſhall ſmoke, 
And Man your friendly Aid invoke : 
Jove ſhall again revere your Pow'r, 
And riſe a Stan, or fall a Show'r. 


SEPSIS III IIS TE 5444 
THE 
TABLE-BATTLE; 
OR, THE 
Canonical GAMESTERS, 
A Tragi-Comic TALE. 


F two Battalions ſet in Rank and File, 
() And of the various Plunder and the Spoil ; 
ow each th Approaches of the other dreads, 
With two ſagacious Ger'rals at their Heads; 
No. 2. G | How 
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How Shot the Elephantine Tooth becomes, 
And Boxes rattle in the ſtead of Drums ; 
How Luck and Skill alternately advance ; 
(The Force of Judgment, and the Pow'r of Chance 
Of Paſſions overflowing in a Trice, | 
And all the dreadful Tyranny of Dice, 
I fing:——lInſirut me to recount the Fray; 
And give me Patience, ——more than when I play. 
A doughty Friar, Fabris was his Name, 
Of ſober Aſpect, and of goodly Frame, 
In Tav/c-Battles many a Foe had ſlain; 
And was become the Champion of the Plain, 
Wiſer in Art, he bolder grew in Arms, 
And all the Country dreaded his Alarms. 
The holy Brotherhood w'th Terror ſtruck, 
All the Lay-herd were Victims to his Luck: 
'The Males againſt him never could ſucceed, 
And all the weaker Sex were weak indeed: 
For in this Table- War the Fair engage, 
And make ſometimes an Amazonian Age. 
Nothing could ſtop the Friar's warm Career ; 
Some fell for Want of Fortune, ſome for Feat: 
In num'rous Conflicts he had never fail'd ; 
When Art fell ſhort, th'Almighty Dice prevail'd. 
Thus the great * Sede triumphantly went on, 
And Battles, without Number Battles won; | 
Vanquiſh'd his Enemies without Controul; 
The hardy Ruſſian, and the rugged Pole. 
But let not this, my Friend, elate thy Mind; 
Survey the dubious Caſualties behind: 
See the great Charles at laſt to Fortune yield! 
At laſt view F Peter Maller of the Field! 
Hence Caution learn: Oh! learn to be afraid, 
And keep ſecure the Conqueſts thou haſt made; 
Leſt thou art forc'd thy Trappings to reſign, 
And the renown'd + Pu/tova's Fate be thine. 


F The late King , Sweden. 1 The Czar. 
4 The Place where the Czar r:uted te King Sweden. 
The 
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The Friar's Fame, extended far and near, 
Had reach'd at laſt a Brother Friar's Ear. 
He too, in Table-Battles early taught, 
From Alna Mater had the Science brought: 
Propoſing wiſely ſome Diverſion hence, 
If doom'd to toll in Efex, or the Fut. 
Vitulea deem'd it but a pious Care, 
Both to revenge the Holy and the Fair; 
And Expeftation of the coming Sport, 
Made a long, ſultry, tedious Journey ſhort. 
They met : And dauntleſs at the fatal Board 
The Signal gave.——Size 2uator was the Word. 
Fabris, with Pleaſure ſparkling in his Eyes, 
Braves his new Foe, and all his Art defies ; 
He then his Troops in martial Order plac'd ; 
Vitules did the ſame, and boldly fac'd : 
(His valiant Troops the Olive Colour boaſt, 
And Fabris led the Ethiopian Hoſt) . 
The Battle moves: The wary Chiefs Iook roun 
To ſee, and gain th'Advantage of the Ground, 
For the firſt Onſet Fabris did prepare, 
And Quator Size began the mighty War. 
(This was a Service he perform'd by Rote, 
And got the * Point that ſuited with his Coat) 
Vituleo then, two Sixes by his Side, 
Came ruſhing forward with a manly Stride. 
Fabris as yet conceal'd his inward Pain, - 
Duce Ace oppos'd, but oh! oppos'd in vain: 
Homeward three Paces mov'd, he ſingly ſtood, . 
And ſtopt directly in Vitules's Road. 
This is my Pris'ner, Sir, Vitules cries, 
And if he meets me once again, he dies. 
Fabris attempts to place him in the Field, 
And Sixes were his Buck/er and his Shield. 
With thoſe, alas! he no Admittance found : 
The Enemy began to ſeize the Ground, 
With Treys into an empty Space he ran, 
And got a Guard too for his Naked Man. 


* The Parſm's Point. 
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Treis Ace for Fabris did Admittance gain, 
And he poſſeſs'd him of the homeward Plain, 
Duce Ace ſtept forth, and took him on the Pate; 
He ſalls a Victim to his adverſe Fate; 
And when he came again, he came too late, 
No Room for his untimely Quators now; 
Two Trey: again purſu'd the fatal Blow, { 
Filling a Space, and moving forwards too. 
Favris attempts the Trenches once again; 
But Cinque and Quator made th'Attempt in valn : 
Vituleo preſſes on with Cingue and Duce, 
And made the future Blows of little Uſe. 
This for a Rampart he defign'd to keep, 
O'er which the nimbleſt Warrior could not leap. 
In Safety now the Olive Squadrons move; 
In vain the Ethiopian Pris'ners ſtrove, 
In Number Three; they could no farther go, 
Coop'd up within the Trenches of the Foe. 
The Friar almoſt did his Faith renounce, 
And loſt a triple Victory at once. 
Another Battle Fabris then demands; 
But found that Fortune had forſook his Hands: 
Quite vanquiſh'd, he began to ſue ſor Peace; 
And ſtill Vituleb's Triumphs did increaſe. 
A little Troce concludes th'unequat Fight, 
And this, like others, ended wich the Night. 
The Morn advanc'd, Vitules was the ſame ; 
And Fabris did the whole Creation blame: 
The ruder Paſſions to Expreſſion ſwell, 
And the poor faultleſs Dice are wiſh'd at Hom], 
Oh ! had the Devi] on this Method hit, 
To try the patient Man in Holy Writ ; 
$2tan had then ſucceeded in his Plot, 
Back-Gammon would have done, what he could not! 
Innumerable Battles then were fought; 
Innumerable Victories were got. 
Fabris was laviſh of his former Gains, 
And almoſt yielded up his whole Domains: 
Unable his iIl Fortune to endure, 
Pawn'd the contingent Profits of his Cares The 
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The growing Copp'ces now were ſcarcely ſafe, 

The Pig, the Gooſe, the Turkey, and the Calf, 
Made Stake of Things Abroad, and Things at Home, 
And ranſack'd ev'ry Corner of his Dome. 

At laſt, deſpairing, he himſelf addreſt . 
To one more preeious Corner than the reſt ; 
Advancing ſly, with undiſcover'd Stealth, 
He moun:s a Chimney, conſcious of his Wealth; 
Plays the Mechanick in the duſty Scene, 

And with his Cc ſweeps the Chimney clean. | 
Noa Crowns, and Guineas, and Piſtoles were taken 
Forth from the gloomy Treaſury of Bacon; 

Stor'd in the Dark Receſſes of a Cleft, 

Both from himſelf ſecure, and Midnight Theft. 
The od'rous Place th' enfranchis'd Money ſhows, 
And is an Information to the Noſe, 

'itu/eo, ſtill victorious, gains the Spoil; 

The Chimney can do nothing now, but boil. 

The ſhining Tenants to Vitules fled, 

The empty Sachel was in Triumph led, 

Ani, to new Offices converted, ſtrives 
To clean his fullied Table, and his Knives. 

50 have I fcen the nimble Eel diſgrac'd, 
And by a rude Barbarity uncas'd: 
The Meat made ready for the hungry Lip, 
And the tough Out-fide dwindled to a Whip, 
Hung up, expos'd in-mercinary Shops, - 
The Sport of Boys, and Puniſhment of Tops. 

Now Heaps of antient Manuſcripts were brought, 
With which before the Pariſh had been taught. 
Yaur Do@rines J refuſe, Vituleo cry'd, 
And to accept a Pawn from Heav'n deny'd. 
The Victor deem'd them an improper Stake, 
And ſpar'd the Paſtor for the People's Sake: 
Sav'd him the cruel Labour of his Skull, 
And many a quaint Epitome from Bull. 
Now flambers Tillotſan in Duſt ſecure, 
Deſtin'd no new 'Franſcriptions to endure ; 
Now Sanderſon ſhall with his Conſcience ſleep, 
And Ne!jon his own Hollidays may keep. 

G 3 Fabris 
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Fabris now imiles, on ſecond Thoughts, to find 
That all his petty Volumes were behind; 
Rejoic-s in his undiminiſh'd Stock, 
And ſtill retails em weekly to his Flock, 
But gueſs the Torments which he felt at Night, 
After the Shock of this diſaſtrous Fight! 
With Dreams of Boxes and of Dice oppreſt, 
His Eyes knew none but interrupted Reſt : 
Dice Ace purſues him with repeated Spite, 
And is the Viſion of the tedious Night. 
To bear ill Luck was more than he could do, 
And be tormentcd with the Shadow too. 
From Side to Side he turn'd, and turn'd again : 
Words can't expreſs the Friar's anxious Pain. 
The dreadful Apparition of a Box | 
His broken Slumbers ev'ry Moment mocks, 
Provok'd at laſt with this continu'd Scoff, 
He threw the Bed-cloathes, and his Slumbers off: 
Down Stairs he hies, with unimagin'd Speed, 
D:termin'd to perform a glorious Deed. 
The Tables, the firſt Objects of his Ire, 
Were headlong thrown directly in the Fire: 
They crack'd, and fum'd, and ſparkled as they fir'd, 
And mock'd the Paſſions they had once inſpir'd, 
And next the Dice, the chief Offenders, went, 
In Vice Companions, and in Puniſhment : 
By them to many a finful Word betray'd, 
He for Atonement a Burnt-Off ring made. 
As yet unfatisfyed, the Boxes laſt 
Heè on the Flames with Indignation caſt: 
„% Go burn, go burn, ye Miniſters of Vice, 
« Andrattle, if you can, the calcin'd Dice 7 
The One ſoon yielded to the pow'rful Flame, 
And Duſt and Aſhes inſtantly became; 
The Other, of a harder Subſtance form'd, 
Obey'd not, but inſtead of burning warm'd ; 
Of Braſs compos'd, no Alteration knew, 
But as it hotter than his Paſſion grew. 
This Bax had waited oft on Fabris ſelf, 
And many Year; been Servant on the Shelf; 


Contain'd 
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Contain'd a Spice immoderately- warm, | 

Which often does ſome Good, and often Harm. 
Fabris, now recollecting what was beſt, 

The antient Service of his Bax confeſs'd ; 

Himſelf for his Precipitation blames, 

And gravely takes it from the dying Flames. 

Reſplendent on the Cupboard now it ſhines, 

And does the wanted Office when he dines : 

Doom d juſtly to th'eternal Want of Dice, 

Is now confin'd to Pepper and to Spice. 
Fabris, thus cur'd of this long Thirſt of Game, 

And by his adverſe Fortune render'd tame, 

The Sunday aſter his ill Fate bemoan'd, 

And his bad Conduct in a LeXure own'd ; 

Put on Forbearanc? with his Sable Robe, 

And preach'd on the moſt patient Text in Jos. 


Some ſerious Reflections on the fatal Con- 
ſequences of Gamine, by Way of Ap- 
plication 7o the too preceding Tales. 


Mong all the Amuſements invented -by the idle 
A Part of Mankind to paſs away theirTime, there is. 
not One which is attended with ſo many evil Conſe- 
quences as that of Gaming ; nor indeed any ſo much be- 
low the Dignity of human Nature; it being an Em- 
ployment ſo trifling in Appearance, that a Man, with 
a Box and Dice, is hardly diſtinguiſhable from a Child 
with his Rattle; nor when he diverts himſelf with a few - 

Scraps of painted Pa/teboard, does he make one Whit 
a better] gure ? 

But ſetting Appearances of this Kind afide, which 
can make even the Wiſeſt look ridiculous, I ſhall chiefly 
dwell upon the more ſolid Evils, that attend all intem- 
perate Practitioners in this Way; and theſe I ſhall ſum 
up in the following Loſſes, viz. Loſs of Times Ly 
of Reputation ; £9 th; Health ; Loſs of Fortune, Loſs of 
Temper 5 3 
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Temper ; and gohat is often the Efes of it, the Le of 
Life itſelf. | | 
Firſt, that a Le of Time is plain, becauſe our Time 
may be employ'd to more Advantage; for by fix Hours 
in the twenty four, I can make myſelf Viſer, and Better, 
and Richer 5 whereas, on the contrary, by Cards or 
Dice, I do infallibly grow more Stupid, and Worſe x 
and a hundred to one againſt me, I grow Pore. 

Secondly, that it is a L/. Fd Reputation and Eſteem 
in the World is eafily proved, becauſe no Man of Re- 
putation or Efttem was ever call'd a Gamefter : Ergo 
vice verſa, no Gameſter can be called a Man of Repu- 
tation and Eſteem: For in giving the beſt Characters to 
Men or Women, we never uſe the Word Gaming as 
an Ephithet. We ſay, for Inſtance, A great and glari- 
ous King; A wiſe ard good Governor; A learned and & 
pious Biſhop ; An unbyaſi'd and juſt Chancellor; A vir- 
fuous and a modeſt Lady, and fo through the beſt 
Degrees of Men and Women. But how oddly” 
would it ſound, if we ſhould take out the latter 
Epithet from each of theſe, and put in their Stead 
the Word Gaming 3 and ſay A wiſe anda gaming King; 
A learned and a gaming Biſbop; An unbyaſs'd anda 

aming Chancellor; A virtucms and a gaming Lady, &c. 

rom whence it is plain, that Gaming mult ſtand and 
agree with the worſt Characters; for it ſounds very 
well to ſay, A profligate, gaming Spendthrift ; A noto- 
rious, gaming Sharper; A ſwearing, gaming Bully ; 
and the ſame Epithet will agree as well with Pick-pockets, 
Rakes, Highway-men, and others of that diſtinguiſhed 
Race of Mankind. 

Thirdly, that it is 2 Loſs of Health, follows from the 
ſedentary Life, to which thoſe who follow Gaming are 
confin'd ; whence, as I am told by a knowing Pby/ician, 
proceed Dropfies, Gouts, Gravel and Stone in the Men; 
and in the Women, Tympanies of both Kinds, Hyſte- 
ricks, Vapours, and a Fo of bad Humours, for Want 
of thoſe Exerciſes, which produce Perſpiration, and 
Evacuations neceſſary to invigorate, ſtrengthen and 

1 preler ve 
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reſerve the Animal Oeconomy, free from thoſe nume - 
rous Diſtempers, which Laz ineſi and Sloth produce. 
Fourthly, that it is a Leſ of Fortune is out of all Diſ- 
pute, from the numberleſs Inſtances I could give of 
Lirds, Ladies and Squires, ſome of whom have loſt their 
whole Eſtates, others the greateſt Part; others again 
have laid themſelves under ſuch Difficulties, that their 
annual Income has fallen very ſhort to ſupply them 
with the common Neceſlaries of Life, ſo that they have 
been oblig d to live upon the Credit of the enſuing 
Year. 5 > 
And as for thoſe Ladies, whoſe Pride would not per- 
mit them to be ſo oblig'd to their Creditors, they 
either pawn their Houſehold Moveables, or fell (what 
next to Gaming goes neareſt to their Hearts) their ve- 
ry Parapharnalia; but this I muſt remark, has happen- 
ed chiefly among thoſe, who have been ſeduc'd as 
Callies to the faſhionable Game of Quadrille. It will 
not be here foreign to my Purpoſe, to write down 
ſome few Inventories of Goods, lately hawk'd about 
oy truſty Chambermaids. 


Belonging to Lady Flavia, near St. James's. 

One Diamond Necklace, one Pair of Diamond Ear: 
Rings, three Diamond Rings, and a Gold Watch with 
Trinkets, | | 

79 Mrs. Dorinda, of Pall-Mall, 


Two large Silver Cups, three Salvers, two Pair of 
Candleſticks, one Silver Sauce-Pan. | 


To Madam Cloe, in Palace-Yard. | 


Two Birth-Day Suits, one Piece of French Damask, 
broad green Stripe, with white Flowers, pawn'd for 
nine Pounds; four Damask Table-Cloths, anda Dozen 
of Napkins. | | | 

To Madam Liberia, near Charing- Croſs. 

A fine wrought Coverlet of a Bed, a Picture of her 

Husband's Father and Mother fet in Gold, a Gold 


Snuff. Box, one Dozen of Silver Spoons, a Child's Bells 
and Coral. | 8 
I have 
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I have had an Account of many more, but this is full 
enough to anſwer my Deſign ; for I intend only by this 
Diſcovery, that their Husbands ſhould add a little more 
to their Pin-Money, and thereby enable them to pay 
their Debts of Honour, in a leſs ſcandalous Way, 

It would not be amiſs, indeed, if Husbands ſhould 
make Uſe of their Authority, at leaſt to regulate one 
| Circumſtance, that is, to bring their Wives to be con- 
tent with two Hours Play, inſtead of twelve in the 
four and twenty ; becauſe ſome Inconveniencies attend 
it, the Servants having all that Time to themſelves to 
Intrigue and junkit; to filch and ſteal ; to pawn the in. 
ferior Moveables of the Pantry and Kitchen; and laſtly, 
to corrupt the Children, by teaching them Curling, 
Swearing, Lying and Lewdneſs, which in all Probabi- 
— may bring both Ruin and Diſgrace to their Fa- 


It is very well known, that, among the great and 
faſhionable People of former Ages, they very rarely 
had Recourſe to Gaming We read that Artaxerxes, 
Cato, and Auguſtus, did ſometimes divert themſelves 
this Way; but I cannot recollect, that ever the Lagies 
enter'd into it atall, their Amuſements being rather 
the Needle and the Loom; for which their Perfections 
ure celebrated by the oldeſt, and beſt Poet of the World. 
The Men of any Conſequence, paſs'd their Evenings 
in learned and agreeable Converſation, ſuch as tended 
to make them wiſer and better ; for which I appeal to 
the Sympoſiacks of Plato, the Feaſt of Xenophon, and 
thoſe Accounts given by Macrobeus: And to bring the 
Matter nearer to our own Times, the People of the 
greateſt Conſequence in theſe Briti/þ Iſles have cho- 
ſen rather to paſs away their Evenings in polite Diſ- 
courſes with one another ; and I ſhould think that I 
fail'd in a due Veneration for their Memories, if I ſhould | 

ſs their Names over in Silence. The celebrated 
Lord Falkland, Earl Carnarvan, Endymion Porter, 
Mr. Waller, Sir Fohn Sucklin; and among the con- 
verlible Ladies, the Counteſſes of Bedford, 2 

e- 
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Devonfbire, and ſeveral others. This Way of Im- 
provement is elegantly deſcrib'd by Horace. F 


Thus, after plain Repaſt, each cheerful Gueſt, 
With uſeful Converſation crowns the Feaſt ; 

Not trifling Chat, on this, or t'other Place, 

Or Lepas dancing with a better Grace ; 

Bit what is more Concern to Human- kind, 

To mend our Manners, and improve the Mind, 
On Philoſophick Queſtions wilely bent: 

As whether Wealth or Virtue gives Content; 
What Cauſe directs us in the Choice of Friends, 
Our private Int'reſt, or more noble Ends; 

What Road to chuſe, what End we ſhould purſue, 
And how to keep the Good ſupreme in View. 


For my own Part, I could rather wiſh, and I believe 
many Husbands would agree with me, that the La- 
dies would rather employ themſelves, as Juvenal de- 
ſcribes thoſe in his Time, in fighting Prizes upon a 
publick Stage, whereby they would at leaſt diſcover 
their Activity and their Courage, in a much more be- 
coming Manner, than (according to the preſent Pra- 
ctice) pulling off Coifs upon a Wrangle at Qadrille. 

The Ancients did fo far abhor any Exceſs in Gaming, 
that Ariſtotle, in his fourth Book of Ethicks, at the lat- 
ter End of the firſt Chapter, places Tyrants, Gameſters, - 
and Rob bers, in one Claſs, their Diſpoſitions being ex- 
actly the ſame: For who ever yet knew a right Game- 
ſter that was not apt to inſult upon Succeſs, or to pil- 
lage all before him upon every Advantage? And what 
can be baſer, than to fit down deliberately with a Friend, 
either at his Houſe, or my own, with an Intention to 
pick his Pocket, by a lucky Throw of a Dye, or a Caſt 
of a Card? This has been frequently the Practice. 
However I ſhall content myſelf with a Relation of one 
Fact, becauſe it is ſomewhat ſingular in its Kind. 

_ B-vania the Virago, one Evening invited the beauti- 
ful Meriſda to a Game of Cards at her Houſe, which the 
| | latter 
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latter declin'd, as having neither Skill, nor Inclination, 
nor Money for Play; yet by much Importunity was 
prevai!''d on to ſup with her; ſoon after Bryanza calls for 
a Pack of Cards, and told the poor innocent Lady ſhe 
would inſtru her in a Game, which a Child of four 
Years old might learn in four Minutes ; to this the com- 
plying good-natur'd Moriſda willingly conſented, upon 
her Friend's telling her ſhe might loſe very little by low 
Playing at this Game, Accordingly they fix'd upon 
three Pence a Counter. They had not play'd above 
three Hours, when the poor Cully was told ſhe had loſt 
about a Trifle of twenty Guineas. Being not able to 
command twenty Shillin gs in the World, ſhe took her 
Leave in great Confuſion and Grief, promiſing to diſ- 
charge the Debt in a little Time. The unmerciful Bry- 
ania dunn'd her the Day following, and ſo continu'd 
fora Week. This put the poor indigent Lady upon 
trying all Friends, In the mean Time, the following 
Letter was written to her, which I have tranſcrib'd 
with the ſtricteſt Juſtice to the Writer, 


Mavnopun, 
Dont undarſtand youar Tretmint in giuin me they 
I Trouble off Sendin fo offen forr that Trifil wich youe 
laſit too me tuther nit If youe dos nott ſende itt bye they 
berer I a ſhuar youe I will rite to youar husband forr itt, 
Maddum, I amn, r, 


This terrible Letter put the poor Lady to her laſt 
Shifts (nor is ĩt any Wonder it ſhould, her Husband being 
the greateſt Bear living) which was to borrow Money 
of a certain Colonel; and this, uncharitable People miſin- 
terpreted for a valuable Conſideration 

The fifth Loſs, I mention'd, was that of Temper. If 
any one doubts che Truth of this Pofition, I refer him to 
the Groom-Porters and my Lord M—?'s in Covert Gar- 
den, where the only Virtuoſi of the gaming Science are 
daily-and nightly to be ſeen. If B/aſpheming. Curſing, 
Butaring, Dutlling, Running of Heads aga ww 

4¹¹ 
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| higheſt Degree of Perfection. And now I proceed to make 
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Will, Throwing Hats and Wigs in the Fire, Diftor- 
tions of the Countenance, Biting of Nails, Burning of 
Cards, Breaking of Dice- Boxes, can be call'd a Loſs of 
Temper, they are found in the aforeſaid Places, in'the ; 


out the laſt and greateſt Loſs, which is, The Left of Life. 

I have, according to the beſt of my Memory, heard 
of no leſs than ſeven or eight worthy Gentlemen of the 
Trade, who within a very few Years, upon ſome haſty 
Words and Blows, given at ſome of theſe Gaming Ta- 
bles, have retir'd from their Company, and one of them 
has brought in the News of the other's Death in about 
ſix Minutes. : . 

Upon the whole, I cannot but remark, that Ga- 
ming proceeds from three Qualities of the baſeſt Kind, 
Avarice, Lazineſs, and Ignorance; for it muſt un- 
doubtedly be a Thirſt after Gain, which is a Motive to 
high Playing; and for the Lazy and Ignorant (if they 
play low) I am more willing to indulge them, becauſe 
they have naturally better Talents for ,tting and tri- 
fling, than wholeſome bodily Exerciſe, or ſpending the 
Evenings in a Way of Converlation, agrecable to Rati- 
onal Creatures. 

I hall end this Diſcourſe with a very uſeful Remark. 
Plato is my Author, that the Dzmon Theuth was the 
Inventor of Dice, (the Ladies know well enough that 
Devil and Demon are the ſame) and the Vulgar have 
it by Tradition, that Cards are the Devil's own Inven- 
tion; for which Reaſon, Time out of Mind, they are 
and have been call'd the Devil's Books; therefore ' can- 
not but ſay, after this Information given, if Gameſterz 
wili not deſiſt, they are undoubtedly at the Devils De- 


votion. 
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THE 


WANTON QUEEN;. 
OR, THE | 
WATER-WAG TAIL, 


A Satyrical Fainy Tarts; humourouſly 
© illuſtrating tbe Ox ioIix audAnTiIQuiITY 
of CucxoLpom. 


= The God of Love ſets every Tail on Flame : | 
M bere is the Pxups that ſighs not for that ſame? 


A Leimedes, ſome Centuries ago, was King of Mau- 
ritania, and altho* the Climate of his Country 
was exceſſive hot, and all his Subjects black as Night, 
His Majeſty, by. the partial Hand of Nature, was fair 
as the new-born Day. The King, his Royal Father, 
was marry d to a Grecian Princeſs, a celebrated Beauty, 
yet more eſleem'd for the Graces of Mind, than 
er external Charms. Each loyal A/7ican was laviſh 
in her Praiſes; yet ſtill ſhe was ſo good, Praiſe could 

not ſpeak her Worth. | 
The young Prince her Son was the perfect Image 
of his Mother. Cypid never reſembled more exactly 
the Cyprian Goddeſs. His Per ſections grew every Day 
more and more conſpicuous. Nature never fram'd a 
lovelier Perſon. To the moſt exact Shape, the moſt 
regular Features, and the molt engaging Air, was add- 
ed ſuch a peculiar Sweetne s, mixt with Majeſty, as is 
above ihe Power of Eloquęnce iticlf to repreſent. No 
| woncer 
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wonder if ſuch external Charms and innate Virtues 
render'd him the Object of univerſal Love, and the 
Darling: of his People. | OE A 
Tho bis Royal Parents dy'd whilſt he was very 
young, yet he fd; the Throne with an uncommon 
Grace, and gave early Demonſtrations of his ſprightly. 
Genius, heroic Exploits, aud prudent Conduct: His 
leiſure Hours, when Affairs of Sta'e did not require 
his more immediate Attendance, were devoted to the 
Field ; Hunting being his fayourite Diverſion. | 

One Day, as he was warmly purſuing the Chace 
o'er a wide and diſtant Foreſt, he wandred croſs a, 
thouſand various Paths, regardleſs of his Friends. Loſt. 
and alone, he travell'd thus till PH was declin'd, 
and ſunk into the Ocean. At laſt, before his Eyes ap- 
pear'd a ſtately Palace, all built with Marble, white as 
Snow. His Curioſity induc'd him to alight, and view 
the pompous Edifice. At ſome {mall Diſtance he be- 
held, with an- agreeable Surprize, a Lady gayly dreſt, 
and beauteous as a Goddeſs; her Veſt was Scarlet 


Cloth, embroider'd all with Silver, and her Girdle ſe: 
with Diamonds. Upon her Head ſhe wore a Plume 
of parti-colour'd Feathers. A Veil of Silver Gawane 


hung flowing from her Head to her Jeft Side, and 
there was- faſten'd with a ſcarlet Ribband. Several 
Nymphs attended her moſt neatly dreſt, but not ſo 
gay, or ſo magnificent. ASS 
Alcinedes Rood ſtill, and gaz'd awhile with Admira- 
tion on the Goddeſs, and her beauteous Train ; and 
then would have withdrawn. thro' Modeſty, leſt, as a - 
Stranger, he might be thought too bold, and give 
. Offence; but the gay Queen approach'd him with a 
Smile, and taking him, in the moſt friendly Manner 
by the Hand; „Great Prince, ſaid ſhe, I long have 
„ watted for a proper Opportunity to entertain you at 
* my Palace; and freely to confeſs the Truth, twas 
„ thro' my Means you loſt your Road; twas I pre- 
«« vented your Return. Command whate'er you 
«« pleaſe for your "at I reign here a pet 
| 2 | «©. God- 
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« Goddeſs. I am the Sovereign of your SLS, and 
„ am by Name Dulcinea. If you can love a Maid, 
like me, and can be ever true, no Monarch in the 
« World ſhall be more happy. Weigh well the Pro- 
« poſition. Look back into your Heart, and don't de- 
« cetve yourſelf, If you prove falſe, my Power is 


great, and I ſhall be inexorable. Vengeance will 
follow injur'd Love.” What Mortal could withſtand 


ſo fair an Offer? Who wouldn't ſwear eternal Con- 


Itancy and Truth to one ſo courteous, and ſo fair? 
The God of Love ſhot all his Fires into his Breaſt, 

and his whole Heart receiv'd them. The Prince, upon 
his bended Knees, confeſs'd his Flame, and vow'd that 
it ſhould laſt for ever; that the Needle ſooner ſhould 
forſake its North, than he forget her Charms. Dulci- 
Zea, willing to be deceiv'd, and conſcious of her Me- 
Tit, eaſily believ'd him. She introduc'd him to her 
private Apartment, and there was laviſh of her Fa- 
Vors. „ 

Alcinedes having ſpent ſome few Days in the full 
Enjoyment of all his Heart could wiſh, took Leave of 
his fair Goddeſs, and return'd to Court. 

During his Abſence, all his loyal Subjects entertain'd 

a, thouſand. anxious Thoughts. A heavy Melancholy 
fat on every Brow : But the firſt Moment he appear 
the Palace ſwarm'd with Thouſands, who attended to 
expreſs their Joy for his Return. A/cimedes, however, 
impatient to reviſit the dear Object of his Wiſhes, re- 
turn'd next Morning to his fair Dulce inea. | 

A Twelvemonth thus was ſpent in all the Extafies 
of Love. All his Enjoyments center'd in his SiLen ; 
bleſt in her fond Embrace, and Maſter of her Trea- 
ſures, he thought himſelf the Favourite of Fortune, 
and the happieit Prince the World could boaſt of 

And had he liv'd content he might have ever been 
ſo; but the too fond Indulgence of the Stirn pall'd 
his nice Appetite of Love. Her over Zeal to pleaſe 
gave him Diſtaſte. He gradually grew indolent and 


cold. He took his Leavetof her, and made a _ 
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% 
ſand little Excuſes, as he thought plauſible, for his 
Departure : Sometimes he'd ſpend whole Weeks with- 
out a Viſit, and when ſhe ſigh'd oat her Complaints of 
his Delay, twas with Reluctance that he begg'> her 
Pardon. 2 

The 8iuUyn too viſibly diſcern'd his Coldneſs with 
Concern : As her Nature however, was ſubmiſſive, mild, 
and gentle, ſhe didn't ſuffer her Reſentment tq over- 
come her Reaſon, but endeavour'd, by all the tendereſt 
Endearments imaginable, to rekindle the dying Flames. 

In this unhappy Poſture ſtood their Love-Affairs, 
when the Queen of Numidia arriy'd at the Court o 
Alcimedes, to implore his Aſſiſtance againſt her Ene-- 
mies, who had dethron'd her, ſoon after the Deceaſe 
of her Royal Conſort. The Princeſs Badizel{a, her 
Daughter, attended her; who, tho' ſhe was nat a re- 
gular Beauty, was yet a Favourite of Venus; a thau- 
{and little Capidi danc'd in her. ſparkling Eyes. | 
Alcimedes with Pleaſure liſtned to her Complaint, 
and promis'd her his Royal Aid. He appointed a beau- 
tiful Apartment in his Palace for their Reception, and 
a numerous Retinue to attend them, in ſame Meaſure 
ſuitable to the growing Paſſion which he canceiy'd for 
Badinella. | 

The Sn was now entirely neglected. The Nx- 
midiay took up all his Thoughts, and triumph'd oer 
his Heart; nor did he ſtudy to conceal her Conqueſt, 

Badinel/a, conſcious of what Importance her Inte- 
reſt in A/cimedes would be to her her under her - 
preſent unhappy Circumſtances, exerted all her Charms, 
and darted ſuch pleaſing Glances from her Eyes, as, 
tho' they promis'd nothing, gave him no Reaſon to de- 
ſpair. Bat as Nature had form'd her a Cagzet, ſhe re- 
ſolv'd to extend her Conquelts, and not confine them 
to her Protector. | 

There was a foreign Prince reſiding then at Court, 
whoſe Name was Calis : Yaung Cupid ſoon direed 
him to Badinella. He made her a warm Declaration 
of hi, Paſſion; nor was ſhe deat to his Entreaties. 

| H Alcimedes, 
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Alcimedes, being inform'd of their frequent Inter. 
views, paid her a Viſit, and with an amorous Sigh 
complain'd of her Indulgence to his Rival. Badinella, 
with an artful Air, reply'd, that ſhe was Miſtreſs of her 
Heart, till ſhe had receiv'd the Queen's Commands to 
make a Preſent of it to himſelf; and in Obedience to 
her Royal Will, ſhe readily reſign'd it; and that if her 
innocent Freedoms with Caliſto created him the leaſt 
Diſquiet, ſhe would never ſee him more. 

Alcimedes, tranſported with this Succeſs, this open 

Declaration of the Princeſs, reſolv'd to marry her 
without Delay, and waited on the Numidian Queen 
for her Conſent; who, proud of the Propoſal, ſoon 
comply'd. - | 

He didn't doubt but his fond eaſy Fool Dulcinea 
would acquieſce in this Alliance; and thought to ſtifle 
her Reſentment, by propoſing to keep up ſtill his for- 
mer Correſpondence, and retain the ſame Reſpect as 
uſual. 

* Accordingly he makes her a formal Viſit; and after 
a thouſand fond, tho' forc'd Endearments, opens the 
important Secret; tells her *twas the Petition of his 
Joyal Subjects, that he ſhould take ſome Royal Partner 
10 his Bed; that it wasn't in his Power to reſiſt their 
repeated Sollicitations ; that the young Numidian was 
che Princeſs recommended to him by the Court; that 
his Compliance with their Motion was not the Reſult 
of any amorous Inclination, but the tender Regard 
alone which he had for the Welfare and Proſperity of 
His People; that ſhe was ſenſible, ſuch an Union of the 
two Crowns was an Affair of the laſt Importance, and 
that he flatter'd himſelf, as Things were thus circum- 
ſtantiated, ſhe wouldn't oppoſe the publick Solemniza- 
tion of their Nuptials; that, in ſhort, tho* Badinella 
was to have his Hand, Du/cinea alone ſhould command 
bis Heart. 

The Stur was ever jealous of the Faith and Con- 
ſtancy of Alcimedes; but upon this undiſguis'd Confel- 
Gon, ſhe rav'd with all the Madneſs of Deſpair. = 

> 
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firſt, involv'd with gloomy Thoughts, ſhe purpos d 
mighty Miſchiefs in her Heart. The falſe, perfidious 
Prince, and her fair Rival Badinella were doom'd to 
die that Moment: Bat ſoon reſuming her loſt Reaſon ; 
and by her magic Art fore-knowing that the Coguer 
would ſoon revenge her Wrongs, and bring him to 
ſevere Repentance, ſhe forgave him, and promis'd him 
moreover to attend his Nuptials, Iv 

Alcimedes, tranſported with this generous Compli- 
ance, fell proſtrate at her Feet, and own'd ten thouſand 
Obligations. He takes his Leave, and flies upon the 
Wings of Love to the Numidian Fair. 

All Things now are prepar'd with the utmoſt Expe- 
dition, and every Moment ſeems an Age till Badinel- 
la's crown'd. The long, long wiſh'd for Morning 
comes, and the kind S1LPH repairs to the young Bride's 
Apartment, in all the Pomp and Majeſty of Dreſs, to 
grace their Nuptials. Four beauteous Nymphs attend 
her with gay, coſtly Preſents, clos'd in little golden 

Baskets. | 
Badinella receiv'd them with an Air inexpreſſibly 
engaging ; and having dreſs'd herſelf more gay than 
tris, haſten'd to the Temple, where the King and 
Prieſts attended. . 

The Nuptials were ſolemniz'd with all the Pomp 
Religion could deviſe. Joy fat on every Face, and 
Plenty crown'd the Pay. At Night the SiLen retir'd' 
to her own Palace, unwilling to be Witneſs of her Ri- 
val's further Franſports, and waited with the Impa- 
— of an abandon'd Lover to ſee her Wrongs re- 
veng'd. . 

Scarce had one Moon ran rdund her deſtin'd Courſe, 
but Badinella, thinking her A/cimedes now her doating 
Slave, put on a thouſand Airs. All Things at Court 
gave Way to Pleaſure. The Days were ſpent in Tilts 
and Tournaments; the Nights in Balls and Maſque- 
rades. 'The Court-Ladies, in Complaiſance to her 
Majeſty, indulg'd themſelves in Indolence and Eaſe ; 
and their whole Study was to improve their 9 
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and make new Conqueſts, The Husbands durſin't 
murmur, or reſtrain them. The King's Indulgence to 
his Badinella was ſufficient Sanction. 
In vain did the Numidian Queen adviſe her Daugh- 
ter to be mare upon her Guard, and to conceal more 
artfuily her Inclinations for Cali/o : In vain ſhe told 
her, that Al/cimedes Eyes would ſoon be open, and ob- 
ſerve her Motions; and that ſhe fgar'd ſhe'd fall a 
Victim to his fierce Reſentment. . 

Badinella, deaf to Inſtruction, fill was as gay, and 
as unguarded in her Conduct. 

With Torment Alcimedes now perceives her Cold- 
neſs and Neglect. The Monarch flies to his indulgent 
S1LPH, and in her Boſom vents his Grief, 

Dulcinea, kind and obliging ſtill, endeayours to con- 
vince him, that his Love for Badinella, is but an Ag- 
gravation of his Sorrows. © O Prince, ſhe cry d, 
% how diſtant has my Conduct been to her's, whom 
« you have preſer d before me? I liv'd alone for you. 
66 You were the only Object of my Wiſhes, and every 
« Way I ſtudy'd to oblige you. But you, ungrateful 
« Prince, abandon'd me for One, who both deſpiſes 
« and betrays you; and in your very Palace entertains 
« your Rival, liſtens to his Love-ſick Tales, and 
«© makes him fond Returns.” 

The Queen, reply'd 4/cimedes, I'm ſatisfy'd, never 
lov'd Cali/to. I know her well; her Heart is mine, 
and mine alone. *Tis true, ſhe likes his Converſation. 
He complics with her gay Temper, finds out conti- 
nual, new Amuſements tor her; treats high, dances 
well, fings agreeably, and contributes to all her Plea- 
ſures: But could | once ſuſpect her falſe, ſhe ſoon 
ſhould feel the Weight of my Reſentment. That Mo- 
ment would I tear her from my Heart, and baniſh her 
both from my Throne and Kingdom. 

O Prince, reply'd the S1L>#, you are ſo wilfully 
&« blind, and labour fo to juſliſy your Queen's ill Con- 
« duct, that I pity your Misfortunes, I'll give you 
6 therefore, an Opportunity co try her Virtue, and ſet 

66 your 
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« your Heart, if poſſible, at Reſt. Here! take this 
6 Lilly, white as the new fallen Snow. Preſent it to 
your Queen in this white Marble Jar. If ſhe has 
« joſt her Honour at a ſordid Game, and prov'd a 
« Traytor to your Arms, the Veſſel, and the Lilly, 


« will turn black as Jet; if ſhe has ſtill preſerv'd her 


« Chaſtity unſpotted, and all her little Freedoms are 
„ nothing more than harmleſs Gaiety, the Lilly and 
« the Jar will both retain their native Whiteneſs.” . * 
The King took his Leave, and thank'd Dz/cinea for 
her Preſent: He flies home to his Queen, impatient 
till he had deliver'd it, and made the important Tryal. 
Badinella was charm'd with the Beauty of the L://y, 
and the fine wrought Work upon the Jar, She order d 
it to be carefully Jock'd up amongſt her moſt valuable 
Curioſities. + | | 
The King couldn't reſt all Night, thoughtful of this 
new Project, on the Succeſs of which, his future Hap- 
pineſs or Miſery ſo much depended. Next Morning 
he aroſe, and with a Lover's Haſte flew to the Queen's 
Apartment. 
Ihe Moment he enter'd, Badinella took him by the 
Hand, and with her uſual Gaiety of Temper, thus 
addreſs'd him. © Good Gods! my Alcimedes, do but 
come and ſee! who could have thought of ſuch a 
« ſurprizing Alteration in one Night? The Lilly and 
* the Far you made me a Preſent of but Yeſterday, 
„ that was as white as Snow, is now become as black 
as jet.“ But (perceiving him change Colour, and 
ſink into a Chair that ſtood behind him) „what ails 
+ you my Alcimedes, ſhe cry'd, in ſome Confuſion? 
Why thus alter'd all on a ſudden? Are you not well? 
*« You are ſtrangely out of Order.“ Oh! Madam, 
lays he, withdrawing his Hand from hers, I now alas!- 
too plainly am eonvinc'd of my Misfortune, and your 
Falſehood.— The Stirn was too true a Propheteſs. 
„What! Sir, ſaid ſhe,” without a Bluſh, and with 
all the Unconcern imaginable, ' am I to be ſuſpected 
Don ſuch trivial Proofs, and by my Foe produced? 
| Con- 
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« Conſider, Sir, ſhe is my Rival, and has enchanted 
« this her Preſent, only to traduce me. Oh! unhap- 
* Py Badinella Hexe ſhe ligh'd, and drop'd an 
artful Tear and then Words broke their Way again. 
O King, is then your Love tranſplanted into her 
« Garden, and is my Innocence for her ſuperior 
1% Charms beiray'd? You are Mafter of your Heart.” 
lere ſhe burſt out into a Flood of Tears. 
& Beitow it there Ill withdraw, it that's your Plea- 
& ſure: Your Royal Will ſtall be obey d; and the 
& poor Remnant of my unhappy Days I'll ſpend far 
« diſtant ſrom you in Numidia.” | | 

The. King had no Power to withſtand the Tears 
and Eloquence of Badine//a. He begg'd a Thouſand 
Pardons for liſtning to the Counſels of Dulcinea. Then 
ſaluting her, he took his Leave, and haſten'd to the 
SILPH. At his firſt Approach, Madam, faid he, 
« your Charm indeed ſucceeded to your Wiſh, and 
« your fair Lilly loſt its native Beauty; yet ſtill my 
& Queen is innocent; chaſte as Diana. I am now 
« fully convinc'd of her Affection for me, and me 
alone, and from this Moment I ſhall hate you. 
% Farewel forever. a | | 

Ungrateful Prince, reply'd the Sn, fince thus 
you flight my Favours, and even againſt my Will 
oblige me to be cruel ; go, fly into thy falſe Beau- 
ty's Arms, and bear upon thy Brows the ſhameful 
Marks of a too creduloys Husband. 

The King, tranſported with a jealous Rage, flew to 
the Court without returning her an Anſwer ; and ask- 
ing for his Badinella, was inform'd that ſhe was walk- 
iug in the Garden. Thither he haſten'd on the Wings 
of Love, and hearing a ruſtling Noiſe amongſt the 
Myrtle-Trees, approach'd the Grove. Good Gods! 
how deſtruttive to his Bliſs, how fatal prov'd his Cu- 
riolity ! He ſaw the Queen, alas! ſtretch'd out at 
Length upon a moſſy Bank, and at her Feet her luſtful 
Lover, graſping her ſnowy Hand, and kiſſing it with 
Tranſport. | e 1 

| i 
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The King, enrag'd, ſtood like a Statue, motionleſs 
awhile, His Breaſt with Fury burn'd, his Eyes with 
Fire; and at the laſt, mad with Deſpair, he drew his 
Sword, and thought to have transfix'd the guilty Lo- 
vers: But all on a ſudden a diſtracting Pain ſhot croſs 
his Forehead, and withheld the Blow. He roar'd; 
the Agony was inſupportable. No Sorrow ſure could 
equal his, when he perceiv'd his Ant/ets flouriſh like a 
Batyr's. Now alas! he fully is convine d of his Diſ- 
grice, and of Dulcinea's juſt Reſentment. - 

Soon as Califto, and the Queen at Diſtance, heard 
his doleful Out-cry, ſhe roſe, and flew to the old 
Queen, her Mother; told her the whole Adventure; 
and to avoid the Fury of the King, all Three fat out 
that Moment for Numidia; whilſt the unhappy Mo- 
narch, ſurrounded by his Friends, then preſent in the 
Garden, attempted, but in vain, to hide his Shame. 

This new Diſtemper was the whole Subject of Diſ- 
courſe all round his African Dominions ; and a Sight 
ſo new and ſo extraordinary drew Crowds'of neigh- 
bouring Princes to his Court. Various were the Opi- 
nions of the * in relation to this odd Adventure. 
Some blam'd Dulcinea's Conduct, as too cruel and un- 
kind. Others excus'd the SIL yu, and blam'd the Mo- 
narch, as ungrateful and perfidious. 

Such Diſcourſe, tho” whiſper'd only in private Con- 
verſation, ſoon reach'd the Ears of the unfortunate 
Alcimedes, In his Diſtreſs, he flew again to his once 
kind Dulcinen. O cruel Fair, he cry'd, behold the 
dire Effects of your Reſen ment! But if I am not 
« quite abandon'd, the moſt abject Wretch in all my 
« Kingdom, ſhew your Power, and let my Neigh- 
„ bours, whole Wives, like mine, are laviſh of their 
« Favours, feel my Fate.“ | 

Your Requett, Sir, is but reaſonable, reply'd the 
Sturn: Proclatm a publick Feſtival, and at the ap- 
pointed Day command your Mauritanian Nobles to 
attend. In the Garden let there be a ſplendid Ball. 

| Oblige 
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Oblige each Lady to take out her Spoule, and leave 
the Conduct of the reſt to me. 

The King went home well pleas'd with his Succeſs, 
and gave the proper Orders to purſue the Project of 
Dulci nea. 

Every one made great Preparations to appear at 
Court; and the Ladies, who had ever ſince the 


Queen's unhappy Flight been kept up cloſe, and in- 


dulg'd in no. Diverſions, were raviſh'd with the News, 


The long, long wiſh'd for Morning came, and the 
King prepar'd a ſumptuous Banquet in the Garden. 
The Day was ſpent in Mirth and Wine. The Night 
ſurpaſs'd the Day. A thouſand Chryſtal Lamps were 
rang'd all round the Trees, and rivall'd all the Stars. 
A Mauritanian Concert was perform'd during the En- 
tertainment. | 

Alcimedes, when the Tables were remov'd, con- 
ducted Dulcinea to the Ball- Room. When all were 
regularly plac'd, the King and Silph danc'd firſt. The 
Ladies, in Compliance with the Royal Edict, next 
took out their Husbands, and perform'd the Brazvls, a 
favourite Dance amongit the Mears: But before half 
the Figure was concluded, moſt of the Noblemen wore 
Antlets like the King's. Their ſudden Sorrow and 


Amazement is beyond the Power of Words to repre- 


ſent : They ſtood all ſpeechleſs for a while, ſtupid as 
Statues; nor hid they wak'd ſo ſoon from their new 
Lethargy, but that the Laugh was loud as Thunder, 
which proceeded from the Few whom Fortune fa- 
vour'd, | ; 
The Ladies bluſh'd to find their Amours thus pub- 
lickly expos'd, and with their Cries obſtructed all the 
Muſick. 
The Wives, whoſe Innocence was thus confirm'd, 
grew vain, and rally'd all the ret; and tho* molt of 
them were old and ugly, none would confeſs their 
Virtue owing to the Want of Wit or Charms. 
As Companions in Misfortune leſſen the Weight of 
them, the King grew gay, and begg'd his Nobles to 
NM forgive 
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ſorgive their Conſorts. But they in ſullen Mood re- 
ply'd, that "twas a Favour if ſuffer'd them to 
fue after ſuch Demonſtrations of their Falſhood. Re- 
ſolving therefore never to ſee them more, they quitted 
Mauritania with Diſguſt, and drove the Spaniards 
from their Native Country: And ever ſince, the 
Moors, jealous of their Honour, * up their 
Wives, and keep a Guard of cruel Eunuchs (each 
watchful as an Argus) to attend them Day and Night. 

Alcimedes, conſcious of his Demerits, refign'd his 
Crown; and having ask'd Forgiveneſs of Dulcinea, 
ſhe, like an indulgent Miſtreſs, accepted of his Peni- 
tence, and entertain'd him in her Palace the Remainder 
of his Days. | 

Tho' this Example of the Mauritanian Ladies 
work'd no Reformation in the diſtant Provinces of 
Africa; yet this ſevere, this ignominious Treatment 
of the S1LPn, render'd her formidable in all the adja- 
cent Parts, a f 

Jupiter, wiſely perceiving what Confuſion in the 
World this new Diſtinction would create, reſoly'd ta. 
put a Stop to the encreafing Evil, and therefore ifſu'd 
out his Ræyal Mandate, declaring that from thenceforth 
a Cuckold"s Horns ſhould fit free and caſy ; and that the 
Size ſhould be reduc'd ; that if he wasn't wanting to 
himſelf, he might put them in his Pocket, and keep 
them forever conceal'd from the Obſervation of his 
Neighbours. 
How kind! how indulgent was the God to the un- 

happy Husbands of that Age! But the Wonder ceaſes, 
if we reflect, how gay he was himſelf, how fond 4 
Lover, and how often he made free with the fam'd 
Theban's Wile, the fair Alemend. Id 
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T IT for T A T; or, Revenge a-la- mode. 
An Heroi-Comic TaL E. 


HIL OM in Kent there liv'd a jolly Swain, 
Young CoLixtT, the Genius of the Plain; 
Sonnets he wrote, could fing and whiſtle well, | 
Crack witty Jokes, and merry Stories tell: 
At Wakes and Weddings always led the Dance, 
And drew from ev'ry Laſs the wiſhful Glance ; 
Courteous he was, and skilful to perſuade ; 
Soon to his Lure he won the Par5soNn's Maid: 
He married, and (O, mournful to relate!) 
Grew a meer Tyrant in the Nuptial State: 
Aſſum'd Dominion o'er his trembling Wife, 
And prov'd a very Husband all his Life; 
No more, as once, he charm'd her liſtning Ear, 
Call'd her no more, My Honey, and My Dear ; 
But daily from his Work returning Home, 
With dreadful Oaths and Curſes ſhook the Room. 
When to the Ale-houſe, from his Pipe and Pot, 
She came to fetch the drunken Midnight Sot; 
Oat of the Houſe, he cry'd; Begone ] Away ! 
And reeling, ſtammer'd in her Ears, Opxr. 
Then ſhook the Crab-tree Cudgel in his Hand, 
The well-known Enſign, of his ſtern Command. 
Tir'd out at length with this vexatious Courſe, 
And finding ev'ry Day Things worſe and worſe, 
She vow'd, grown deſp'rate, to revenge her Wrong, 
And bear no longer what ſhe bore ſo long: 5 
To a brisk neighb' ring BAR BERN ſhe apply d. 
Nith all my Heart, the gallant Barber cry'd. 
Now whulſt abroad the Tyrant-Bumpkin roams, 
With filent Haſte the watchful Lecher comes; 
Her welcome Gueſt the injur'd Wife receives, 
And for politer Work her Spinning leaves : 
Up-ſtairs ſhe leads him, ſprings into his Arms, 


2 


Aud fu'd with Tranſport, opens all her Charms: 
| | Now, 
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Now, CoLLy, triumph now, in Scorn ſhe faid, 
Proud of the Honours that adorn thy Head. - 


Three Times the pleafing Vengeance they repeat, 
And with becoming Hoxxs the Bzu'rs compleat. 


SSSSOSURSAOTOHS xt cn 


HO, in our 22. Number, "tis true, we have in- 
troduc'd the Tale / Prometheus, or the Grecian 
Potter; yet we flatter ourſelves, that our good natur d 
Gueſts will excuſe us for repeating the Meſs, and 
treating tbem with a Hare of the ſame Dog; fince 
"tis toſs'd up in a quite different Taſte, and ſerv'd up 
a ſecond Time, with no other View than to intro- 
duce, with a better Grace, a new Poetical Kitkſhaws 
ealPd by the antient Cooks, Pandora, which we hope 
will be ltd upon as no improper Sequel to our Wa- 
ter- Wagtail. > 
N. B. Should any of our Readers be diſguſted at the 
Freedom of our ludicrous Reflections on the Ladies, te 
propoſe to make them ample Amends by producing hereaf- 
ter ſuch Real Hiſtories, as will prove beyond all Cantra- 
eiftion, that many of them are the Glory of their Sexy 
And ſhining Examples of Virtue and good Manner. 


THE 
UNFORTUNATE BROTHERS; 
OR, THE | 
FATAL. REVENGE, 


A Poetical FicT10N. 


2 Pimetheus, a Perſon of extraordinary Genius, 
E was the firſt Inventor of the Art of making 
Statues, and form'd one accordingly out of Clay: 


a 


2 The Spirit that judges of Things paſt. Th 
N 1 Jupiter 
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„Jupiter, being angry at this Act of Preſumpiion, 
turn'd him into an Ape, and baniſh'd him into the 
Iſlands call'd e Piibecuſæ. His Brother 4 Prome- 
itheus, however, was a more artſul Man- maker thay 
himſelf; for the former only made Fools and Block- 
heads ; whereas the latter form'd only the Prudent and 
the Ingenious. This ſame Premethers form'd a Man 
out of the Clay of the Earth, and blended the four 


Elements with ſo much Art in the Compoſition of his 


Work, as to give it Force an. Spirit: It was the God- 
deſs © Minerda; however, as ſome ſay, that endu'd 
it with Life by a gentle Puff of her invigorating 
Breath. But according to others, the Story runs thus; 
Minerva, ſay they, being charm'd with the Beauty of 
Prometheus's Handy-works, offer'd him any Thing in 
Heaven, that could contribute to the Perfection of ii. 
Prometheus anſwer d, that it was neceſſary for him to 
ſee thoſe Regions himſelf, in Order to chuſe what 
would be moſt- proper for the Man he had made. 
Minerva accordingly carried him up to Heaven; where, 
obſerving it was Fire which animated all the Celeſtial 
Bodies, he ſtole as much as he thought would anſwer 
his Purpoſe, and brought it ſlyly with him down to 
Earth. Jupiter thereupon being nettled to the Quick 
at ſuch an impudent, audacious Theft, order'd f Yulcar 
to form a Woman of the Clay of the Earth, which, 
when ſhe was finiſh'd, was call'd s Pandora. Jupiter, 
ſeemingly out of Reſpect, gave her a Box very ele- 
gantly wrought on the Outfide, to conceal his Reſent. 
ment (but, as all is not Gold that glitters, it was fill d 
with all the Plagues and Calamities that could poſſibly 


De Supreme God of all the Celeſtial Deities. 

c The Lund of Apes. 

d The Spirit that foreſees future Events. 
e The Goddeſs of Wiſdom. 

f The Blackſmith of Hell and Husband of Venus, 
the Goddeſs of Beauty. 

s A Preſent from all th: God's ix general, with ſome 
particular Quality or another ta make her perfect. 


de Univerſal Medley.” * 899 


be devifed) and ſent it by her Ladyſbip to Prometbetts. 
is a Preſent for Mankind. Pandora kept it, however, 
without opening for ſome Time; but as Epimetbens. 
ſoon fell in Love with her, and married her, ſhe, as a 
Teſtimony of her Affection, made him a voluntary 
Preſent of her Celeſtial Snuff- Box. He accepts the 
Compliment, and fooliſhly imagining that the Infide 
was as great a Curioſity as that without, opens it with 
Kind of Tranſport: But alas! no fooner had he ſo 
done, but out flew all the Plagues and Torments that 
were inclos'd, and in a Moment dilpers'd themſelves 
among the whole Race of Mankind. At laſt, when 
he perceiv'd what a World of Miſchief he was doing, 
he ſhat up his Box when 'twas too late; for there 
remain'd nothing but a little Hope, that ſtuck at the 
Bottom. He, for his part, found to his Coſt, that his 
Wife tho' a Beauty and a fam'd Toaft, had both a 
Tongue and a Tail to plague him. With the one the 
rung him ſuch a conſtant Peal in his Ears that quite 
ſt1nn'd him; and made ſo free with the other amongſt 
her Male Acquaintance, that ſhe very fairly gave him 
what we now call the Neapolitan Itch. This was 

lague enough for one, God knows! ſo we ſhall leave 
bim to himſelf to fit on the Stool of Repentance, 
and live upon Hope and Water-gruel. © 


Tell us. a Caſe more pitiful who can; 
A ſtanding Woman and a falling Man? 


If however Epimethens was puniſh'd thus ſeverely ; 
as bad a Bargain as he had, his Puniſhment was nothing 
to his Brothers. What the real Pique which Jupiter 
took againſt him was, is a Moot Point amongſt the 
Learned. Some fay 'twas for ſtealing Fire from Hea- 
ven; others for Man- making; ſome for making of Wo- 
men; but others, who were more waggiſhly inclin'd, 
inſiſt, that *twas for making an Attempt on the Virgi- 
nity of Minerva; but be that as it will, he was or- 
der'd by Tupiter to be faſt bound in Chains upon 
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Mount h Caucaſus, where an i Eagle tore him with 
her Beak, and prey'd upon his Liver; which growing 
as much in the Night, as ſhe devoured in the Day, 
render'd his Torment thereby perpetual; or in other 


Words, the poor unhappy Fellow was doom'd to be 
d nud. 


PAN DORA; vr, the Celeſtial Donation, 


| O blaſt the * Man that durſt aſpire 

| To ſteal from Heav'n the genial Fire, 

And animate his finiſh'd Clay 

With vital Breath a newer Way; 

The Gods in cloſe Committee fate, 

Forming the ſaucy Mortal's Fate; 

And puzzled their celeſtial Brains, 

To find out Penalties and Pains. 

Debates were held from Time to Time 

To ſuit his Torment with his Crime; 

Fall oft they met, as oft demurr'd, 

And Ways and Means were ſtill deferr'd, 
But Fove at length contriv'd the Art, 


{nd Fove lov'd Miſchief at his Heart) 


To puniſh him, whoſe Skill had ſhown. 


A Talent equal to his own, 


The God, it ſeems, was much afraid 
To have a Partner in his Trade; 

For why ? He might, in peopling Lands, 
Take all his Buſineſs off his Hands: 

And He himſelf might be undone, 

"Whilft he was idly looking on. 


b 4 Miuntain in Mingrelia, which begins tens 
the Mouth of the Phaſie, and ſtretches by a long Chais 
er Ridge thro all Alia, and divides it front one End 10 
the other. | 

i The Daughter of Typhon. 


* Prometheus. 


„ The Foint Gift of all the Gids. 


Thus 


* 


The Univerfal Medley. 
Thus fearing, to reward his Pains, 
He hangs the Artiſt up in Chains. 
And fince the Man a Man had made; 
Reſolv'd to Match him in his Trade, 
To Earth a Woman Fove convey'd. 
Then to compleat this new Creation, 
Each God beſtow'd ſome kind Donation. 
Venus gave Beauty, Hermes Wit ; 
In ſhort, as ev'ry one thought fit: + 
Cupid ordain'd, that all ſhould love her; 
And Juno made a Vixen of her. 


Theſe Qualities, thus giv'n in common, 
Made up the Quinteſſence of Woman. 


You've heard, e'er now, how Templers pay 


A free - gift Toll on New-year's Day. 
Each gives according to his Store: 
The poorer, leſs; the richer, more: 
Juſt as they think they can afford, 

They ſuit their Preſent to my 1 Lord; 
Till one deſigns with cunning Drift 

To purchaſe Favour with his Gift; 
And ſcrues his Pocket to the Height, 

| In hopes to be — no Loſer by't. 

With ſuch Advantage in his View 

Did Jove his ſubtle Work purſue ; - 
And as a Furth'rance of his Aim, 
Excell'd in Kindneſs to the Dame. 

For he, with unexampled Favour, 

A curious Box, for Portion, gave her. 
Well-wrought it was, of tempting Size, 
To draw a Fortune-huw'er's Eyes. 
Nor need we wander if the Blades, 
Carry'd, with forceful Bribes, her Maids, 
And ſtorm'd herſelf with Serenades. 
Not one but did her Smiles importune, 
And made her Vows of Life and Fortune :. 
Not one but wiſh'd that he could make 
Himſelf a Monarch sor her ſake. 


7 C Bancellor. 
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Not one of theſe their Suit could gain 
But EriukrHEUs was the Man. | 
His Negligence, unhelp'd by Art, 
Found him a Paſſage to her Heart: 
only rais'd a mutual Flame, 
And got the Box, and won the Dame. 
Let us ſuppoſe the happy Lover 
Had got the Forms of Marriage over ; 
The mutual Tranſports running high, 
And Duck and Dear the only Cry; 


Or let's ſuppoſe their Joys ſo full, 


Juſt at the Point of growing dull: 
"Twas now high Time, the Husband thought, 
To know what Portion Spouſe had brought ; 


And try, if heav'nly Gifts of Marriage 


Were worth the Charges of the Carriage: 
When breaking open Bolts and Locks, 

He rummag'd Spoule's Jomture-Box, 

And found he found, on the Inſide, 
What many fince have found beſide. 
Contagions dire, of | horrid Hue, 
Throughout the neighb'ring Country flew. 
'The Sea, the Earth, and ambient Air, 
Began th' infeAious IIl to ſhare, ' 
And Man and Beaſt met equal Fare. 

Till pious Men found out a Way 

To offer Sacrifice, and pray, 

With Supplications to atone 

For all Man's Wickedneſs forgone. 
Yet ſtill the Plague rag'd unconſin d, 
Diffufive, borne by reſtleſs Wind ; + 


3 or, 


* 


Till Corn and Oil the God's appeas'd: 05 5 1214 


And thus the ſore Contagion ceas'd. 

From hence the Cuſtom firſt aroſe, 

When Women all their Gifts expoſe ; 

If they a dire Diſtemper ſcatter, | 

That Men repent in Barley- Mater. 


E PI. 
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EPIGRAMS: 


On THOMAS. 


Hema in High Dutch once did court a Wench, 
| And, to his Coſt, ſhe anſwer'd him in French. 


On BETTY. 


H me! quoth Betty, who could e'er have thought 

Such Miſchief could ariſe almoſt from Naught? 

Which had ſhe known, e'er ſhe began to ſwelll, 
Each Yard of Pleaſure ſhe'd have made an Ell. 


FasT and Loos. 


Olin was married in all Haſte, - - - + » 7 
And now to Rack doth run; r 
So knitting of himſelf too faſt, 1 98 
He hath himſelf undone. - { 
Sr 70 HN. 


AYS Sir Jabs to my Lady, as together they fat, 

My Dear, ſhall we ſup firit, or do you know what ® 
With an innocent Smile reply'd the good Lady; 

Sir Jabn, what you pleaſe, but Supper's not ready. 


To PAULA. 


Aula, thou fain would'ſt marry me; 
Now thou art old and tough, 
1 cannot yet I'd venture thee, 


Wert thou but old enough, 


The old Widower repuls'd, 


A*® old ſtale Widower loving a young Wench, 

Told her, that ſhe, alone his Love could quenchs - 
Good Sir, quoth ſhe your am'rous Suit withdraw ; 
You ſhall not thatch my zew Houſe with Id Strat. 
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On - a deform Lach. 
HEN in the Dark on thy ſoft Hand I hung, 
And heard the tempting Syrez in thy Tongue, 
What Flames, what Darts. what Anguiſh I endur'd!— 
But when the Candle ontred—— was cur'd. . 


The Advantage of having tte Phyſicians. 


NE prompt Phyfician like à Sculler plies, 
And all his Art and all his Skill applies; 
But tes Phyſicians, like a Pair of Oars, 
Convey you ſooneſt to the Stygian Shores. 


On Arias 


ERE I, who am not, of the Rumi Trbe, 
The Number of their Sacraments to fix, - 
I _ ſincerely, without Fee or Bribe, 
nftead of ſev'n, there ſhould be only fix : 
All Men of Senſe Tautology diſclaim, | 
| Marriage and Penance always were the fame. 


SHIHIEHIIIIIH44 45.445 9 $444 . 
E. P 1 TAP H Ss 0 


. Hobſon, the Univerſity Carrier, who ſichen'd in 
the Time of his Vacancy, being forbid to go i 
London, by reaſon of the Plague. _ 


E RE lies old Hobſan, Death hath broke his Git, 
And here, alas? hath laid him in the Dirt: 

Or elſe, the Ways being foul, twenty ta one, 
He's here ſtuck in a Slough, and overthrown. 
"Twas fuch a Shifter, that, if Truth were know, 
Death was half glad when he had got him down. 
For he had any Time theſe ten Vears full, 
3 with lum betwixt Cambridge and the * 


% 
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And ſurely Death could never have prevail'd, 
Hadn't his Weekly Courſe of Carriage fail'd. 

But lately finding him ſo long at Home, 
And thinking now his Journey's End was come ; 
That he had taken up his lateit Inn, & 
In the kind Office of a Chamberlain; 14 
Show'd him his Room where he muſt lodge that Night, 
Pall'd off his Boots, and took away the Light: 
If any ask for him, it ſhall be ſaid, 

Halſin has ſupp'd and newly's gone to Bed, 


On a Blackſmith. 
M Y Sledge and Hammer lie reclin'd, * 
1 


3 


My Bellemus too have loſt their ind; 
y Fire's extinct, my Forge decay'd, 
And in the Duſt my Vice is laid; 
My Caal is ſpent,” my Iron's gone; 
My. Nails are drove, my Work is done. 


On a Child, who died as ſoon as Born. 
HIS. little Child into the World did peep, 
DiBik's it, clos'd it's Eyes, and fell aſleep. 


On a Shrew : Written by her Husband, 


E liv'd one and twenty Years, 
As Man and Wife, together; 
J could not ſtay her longer here; 
She's gone, I know not whither, * 
But did I know, I do proteſt, f 
I ſpeak it not to flatter, 
Of all the Women in the World, 
I ſwear, I'd ne'er- come at her. 
Her Body is beſtowed well, 
This handſome Grave does hide her; 
And, ſure her Soul is not in Hell; © 
The Dev'l will ne'er abide her. 
But, I ſuppoſe, ſhe's ſoar'd aloft ; 
For, in the late great Thunder, 550 
Methought, I heard her damn'd ſhrill Voice, 
ending the Clouds aſunder, 


Ox 
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On one of Queen ELIZABETH'S Maid; of 
ERE lies, the Lord have Mercy on her, 
One of her Majeſty's Maids of Honour : 
She was both young, {lender and pretty, 
She dy'd a Maid; the more's the Pity. 


On a Cobler. 


EATH at a Cobler's Door oft made a ſtand, 
And always found him on the mending hand; 
At laſt came Death in terrible foul Weather, | f 
And ript the Soa/ from off the LDyper · leather: 
Death put a Trick upon him, and what was' t? 
The Cobler call'd for's Al, Death brought his Laf. 


anna 


THE 
MAGICK of INDUSTRY, 
IA) SK THE: | 


RU RAL OEconomisrT. 
M /efichton was a Native of Megaris, and a Gen- 


tleman of an illuſtrious Family in Greece, When 
3 oung, the heroic Actions of his Anceſtors took up all 
his Thoughts; and he gave early Demonſtrations of 
his Courage and Conduct, in ſeveral bold and hazardous 
Engagements; but as he was too fond of Grandeur, 
His high and expenſive Way of Living ſoon plung'd 
him into a Sea of Troubles. He was obliged to fly 
with his Wife Proxinc# to a Country- Seat on the Sea- 
ſhore, where they liv'd together in a profound Solitude. 
Prexince was a Lady highly eſteem'd for her Wit, 
Courage, atidftately Deportment: Many, who were 
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in much better Circumſtances than 8 made 


their Addreſſes to her on Account of Birth and 
Beauty; but true Merit alone made him the Object 


of her Choice. Though their Virtue and Friendſhip 


were inviolable ; tho* Hymen for many Years had never 


yok'd a happier Pair; yet their mutual Fondneſs and 


Indulgence prov'd now but an Aggravation of their 
Sorrows. Meltfichton could have borne with leſs Im- 
patience the ſevereſt Frowns of Fortune had he ſuffer'd 
alone, without ſo tender a Partner as his Proxine: 
And Proxintẽ with Concern obſerv'd, that her Preſence 
augmented the Pains of her Melgſicbtan. Their ſole 
Comfort now -aroſe from the Reflection that Heaven 
had bleſs'd them with two Children, beauteous as the 
Graces: The Son's Name was Melil aut, and the 
Daughter's Po&menis. Melibœus, tho' young, was very 
active, ſtrong, and courageous ; in every gentlemanlike 
Exerciſe he excell'd all the neighbouring Youth. He 


rang'd around the Fareſts, and his Arrows were as | 
fatal and unerring as thoſe of Apollo: However, the © - 


Arts and Sciences (thoſe nobler Rays of the Diety) were 


*» 


more the Objects of his Contemplation, than his Bow F, 


waschis Diverſion, Melefichton, in his Retirement, 


laid before him all the Advantages of a liberal Educa- 


tion, and imprinted on his Mind betimes, the Love of | f 


Virtue and Good Manners. Melibens, in his Air 
and Mien, was unaffected, ſoft, and engaging z yet 
his Aſpe& was noble, bold, and commanded Reſpect, 
His Father caſt his longing Eyes upon him, and wept 


the Mother inſtructed with equal Care, in all the vari- 


over him with a paternal Fondneſs. Pee nenit was by 9 


ous Arts with which the Goddeſs Minerva has obligd 
Mankind; and to thoſe curious Accompliſhments- were 


added the Charms of Muſick : Orpheus never ſung, G 


touch'd his Lyre more ſoftly than Petmenis. - Ault 


Sight ſhe appear d like the young Goddeſs Dπẽʒ 
riſen from her native floating Iſland. Her filver 
Treſſes were tied with a careleſs Air behind; whilſt 
ſome few Hairs, unconſin d, play'd about her Ixory 
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Neck at the Breath of every gentle Zephyr. Her Dreſs 
was a thin, looſe Gown, tuck'd up with a Girdle, that 
me might move with greater Freedom. Without the 
Advantage of Dreſs, no Nymph was ever ſo beautiful, 
ſo free from Pride, ſo little conſcious of her own 
Charms. She was never fo vain or curious, as to exa- 
mine her Features in any tranſparent Stream. The 
Conduct and 2 the Family was her whole 
Employment. But Meleſchton, whoſe Thoughts wete 
ever dark and gloomy, whoſe Hopes of a Return from 


"his State of Baniſhment were now all loſt, ſought every 


Opportunity to be alone. The Sight of Proxince and 


his Children now aggravated his Sorrows : He would 
oſten teal out to the Sea-ſhore at the Foot of a large 
"Rock, full of tremendous Caverns, and there a while 


bemoan his wayward Fate: From thence 1epair to a 
thick, ſhady Vale, where (even at Mid-day) Sun-beam 


never enter'd. There would he fit on the Margin of a 


— Stream, and ruminate on all his 11s, Soft, 
wny Sleep ne'er clofed his weary Eye lids ; his Words 


all terminated in Sighs : Old Age before his Time had 


futrowed all his Face: In ſhort, he grew negligent of 
Life, and ſunk under the Weight of his Misfortunes. 

One Day, as he was reclin'd on a Bank in his favou- 
rite ſolitary Vale, tir'd and fatigu'd with Thought, he 
fell aſleep; and in a Dream he ſaw the Goddeſs Ceres, 


crowd with golden Sheaves, who approach'd him 


with an Air of Majeſty and Sweetneſs. Why, Mele- 


. abu, laid ſhe, art thou thus inconſolable ? Why 


fart thou thus o'erwhelm'd with thy Misfortunes ?” 
« Alas! replied he, I am abandon'd by my Friends; 
«© my Eſtate is all loſt; Law Suits and my Creditors for 
& ever perplex me; the Thoughts of my Birth, and 


4 the Figure I have made in the World, are all Aggra- 
 3*<.vations of my Miſery: And to tug at the Oar, like 


40 a Galley-Slave, for a b:re Subſiſtance, is an Act too 


. mean, and what my Spirit never can comply with.” 
Does then Nobility, replied the Goddeſs, conſiſt 


jn the Affluence o. Fortune? No, Melgſichton; but 
_ 
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« jn the horoic Imitation of thy virtuous Anceſtors. 
« The juſt Manon'y i» truly noble. Nature is ſufficed 
* with a little: Enjoy that little with the Sweat of 
« thy Brow : Live free from Dependance, and no Man 


« will be nobler than thyſelf, Luxury and falſe Ambi- , 


« tion are the Ruin of Mankind, If thou want'ſt the 
« Conveniencies of Lite, who ſhould better ſupply 
« thee than thyſelf ? Art thou terrify'd at the Thoughts 
« of attainiug them by the ſevereit Induſtry and Ap- 
« plication ? ” WT 04 

She faid ; and ingly, preſented him with a gol- 
den Plough ſhare, and an Horn of Plenty. Bacchus 
next appear'd, crown'd with Ivy, graſping his Thyrſis 
in his Hand, attended by Pan playing on his rural Pipe, 
whilſt the Fuuns and Saryrs danc'd to the melodious 
Muſick. Pomona next advanc'd, laden with Fruits; 
and Hura dreſt in all her gayeſt, ſweeteſt Flowers. In 
ſhort, all the Rural Deities caſt a favourable Eye on 
* 1 | 

e wak'd, fully convinc'd of the Application and 

moral Uſe he ought to make of this celeſtial Dream. 
A Dawn of Comfort all on a ſudden ſhot through his 
Soul, and he found new Inclinations riſe to the La- 
bours of the Plain, He communicated his Dream with 
Pleaſure to the fair Proxince, who xrcjoiced with him, 
and approv'd of his Interpretation. The next Day 
they leſſened their Retinue; the Valet and Wanting- 
woman were immediately diſcharged, and all their 1 
quipage and Grandeur at once reſigu d. Proxinct w 
Pitmenis ſpun whilit they tended their Sheep, and gt 
convenient Hours weav'd their own Cloth and Stuffs, 
and cut out and contrived every Thing to the beſt Ad- 
vantage for themſelves and the reſt of the Family. All 
their fine Needle works (in which Minerva herſelf could 
never be more curious) were now no more regarded 
and the glaring Tent was reſign'd for the more advan- 


tageous Diſtaff. Their daily Proviſions were the Product 


of their own Ground, and dreſs'd with their own Hands. 
They milk'd their own Kine, which now began to ſupply 
them with Plenty, They purchas'd nothing without 

K 2 Doors 
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Doors. Every Thing was got ready with Decency, 
and without Hurry. Their Food was ſubſtantial, plain, 
and natural, and enjoy'd with a true Reliſh, which is 
inſeparable from Temperance and hard Labour. 

In this rural Manner they liv'd, and every Thing 
was neat and decent round about them: All the coſtly 
Tapeſtry was diſpos'd of; yet the Walls were perfectly 
white, and no Part of the Houſe either dirty or in Diſ- 
order; none of their Goods were in the lealt ſoil'd with 
Duſt. The Beds, tho' not of Down, were clean, and 
proper for Repoſe, The very Furniture of the Kitchen 
(which you ſhall ſeldom find in great Families) was 
as bright as Silver; nothing ſtood out of its proper 
Place, At Times of publick Entertainment Prox inoe 
made the beſt of Paſtry. She kept Bees, whoſe Honey 
was ſweter than That which trickled from the Trunks 
of Oaks, and grew in the Golden-Age. Her Cows 
made her willing Preſents of large flowing Bowls of 
Milk. Her Garden was plentifully ſtor'd with Variety 
of Plants, for Service and Delight, in their proper Sea- 

ſons; and y her peculiar Induſtry and Skill, ſhe was 
the firſt of all her Neighbours, that could produce them 
in Perfection: Her Collection of Flowers too was very 
curious; part of which ſhe ſold, after ſhe had reſerv'd 
a ſuffictent Quantity for the Ornament of her Houſe, 
Pcemenis trod in the Steps of her induſtrious Mother; 
ſhe was ever chearful at her Work, and ſung as ſhe 
went along to pen hgr Sheep. No Neighbour's Flock 
could rival her's ; no contagious Diſtemper, no rav'nous 
Wolves durſt ever approach them; her tender Lambkins 
dance upon the Plains to her melodious Notes, whillt 
all the Echoes round about with Pleaſure repeat the dy- 

Ing Sounds. 
Mel:fichton tilld his own Grounds, drove his own 
Plough, ſow'd his Seed, and reap'd his Harveſt with 
his own Hand. He is now fully convinced that the 
Husbandman's Life is leſs laborious, far more innocent 
and advantageous than the Soldier's. No ſooner had 
he cock'd and got in his Hay, but Cres, with her wo 
* 
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low Fruits, invited him to the Field, and with large 


Intereſt repaid the Debt ſhe ow'd him. Soon aſter 
Barchus ſupply'd him with Nectar, worthy the Table 
of the Gods, Minerva too complimented him with 
the Fruit of her favourite, falutary Tree. Winter was 
the Seaſon for Repole, when all the Family met to- 
gether, were innocently gay, and thankful to the Gods 
for all their harmleſs, unambitious Pleaſures ; They eat 


no Fleſh, but at their Sacrifices; and their Cattle 


never died but on their Altars. 
Melibæus was thoughtful and ſedate beyond his Years. 


He took on himſelf the whole Care and Management 


of the larger Cattle; he hew'd down large Oaks in the 


Foreſts; dug s for the more commodious 


watering the Meadows, and with indefatigable Induſtry 


would eaſe his Father. His Diverſiony, at proper Sea- 


ſons, were Hunting and Courſing, with the young 
Gentlemen his Neighbours ; or improving himſelf in 
his Studies, of which Me/z/ichton had lad the ſolid 
Foundation. ? 71 

In a little Time Me/efchton, by 2 Life thus led in 
Simplicity and Innocence, was in better Circumſtances 
than at firſt: His Houſe was ſtor'd with all the Conve- 
niencies of Life; tho' there was nothing in it uſeleſs 
or ſuperfluous. The Company he kept, for the moſt 
part, was within the Compaſs of his own Family: 
They liv'd together in perfect Love and Harmony, 
and contributed to each other's Happineſs: They liv'd 
far from Court, where Pleaſures bear ſo high a Price: 
Their Enjoyments were ſweet, innocent, eaſy to be 
attain d. and attended with no Dangers in the Purſuit. 
Milibeus aud Potmenis were thus brought up aud 
inur'd to rural Labours: Thus their former Characters 
ſerv'd only to inſpire them with greater Courage, and 
make them eaſy under the Frowns of Fortune. The 
Encreaſe of their Stock introduc'd no new and luxu- 
rious Courſe of Life, Their Diet was ſtill as frugal 
as before, and their Induſtry continued with equal Vi- 
Sour. Melgſichtans Friends now preſs' d him (ſince 

| K 3 Fo 


K 


102 The AcREESABLE COMPANION ; vr, 


Fortune once again had prov'd propitious) to reſume 
His former Poſt, and ſhine again in the buſy World, 
To whom he reply'd, « Shall I again give way to 
« Pride and Extravagance, that were the fatal Cauſe of 
« all my Misfortunes; or ſpend my future Days in ru- 
* ral Labours, which have not only made me rich 
% again, but, what is more, compleatly happy ? 

To conclude 3 One Day he took a Tour to his od 
Solitary Shade, where ow had thus kindly directed 
his Conduct in a Dream, and repos'd himſelf on the 
verdant Graſs, with as much Serenity of Mind, as be- 
fore with Confuſion and Deſpair. There he ſlept 
again; again the Goddeſs Ceres in the like friendly 
"Manner approach'd, and thus addreſs'd him. True 
«« Nobility, Me/zfic>ton, conſiſts in receiving no Fa- 
«« yours from any one, and beſtowing them with a libe- 
«« ral Hand on all. Have your Dependance on No- 
« thing but the fruitful Boſom of the Earth, and the 
« Works of your own Hands. Never reſign That for 
„Luxury and empty Shew, which is the natural, and 
+ inexhauſtible Fountain of true Happineſs. 
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ICK ſerv'd a Widow of no mean Eſteem: 
He lik'd his Miſtreſs, and his Miftreſs him, 
At Meals, in Trade, they always join'd their Heads, 

And but a Wainſcot parted their two Beds. 

Few Cares difturb'd the Current of their Life ; 

Nor liv'd they leſs in Love than Man and Wife. 

Ofr in the Ev'ning, when their Shop was ſhut, 
With joint Conſent they ſat them down to Pet. 
Eager the Youth, experienc'd well the Dame, 
They ſometimes play'd a Rubbers and a Game, 
Ev'n in the Night, —— Madam could not ſleep, 
She rapp'd the Wainſcog, Out would Richard creep. 
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« Madam, d'ye pur?” Ay, Richard, ſhe'd reply. 
« I'll ſee't,” quoth Dick: And Dick would ſeldom lye. 
Thus eviry Night ſhe wak'd him twice or more: 
And, when fat in, ſhe car'd not to give oer. 
Dick found, at laſt, that in long run the Dame 
Would get by much th' Advantage of the Game: 
The Night's Expence was always at his Coſt; _ 
He never went one Deal but what he loſt, - 
The Play well pleas'd him: But would that ſuffice? 
There was no Sport, except ſhe got the Prize. | 
This made him coy, and careful of his Stock, 
He ſlept ſo ſound, Madam might knock, and knocks 
»Twas with Reluctance when he once appear'd ; 
But if ſhe knock'd again, he never heard. 
Thus went ſome Weeks at barely once a Night: 
At laſt, ev*n That exceeded Richard's Might. 
Not that his Duty knew the leaſt Decay; 
But the Truth was, he had no more to play. 
The Wainſcot rang. No Anſwer was receiv'd. 
Much Madam wonder'd, and as much was griev'd. 
Afraid, poor Soul! that Richard had been dead, 
And, in great Anguiſh, ſtarting from her Bec, 
She ſtrikes a Light ; which in her Hand ſhe brings, 
And views him cloſely, and pulls off the Things: 
Then feels his Pulſe, and liſtens to his Breath: 
Both weak indeed ;—yet without Sign of Death. 
But, Ah! from theſe what Symptom could ſhe know? 
For Death had meanly fix'd himſelf below. | 
Exploring by Degrees, ſhe finds the Place — 
Where the fell Shade triumph'd in Dict's Diſgrace- 
There lay the goodly Ruins of his Strength, © 
A Lump of. Languor, and a lifeleſs Length, 
Her mighty Grief what Prudence could controul ? 
Flow'd her full Eyes, and heav'd her inmoſt Soul. 
With friendly Care ſhe warm'd the morbid Part; 
But Nature ſeem'd repugnant to her Art. 
Without ſucceeding, ſhe put on the Clothes, 
And ſtole, in Silence, to her No-Repoſe. 
Dick did not fleep ſo ſoundly all this while, 
But much he labour d to keep in the Smile. 


* 
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Had he giv'n Way—to Satan, or to Grace, 

He muſt have {een the Game, or leſt the Place, 
Neither could well be done: So Craft prevail'd ; 
He ſnor'd the more, the more his Dame aflail'd. 

Long Madam lay not filent in her Bed; | 
Us'd to the Game, that fill was in her Head. 

Time, ſhe conceiv'd, and Nature, would reftore 

Dick's dire Decay, that mock'd her Art before. 

1 was her Reaſoning, had the Proof been ſuch: 
ut Tune ſhe built on little ; Nature, much, 

"TI was always ſaid, in Story and in Song, 

Women think right, but Paſſion leads them wrong. 

Tir'd with expecting, and reſolv'd to ſtorm, | 
She gives the Signal in the uſual Form, 

Snug lies the Youth, as yet in Sleep profound: 
Thrice rings the Wainſcot with a louder Sound. 

At length, as juſt now waken'd by the Shock, 
Dick utters faintly, 4 Madam did you knock.” 
Knock, didſt thou ask? Why here's a Game to (ce 
But one may put, and put again, for thee. 

% Ah Madam, I know better Things, quoth Dick: 
« You've ſeen my Cards; and that's an unfair Trick.” 


S 


The Devil to pay among the Saints; 
| | O R, | 
*7. TSIUM in an Upfroar. 
SCENE the Elyſian Fields, 
Exter «a Meſſenger to Pluto. 
Meg. * I'S well your Majeſty is at Hand to ſup- 
preſs the Riot newly begun in the Qgar- 


ter of the Saints; there is ſuch Calling of Names and 
25 | Siving 
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giring the Lye, ſuch roaring and ſcreaming, ſuch ſwag- 
gering and bouncing, both among the Men Saints and 
Women Saints, that for my Part, I expected every 
Minute, when it would come to downright Kicking 
and Cufing among them, if you don't give immediate 
Orders to have a Stop put to this Hubbub, the Lord 
knows when it may end This is all Sir. 

Pluto, Come Friend leave that Affair to my Ma- 
nagemen z ----- but who are the principal Bell Weathers 
of the Mutiny ? Tl 

M.. Why firſt of all, an't pleaſe you, there's St. 
G-1rge of Cappadacia, a notable Fellow of his Inches, 
and Metal to- the Back I warrant him; a World of 
angry Words have paſs'd between him and a huge two 
handed Lubber, St. Chrifopher, I think they call him; 
but unleſs I am mightily miſtaken in my Man, I dare 
ſwear the dapper Cappadocian will bang half a Dozen 
ſuch bulky Rogues, and hardly ſweat for it, 46.5 

Then there's a termagant Fury, St. Ur/a/a by Name, 
at the Head of eleven thouſand red-hair'd Bona Roba's, 
and every one of them Virgins forſooth, ready to fall 
upon the Thebean Legion; the Soldiers call them Va- 
grants, and threaten to pluck up their Petticoats, and 

ſend them to the Houſe of Correction. The Women, 
on the other Hand, exclaim againſt Lobſters and Tatter- 
demallions, and defy them to prove it was ever known 
in any Age or Country in the World, that a Red - coat 
died for his Religion. 8 | 

Pluto. This is odd enough; but go on. 

Me. In another Corner of the Room, there's no- 
thing but Fire and Deſolation denounc'd on both Sides, 
between the even Sleepers, and the three Kings of Co- 
len. The latter call the former a Pack of drowſy fleepy - 
Sots, who getting drunk with Poppy Water and Brandy, 
fancied they ſlept ſeveral-Scores of Years age go 
down, when it was all Whimſy and Imaginati Ay, 
ay, Gentlemen, cry the S/eepers, you have greit;Rea- 
ſon to pick Holes in your Neiokbours Coats Weg ik 
you were ſtript of your fine Names and Titles, WM 
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never honeſtly belong'd to you, you'd be found to be 
no better, nor no worle than three ſtrowling Fortune- 
Tellers. But the oddeſt and moſt comical Scene is itil] 
behind, | 

Pluto. Come, out with it then. 

MY A venerable old Gentleman, who they ſay had 
been high Pontiff of Rome in the Days of Yore, points 
ing to a ruſty Spear, and a Cloak of ſingular Antiquity 
and Faſhion, I command you good People, ſays he, to 
pay your Reſpects to theſe two meſt incomparable Saints 
and Martyrs, St. Longinus and St. Amphibalus : DDs 
my Infallibility, they have not their Fellows in the Ale 
manack, Why ſurely, replied I to him, you have a 
Mind to ban: er Folks out of their Senſes : What is not 
this a Spear? No, Sir, his Name iz Longinus, ant be 
was one of the earlieſt $yfferers for the Chriſtian Faith. 
Very well, but won't you own this to be a Cloak? 
A Cloak, Sir; have a care what you ſay. A Cloak! 
toby be was the undoubted Companion of St. Alban, his 
Name Amphibalus, /uffer'd with him near Verulam, 
and for this I preferr'd him to the Calendar. But 
why do I trouble your Majeſty with theſe Particulars ? 
If you don't ſend a Battallion or two of your Guards, 
to redace them out of hand, theſe Revolters, for ought 
I know, may prove a damn'd. Sham in your Royal 
Fool. Don't you hear what a curſed Hurricane they 
make ? 

Pluto. Thou art more afraid than hurt; theſe Saints 
thou talkeſt of may do a damn'd deal of Miſchief at 
the Head of a Parcel of Fog/s, that would be led by 
the Noſe by them; but by themſelves, they can do no 
more Harm, than a Phyſician without his Powder and 
Pills, or a Lawyer without his Parchments.——How- 
ever, ſince, as it happens, I have a ſpare Afternoon,---- 
no Bufineſs upon my Hands, and ſome of my diſaf- 
fecteq; Subjects may improve this Mole- hill into a 
Mountain, to the Prejudice of my Affairs, I am re- 

ſolv'd to try them myſelf; therefore order them to ap. 
pear before me immediately: For all their hectoring and 
k ma 
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making this boiſterous Noiſe, I know they dare not 
diſobey me. | 


Enter St. George and St. Chriſtopher. 


St. George plucking St. Chriſtopher by the Noſe. mm 

Well, Inſolence 4 ſhall be even with you before I 
have doy*; dark Nights will come, and then I will. 
ſubſtantially thrafh your Jacket for you. What! ſuch 
a Booby as thou art pretend to diſpute the Precedence 
with a Perſon of my Quality ? 

Pluto. Why how now, Bully Royſter ? What's the 
meaning of this Outrage in the face of Juſtice? 

St. George. This overgrown Beaſt here, an't pleaſe 
your Highneſs, has not only reflected upon my Paren- 
tage, but calls my Valour in Queſtion, Tis known 

to all the World, that I am the doughty Heroe that 
deliver'd the King of Egypt's Daughter, kill'd the Dra- 
gon on the Spot, and carried off the Royal Virgin for 
my Reward. To juſtify this Truth, I need urge no 
other Teſtimonies than the Commons Signs in 
molt,Towns in Europe, where I am to be ſeen moſt 
magnificently beſtriding my Steed with the Dragon 
under my Feet. 

St. Chriſtopher. For all his bouncing and bragging, 
I believe your Majeſty will put him- ſtrangly to his 
Trumps, if you'll but ask him where he was born, 
what Profeſſion he was of, and what fort of Animal it 
was he killd? — © 

Pluto. Come hither Friend, and reſolve me a Que- 
ſtion or two, Where were you born? 

St. George. Some ſay in Cappadocia, others in Co- 
ventry. : 

Pluto. Why truly, Coventry lies very near Cafpade- 
= but what a plague can't you. tell were you was 

rn ? 8 

St. George. — And others have affirm'd, that Alex- 
andria in Egypt was the Place of my Nativity: For 
my Part, I cannot preciſely tell, where I was born, but 
that I was born ſome where or another, I hope your 
Majcity has the Charity to believe. - * 

40. 
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Pluto. Moſt certainly: But what was thy Profefſion? 

St. George. Some make me a great Officer in the 
Emperor's Army; and others an Arian Biſhop, and a 
Perſecutor. 5 
Plato. Thou art enough to diſtract the greateſt Pa. 
tience. I'll allow thee indeed not to know the Place 
of thy Birth, becauſe Children don't uſe to come into 
the World with their Ink-horns and Pocket-books about 
them; bur the Devil's in thee if thou canſt not remem- 
ber whether thou wer't a Biſhop or a Soldier: Theſe 
two Proſeſſions are not ſo like onę another, that there 
ſhould be any great Danger of miſtaking them. 

St. George. Tis my Misfortune that I cannot — 

1 Pluto. Come then under what Emperor did'ſt thou 

ire? | 

St. George. Some ſay under the Emperor Dioclefan; 

ſome ——— 

Pluto. How, at your Samet again; thou art a true 

Original, I ſwear, Well, I have but one Queſtion 

more to ask thee; what ſort of an Animal was the 

Dragon which thou valueſt thyſelf ſo much for ſlay- 

ing? Had it Wings, as *tis commonly painted in the 
Signs, or was it a Reptile? 

St. George. Not exactly reſembling it in every Parti- 

ticular, nor yet altogether different; as for Wings, I 

can ſay nothing to that Matter f I confeſs I was under | 
ſo great an Agitation, | 

Pluto. I underſtand your Meaning; you were ſo ter- 
ribly ſcar'd in the Time of Engagement, that you had 
not Leiſure to conſider the Shape of your Monſter, 
Come, come, honeſt Friend, theſe Shams are too grois 
to paſs upon the World any longer; your Dragons and 
flying Monſters won't go down at this Time of Day; 
therefore take my Word for't, I'll take care to ſee thee 
turn'd out of the Almanack. 

St. George, Well then, if it is my Fate to be ejected 
out of my ancient Freehold, I hope your Majeity will 
be ſo juſt, as to make that huge two-handed Fellow 
keep me Company: I dare engage, that if you ask 
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kim the ſame Queſtions you put to me, you'll find him 
as deficient. | 

Pluto. Nay, T won't favour one more than another, 
that I aſſure you: { /peaking to his Officers] Bring up that 
tall, well-ſhaped Gentleman yonder to the Bar = 
Well, Sir, under whoſe Reign did you live? What Oc- 
cupation did you follow ? — Who was your Father? 
Come, reſolve me immediately, Sir; my Time is 

ecious. | 

St. Chriſtopher. I liv'd near an Arm of the Sea. 

Pluto. Very particularly anſwered indeed. And 
in what Part of the World ; for you know there are 
more Arms of the Sea than one ? | 

St. Chr. I can't tell, an't pleaſe you. | | 

Pluto. That's honeſt, however; — but proceed. 

St. Chr. I was a Ferry- man, by my Calling 
If I may call that a Calling which never got me a Far- 
thing; for I was ſo good-natur'd a Hackney, that I us'd 
to carry Folks over for nothing. 

Pluto. Why, how did you maintain your Boat and 
Tackle all the while ? 
St. Chr. I kept none, but carried the good People 
upon my Shoulders. 
Pluto. A very pretty Story ! and ſo you waded thro? 
"the imaginary Arm of the Sea, and whipp'd over your 
"Cuſtomers dry-ſhod. Well, I ſhall ask you no more 
eſtions, for this has_given me enough. Turn out 
both theſe Fellows there, —— and Mr. Recorder, pray 
remember to expunge their Names out of the Calen- 
dar. {[Exeunt St. George and St. Chriſtopher. ] 


Enter St. Urſula at the Head of eleven Thouſand Vir- 
ins, and St. Mauritius in the Front of the Thebean 
egion. 

Pluto. Bleſs me! — What a fantaſtick Sight is 
here! — What a motly chequer'd Aſſembly of 
Red-coats and Waiſt-coateers — Sure it muſt be ſome 
Quarrel of Importance, that has put ſuch Numbers of 
both Sexes into ſo great a Ferment! =— Come Miſ- 
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treſs, (for I know you will have the firſt and the laſt 
Word, whether I grant it or no.) —— What is the 
Occaſion of this Diſorder and Mutiny that you have 
lately made in my Dominions ? 

St. Urſula. Why, that furious fierce Hero, Col. 
Kictum, had the Impudence to tell me, that all thoſe 
ill-look'd, ſhirtleſs Raſcals there loſt their Lives for the 
Chriſtian Religion. A very probable Story indeed! 
That a Pack of Vermin bred up to plundering of 
Hedges, — nimming of Cloaks, —— rubbing out 
Milk-ſcores, —— and bilking their Landladies, ſhould 
on the ſudden be ſo ſtrangely troubled with Qualms of 
Conſcience, as to lay down their Arms: —— for what ? 
Why, for their Religion. Whereas I always 
thought that Soldier had no other Religion but his Pay. 

St. Mauritius. Very pert, Miſs Termagant ! And is it 
not altogether as probable, that eleven thouſand Vir- 
gins ſhould come out of a little pimping Corner of 
Britain, when ſome honeſt Gentleman of that Nation 
but t'other Day aſſur'd me, that the whole Kingdom 
hardly affords a quarter ſo many at preſent, tho! tis ten 

imes as populous, as when the Legend ſuppoſes you 
and your Siſter-Trollops to have liv'd there, 

St. Urſula. "Tis ſome Comfort to me however, 
Bully Spit Fire, that thou canſt abuſe me, withg 
falling foul of my Country. | 

St. Mauritius. Now, if it would not be too great a 
Trouble to your Ladyſhip, I would deſire you to in- 
form the Court, how you and your ſandy · pated Com- 
panions made a ſhift for to croſs over into Fc. 
Swimming Girdles, and Cork Shoes, as I take it, were 
not then in Faſhion ; and the Britiſb Princes put them 
all together, had not Shipping enough to tranſport ſuch 
an Army of FYiragoe:.. | ; 
St. Urſula. Come, come you're impertinent, and 
I won't reſolve you. 

St. Mauritius. In the next Place, Madam; you 
would ſingularly oblige your humble Servant to explain 
t him atzer what Manner you ſubſcrib'd your con 

&- 
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Regiment, when you had got them over. What! had 
you Caſh enough among you to pay off your Scores as 
vou murched along; or did you manage it a la Militaire, 
and lay the Country under Contribution? 

St. Ur/ula. Thou everlaſting Coxcomb Why, 
we beat the Hoof, as Pilgrims, and the People chari- 
tably reliev'd us as we pals'd. | 

St, Mauritius. Nay, the French, I know, are ex- 
treamly chzritable to the Fair Sex, and forward to re- 
lieve their Neceſſities. — But, under Favour, ſuch 
Numbers as you had with you, were enough to eat up 
the Country; for my Part, I wonder that the Wives 
and Grandmothers did not lock up their Doors as you 
paſs'd, for fear leſt their Husbands and Relations might 
be tempted to treſpaſs upon Pilgrims Fleſh, 

St. Urſula. Spoke like a Soldier You are of the 
Opinion, I find, that I and my virtuous Attendants 
are like thoſe lewd Proftitutes, that us'd to follow your 
Armies ; but I'd have you to know, we had no ſuch 
Folks among us. | 

St, Mauritius. Well, Madam ! your Soldier, as un- 
mannerly a Fellow as he appears to be in theſe wicked 
Habiliments, knows ſomewhat of his Trade, for which 
Reaſon he is impatient to know what ſort of Diſcipline 
you obſerv'd in your Troops,; for having ſuch jolly, 
plump Laſſes under your Care, methinks twas highly 
neceſſary for you to order ſufficient Out-guards, and 
ſtrongly intrench yourſelves every Night, to hinder the 
Wicked from attacking you by Surprize. 

St. Urſula. One muſt have nothing to do, that has 
Leiſure enough to anſwer ſuch infignificant Queſtions. 

St. Mauritius. Beſides it is worth any Man's while 
to enquire whether you were ſingly or doubly officer'd ; 
whether you march'd in one main Body, or in ſeveral 
Columns; how you behav'd yourſelves to the Magi- 
ſtrates of the ſeveral Cities through which you paſs'd; 
what fort of Watch-words you gave; and, laſtly, who 
waſh'4 your Smocks upon the Road; for, Madam, I 
can hardly believe, that ſuch nice, well-bred Ladies as 
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thoſe are, would ſtoop to ſo vile a Drudgery, if they 
could help it. 

St. Urſala. Well, Sir, go on with your ſenſeleſs 
Raillery. 

Ste Mauritius. And when you had travers'd the 
whole Length of France (which by the Way was none 
of the eaſieſt Journies for ſo many ſilly Women to 
undertake) it rejoices me to conſider with what won- 
derful Alacrity you ſcamper'd over the Alps, and with. 
out a Farthing of Money in your Pockets, Guides to 
conduct you, or Safe - guards to protect you, made 
your Way peaceably over thoſe Hills, where none but 
Hans ibal, and a few Generalifimos after him, with all 
their Power and Wealth, were able to march any conſi- 
derable Numbers. 

St. Urſula. Have you done? 

St. Maurilius. No, no, the moſt whimſical Scene of 
the Farce is ſtill behind, and therefore Madam, I moſt 
humbly defire you to confider what a noble Sight it 
was, when you and your Tribes were at Rome, to ſee 
the Pope and Cardinals viſiting their Squadrons, run- 
ning into your Tents, feeling your Pulſes, and rum- 


meins, 

t. Urſula, Well, and where was the Harm on't. 
St. Mauritius. Nay, there was no Harm in't, that's 

certain; the Pope's a civil, worthy Gentleman, and his 

Cardinals a Parcel of as complailant Perſons, as any in the 


World: They do any of you Harm! Heaven's forbid! 


for tho* they ſubſiſt chiefly by the Spirit, yet no Peo- 
le in the Univerſe know better how to reconcile the 
Fleſh to the Spirits than they do. 

St. Ur/ala. I ſee, there's no ſtepping your licentious 
Tongue; otherwiſe, you would not make ſo familiar 
with the Head of the Church. 

St. Mauritius. But not to dwell any longer upon this 
Subject, having receiv'd the Papal Benediction, and 
being often refreſh*'d by the Cardinals, twas now high 
Time for You, and the reſt of your ſhe- Myrmidons to 
think of ſettling in one Part of the World or _ ; 
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ſo turning your Faces towards the North, and clam- 
bering over the ſame Mountains again, you directe 
your Courſe by the Banks of the Rhine towards Lower 
Germany, where, not far from the noble City of Colens 
2 Pack of heatheniſh Rogues, call'd Goths and Yandals, 
finding you were not for their Purpoſe, fell upon 
you, Sword in Hand, and made a total Deſtruction of 
you and your virtuous Heroines. Is not this, Madam, 
the Trath——the whole Truth and nothing but 
the Truth ? I, Ti 

St. Urſ/ala. Why ſo they did, and I'll ſtand by*t. - 

St. Mauritius. No Matter, what you'll ſtand or fall 
by; but I will appeal to this honourable Bench, whe- 
ther ever in this World eleven thouſand Virgins, 
grown to Women's Eftate, were ſeen in a Body toge- 
ther, travelld ſo many thouſand Leagues, and at laſt 
made ſo fooliſh an End,—— No, Madam, talk no more 
of the Matter, but own yourſelf, and the reſt of 
Siterhood to be Cheats, and the Court perhapſ Hay 
be ſo merciful as to forgive you the Ducking-Stool. 
St. Urſula, Cheats! know thou huffing, puffing, 
Sconce-building Ruffian, know I am a Princeſs, and 
of Royal Extraction. 

St. Mauritins, A Princeſs! Ha! ha! ha! a 
pretty Princeſs indeed, you'd break a Man's Sides with 
laughing, I vow and ſwear, a Princeſs! Good Lord! 
Nay really you look as like a Princeſs, upon ſecond 
Thoughts I fay it, as a Hedge-Hog looks like a Rhi- 
noceros. | | I 

St. Urſala. And the meaneſt of my Companions 
are Gentlewomen born and bred ; but why do I waſte 
my Lungs to no Purpoſe in talking to an impertinent ? 
—— Come, my dear Siſters, fall on=——#;&oria is the 
Word, and let us drub thefe Lobſters into better Man- 
ners. 

Pluto. How! What, offer at a Riot in the Face of 
Juſtice: [To his Guards] Carry off thoſe Waiſtcoateers, 
and make them atone for this Mutiny with a Fort- 
night's beating of Hemp. ＋◻φV s for the Soldiers, 

| „ 1 
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thoſe are, would ſtoop to ſo vile a Drudgery, if they 
could help it. 
St. Urjala. Well, Sir, go on with your ſenſeleſs 


St. Mauritius. And when you had travers'd the 
whole Length of France (which by the Way was none 
of the eaſieſt Journies for ſo many filly Women to 
undertake) it rejoices me to conſider with what won- 
derful Alacrity you ſcamper'd over the Alps, and with- 
out a Farthing of Money in your Pockets, Guides to 
conduct you, or Safe-guards to protect you, made 
your Way peaceably over thoſe Hills, where none but 
Hannibal, and a few Generaliſſimos after him, with all 
their Power and Wealth, were able to march any conſi- 
derable Numbers. 

St. Urſula. Have you done ? 

St. Maurilius. No, no, the moſt in enk Scene of 
the Farce is ſtill behind, and therefore Madam, I moſt 
humbly defire you to conſider what a noble Sight it 
was, when you and your Tribes were at Rome, to ſee 
the Pope and Cardinals viſiting their Squadrons, run- 
ning into your Tents, feeling your Pulſes, and rum- 


m 

"75 Urſula. Well, and where was the Harm on't. 

St. Mauritius. Nay, there was no Harm in't, that's 
certain; the Pope's a civil, worthy Gentleman, and his 
Cardinals a Parcel of as complaiant Perſons, as any in the 
World: They do any of you Harm! Heaven's forbid! 
for tho* they ſubſiſt APs by the Spirit, yet no Peo- 

e in the Univerſe know 1485 how to reconcile the 
Pech to the Spirits than they do. 
St. Ur/ala. i ſee, ety no ſtepping your licentious 
Tongue; otherwiſe, you would not make ſo familiar 
with the Head of the Church. 

St. Mauritius. But not to dwell any longer upon this 
Subject, having receiv'd the Papal Benediction, and 
being often refreſh'd by the Cardinals, *twas now high 
Time for You, and the reſt of your ſhe- Myrmidons to 
think of ſettling in one Part of the World or other; 


ſo 
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ſo turning your Faces towards the North, and clam. 
bering .over the ſame Mountains again, you direQe 
your Courſe by the Banks of the Rhine towards Lore 
Germany, where, not far from the noble City of Colen» 
a Pack of heatheniſh Rogues, call'd Goths and Fandals, 
finding you were not for their Purpoſe, fell upon 
you, Sword in Hand, and made a total Deſtruction of 
you and your virtuous Heroines. Is not this, Madam, 
the Truth the whole Truth and nothing but 
the Truth? ) * 

St. Ur/al/a. Why ſo they did, and I'II ſtand by't. 

St, Mauritins, No Matter, what you'll ſtand or fall 
by; bur I will appeal to this honourable Bench, whe- 
ther ever in this World eleven thouſand” Virgins, 
grown to Women's Eftate, were ſeen in a Body toge- 
ther, travelPd ſo many thouſand Leagues, and at \aſt 
made ſo fooliſh an End, No, Madam, talk no more 
of the Matter, but own yourſelf, and the reſt of 
Siſterhood to be Cheats, and the Court perhapſ Hay 
be ſo merciful as to forgive you the Pucking- Stool. 
St. Ur/a/a, Cheats! know thou huffing, puffing, 
Sconce-building Ruffian, know I am a Princeſs, and 
of Royal Extraction. dds 
St. Mauritins, A Princeſs! Ha! ha! ha! a very 
pretty Princeſs indeed, you'd break a Man's Sides with 
laughing, I vow and ſwear, a Princeſs! Good Lord! 
Nay really you look as like a Princeſs, upon ſecond 
Thoughts I fay it, as a Hedge-Hog looks like a Rhi- 
noceros. | 

St. Urſala. And the meaneſt of my Companions 
are Gentlewomen born and bred ;* but why do I waſte 
my Lungs to no Purpoſe in talking to an impertinent ? 
Come, my dear Siſters, fall on=—m-/jAoris is the 
Word, and let us drub thefe Lobſters into better Man- 
ners. Dy 
Pluto. How! What, offer at a Riot in the Face of 
Juſtice: [To his Guards] Carry off thoſe Waiſtcoateers, 
and make them atone for this Mutiny with a Fort- 
night's beating of * for the _— 
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ſend them to their reſpective Homes, if they have 
any. Exeunt. 


« Enter the Seven S/tepers, and three Kings of Colen. 


2 , 

Pluto. Hey day! who have we got here? Such a 
Set, of drowſy ill look'd Sots I have not ſeen this long 
while. Come, Gentlemen, what is your Bufineſs? 
Where have you been ? How many Gallons have you 
guzzled for your Morning's Draught, that you reel 
and ſtagger fo ? | 

1/ Sleeper. We are the 1 Yawning — ven 
Sle—epers an't — your High——neſs, ſo—ho 
1 in Hiſ-—tory, Sir. 

King of Colen. They are ſeven as errant "a 

— as ever deluded the credulous World. 

24 Sleeper. No, Sir, we ſle— ep too much, 
[Tawns) — to be Impoſtors ; but that Tri um- 
virate of Fo tune tel :ers are 

Pluto. Why, theſe drowſy yawning Puppies are ten 

Times more troubleſome, than either the Dragon- 
killer, and his huge two-handed Adverſary, or the Urſu- 
lines and Thtbeans. Come, Gentlemen, [to the Sleepers} 
don't think we'll allow you to ſleep here in a Court of 
| Judicature ; if you have any Thing to ſay for your- 
ſelves, do it quickly. 
24 King. To let your Majeſty ſee what abominable 
Cheats theſe ſeven Dreamers are, they pretend to have 
flept two or three hundred Years in a Cave; and as 
they want no Impudence, they have told the Lie ſo 
often, that now they begin to believe it. 

34 Sleeper. For the Truth of this Matter of Fact, 
we appeal to Metaſthemes and the Golden Legend, Au- 
thors of that undoubted Credit, that no body, we 
preſume, will call their Veraeity in Queſtion. : 

Pluto. But tell me not of your fabulous, muſty Au- 
thots, they are of no Credit here. But come 
how long did you e Secondly, Why did you 


ſleep ? And Thirdly, w came you, after ſo long a 
Slcep, to awake ? Alt 


—_—— 
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All three Sleepers. In the Time of Perſecution, the 
Lord knows when, or where) we retit'd into a Wood, 
and in this Wood found out a moſt ſolitary Cave, 
where we ſlept till we waked, and thought it had been 
but a common Nap ; but returning to our reſpective 
Homes, we found all our Wives and Acquaintances 
buried ; and inſtead of ſleeping half a ſcore Hours or ſo, 
we found, by Computation, we had ſlept ſome hundreds 
of Years. , 

Pluto. Very well. Lou muſt put theſe Shams 
upon Blockheads, and not upon me. But as for 
theſe odd faſhioned Sparks yonder, that pretend to be 
Kings, (for you ſhall ſee that J am diſtributing Juſtice 
impartially) Come, what are your Names? 

% King of Colen. Melchier, Caliban, and Mane- 
mentht. 

24 King of Colen. No, Brother, you are miſtaken 3 
our true Names are Rego, Trego, and Don Diego. 
Pluto. Merry — ſo I find you go by — 

Names; a ſhrew'd Suſpicion of your being Cheats, let 


me tell you, Gentlemen; but your Country, what was 
that ? 


All. Arabia. 

Pluto. How the Plague came you to Colen then ; 

All. We were tranſlated, an't pleaſe your Majeſty, 
firſt from Feru/alem to Conſtantinople, then from 
Con/tantinople to Milan, and ly, and laſtly, from 
Milan to Colen. | 

Pluto. A very pretty Story! Come, M-feurs * 
Roys de Cologne, ſince you are ſo given to Tranſlation, 
you ſhall nd Þ'1I be.ſo good-natur'd, as to tranſlate you 
once more; and 0 (to his Guards) ſee theſe tranſlating 
Gentlemen tranſlated to the Quarter of Lunik. 
Exeunt. 
Enter St. Longines, St. Amphibalas, and the Pope. 


ord ! how weary am I with lugging on theſe 
no Kine let me repoſe _ a little — 80, 


4 now 
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now I have recover'd my Breath pretty well —— Moft 


noble Monarch, having been abus'd by cenſorious He- 


reticks, I am forced to appeal to your impartial Tribunal, 
and queſtion not but you'll do me and theſe two Mar- 
tyrs Juſtice. 

Piuto. Two Martyrs, ſay'ſt thou? Where the De- 
vil are they? 

Pape. On my Right-hand, an't pleaſe your Majeſty, 
don't you ſee em there? 

Plato. Not I] Yet I can dive as far into a Mill-ſtone 
2% any of my Neigbour- Princes. Tis true, I ſee a 
Spear, and an old greaſy Cloak yonder ; but where are 
your Martyrs, with a Murrain to you?; 

Pope. This it is to want the Eye of Faith : I can 
aſſure your Majeſty (and I hope you don't queſtion my 
Infallibility which all the upper World conſents to 
awn) that neither is one a Spear, nor tother a Cloak, 
but two as worthy Perſons as ever ſaid the Confiteor, 


aud their Names are St. Longinus and St. Amphibalus. 


Pluto. Old Gentleman, you may give them what 
Names you pleaſe, but I am not to be banter'd out of my 
Senſes ; I tell you then, in the Face of the whole Court, 
they are no more Saints, than thou art an Elephant, or 
a Dromedary [to his Officers} Carry that muſty Cloak 
and Halbard there to my Lumber Office, and [to the 
Pepe] I muſt adviſe you, Friend, for the future, not to 
be ſo free of your 4/manack. Abundance of worthleſs 
and fabulous Scoundrels have crept into it thro* this your 


_ Connivance ; but I am reſolv'd to undeceive Mankind, 


and reform theſe Diſorders. The World ſhall no 
longer be imps'd. upon with ſuchr idle Impoſtares. 
"Tis ww has been led by the Noſe, and cheated by 
them, fo# id many Ages, 
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188 Melly, a fam'd Toaſt, was Fair and Young, 
Had Wealth and Chatms,=but then ſhe has a 
Tongue! * 
From Morn to Night, th' eternal Larum run, 8 
Which oſten loſt thoſe Hearts her Eyes had won. 
Sir Fobn was ſmitten, and confeſs'd his Flame, 
Sigh'd out the uſual Time, then wed the Dame: 
Poſſeſs'd he thought of every Joy of Liſe; | 
But his dear Molly prov'd a very Wite. . 
Exceſs of F oat did in Time decline; 
Madam lov'd Money, and the Knight loy'd Wine, 
From whence ſome petty Diſcords would ariſe, 
As, Tore a Fol; —and, You are mighty m_ 
Tho' he and all the World allow'd her 
Her Voice was ſhrill, and rather loud than ſweet. 
When ſhe began, — for Hat and Sword he'd call, 
Then after a faint Kiſs, — Cry, B'y, Dear Ma; 
Supper and Friends expect me at the Roſe. 
And, what, Sir Jobn, you'll get your uſual Doſe? 
Go, ſtink of Smoke, and guzzle naſty Wine; 
Sure never virtuous Love was us'd like mine! 
Oft, as the watchful Bellman march'd his * 
At a freſh Bottle gay wk hw, he found. 
By four the Knight would get his Buſineſs done, 
And only then reel'd off, becauſe alone; 
Full well he knew the dreadful Storm to come, | 
But arm'd with Baurdtaux, he durſt venture _— | 


- 
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My Lady with her Tongue was ſtill prepar'd; 
She gad loud, and he were — oh 
*Tis a fine Hour! In a ſweet Pickle made! 
And this, Sir John, is every Day the Trade, 
Here I fit moping all the live- long Night, 
| Devour'd with Spleen, and Stranger to Delight; 
Till Morn” ſends ſtagg'ring Home a drunken Beaſt, 
| Reſolv'd to break my Heart, as well as Reſt. 
; Hey! Hoop! d'ye hear my dam'd obſtrep'rous 
| Spouſe? "RP - 
What! can't you find one Bed about the Houſe? 
Will that perpetual Clack lye never ſtill ? 
h That Rival to the So'tneſs of a Mill? 
Some Couch and diſtant Room muſt be my Choice, 
Where I may ſleep uncurs'd with Wife and Noiſe. 
Long this uncomfortable Life they led, 
With ſnarling Meals, and each a ſeparate Bed. 
Toan old Uncle oft ſhe would complain, 
Beg his Advice, and ſcarce from Tears refrain. 
Old Wiſeweod ſmoak'd the Matter as it was, 
Cheer up, cry'd he! and I'll remove the Cauſe. 
A wond'rous Spring within my Garden flows, 
Of ſov'reign Virtue, chiefly to compoſe 
Domeſtick Jars, and Matrimonial Strife, | 
The beſt Elixir t' appeaſe Man and Wiſe; 
Strange are th' Effects, the Qualities divine; 
*Tis Water call'd, but worth its Weight in Wine: 
If in his ſullen Airs Sir Fobz ſhould come, 
Three Spoonfuls take, hold in your Mouth---then Mum: 
Smile, and look'd pleas'd, when he ſhall rage and ſcold, 
Still in your Mouth the healing Cordial hold ; 
One Month this ſympathetick Med'cine try'd, 
„He'll grow a Lover, you a happy Bride. 
[ But, deareſt Niece, keep this grand Secret cloſe, 
'' Orev'ry prat'ling Huſſey' ll beg a Doſe. 
[il A Water-bottle's brought for her Relief ; 
' Not Nants could ſooner eaſe the Lady's Grief: 
Her buſy Thought: are on the Tryal bent, 
And Female-like, impatient for th Event: 
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The bonny Knight reels home exceeding clear, ry. 
Prepar'd for Clamour, and Domeſtick War. 3 
Entring, he cries, Heyl Where's our Thunder fled? 
No Hurricane ! Betty's your Lady dead? 
Madam, aſide, an ample Mouthful takes 
Curt'ſy's, looks kind, but not a Word ſhe ſpeaks: _ 
Wond'ring, he ftar'd, ſcarcely his Eyes believ'd, 
But found his Ears agreeably deceiv'd. 
Why how now, Molly, What's the Crotchet now? 
She ſmiles, and anſwers only with a Bow. | 
Then claſping her about.---Why, let me die! 
Theſe Night-clothes, Moll, become thee mightily ! 
With that, he figh'd, her Hand began to preſs, 
And Betty calls, her Lady to undreſmſGmſ. 
Nay, kiſs me, Molly; for I'm much inclin d. 
Her Lace ſhe cuts, to take him in the Mind. : 
Thus the fond Pair to Bed enamour'd went, 
The Lady pleas'd, and the good Knight content, 
For many Days theſe fond Endearment paſs'd; + 
The reconciling Bottle fails at laſt ; 8 8 2 
Twas us'd and gone. Then Midnight Storms aroſe, 
And Looks and Words the Union diſcompoſe. 
Her Coach is order'd, and Poſt-haſte ſhe flies 
To beg her Uncle for ſome freſh Supplies; 
Tranſported does the ſtrange Effects relate, 
Her Knight's Converſion, and her happy State! 
Why, Niece, ſays he.! prithee apprehend ; 
The Water's Water:;=— Be thy ſelf thy Friend; 
Such Beauty would the coldeſt Husband warm, 
But your provoking Tongue undoes the Charm: 
Be filent, and complying, — You'll ſoon find, 
Sir Jobn, without a Med'cine, will be kind, 


N 


* 


” 


— 


THE 


£20 The AGKEZABLE Couranion z or, 
ene 
HE 
F E M ALE COUN CI L: 
| OR, THE 


Moot-Point of Matrimony, 
Fairly argued, = 5 


Alt a Tea- Table Conference, between Lady 
Lurewell, and Lady Loveleſs. Tran- 
ſlated from the Latin of Eraſmus. 


Lur. OO D Morrow, my dear Loveleſs. 

Lov. The like to you, dear Laremwell: 
Bleſs me ! how you're alter'd! I proteſt you're a 
perfect Beauty! 

Luar. Fie, Fie, Loveleſs, you ſhould not rally your 
Friends. | 

Lov. I ſpeak my real Sentiments, I aſſure you. 

Lur. Perhaps my new Gown becomes me. You 
like the Fancy then? Tis the neweſt Faſhion. 

Lov. Tis extreamly neat and pretty, and the Co- 
lour charms me. If I may be ſo free, Lurewell, Who 
made you this noble Preſent ? _ 

Lur. From whom ſhould a virtuous Wife receive 
her Preſents but her Husband ? 

Lov. You are happy, Lurewe!! ! Fortune has not ſo 
ſmil'd on me. Had I beſtow'd myſelf on any Thing 
but Sir Fobn. —— 2 

Lar. You don't repent, I hope, already ? 

Lov. How ſhould I do otherwiſe, Luretoell do 
but ſurvey me. Is this a Dreſs for a Lady? I am per- 
ſectly aſhamed, my Dear, to appear in Publick. Every 
Tradeſman's Daughter makes a beiter Figure. _ 

oe Gps MEE k 
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1 The true Ornament of a Wife does not conſiſt, 
Liveleſs, in gaudy Dreſs ; but in a 'modeſt Behaviour, 
and the Embelliſhmerits of the Mind. The looſe, 
Town-Ladies indeed may ſtudy every Art to attract the 
Admiration of Fools: But a virtuous, married Woman 
is gay enough, if ſhe can pleaſe her Husband. 92 
Lov. Bat my ungrateful Wretch, though ſo very 
ſaving at Home, is laviſſi enough abroad; Drinking; 
Gaming, and N are the Sum 1 of his Ace- 


count. 

Tur. Huſh ; good Words, Loveleſi'! | 

Lev. "Tis no better nor worſe, ve And 
when, after a long, tedious E tion on my Part, he 
reels Home between One and Two in the Morning, 
drunk as a Beaſt, he flings himſelf on the Bed, and en- 
tertains me either with the Muſick of his Snoring, ot 
drowns me with a Flood of Claret 3 not to ſay more. 

Lur. Hold, hold! ydd have been too open already, 

and ſaid too much. Give me leave to tell you, you de- 
grade yourſelf in expoſing your Husband's Frailties. 

Lot. Oh, ell, dei menen. 
fellow! 

Lur. And what Reception do you give him when he 
comes Home in this Diſguiſe ? Von ſcold, I preſume. 


Lov. Ay, * may depend on't. He finds 1 have 
wot loſt my 4 


Lr. And is he de fest at the ſame Time ? 
Lov.” No, no, he ſwears like a Bully of Aſatia. 
Lur. And does this Tongue-Battle never advance 0 


— 


Blows ? | 

Lov. Once the Storm grew.ſo bigh, 0 that ad ex- 
pect them. | 

Lar. Indeed! 

Lov. He brandiſh'd kis Cone; and: thititews me moſt 
violently. x 

lar: Did ut you dend the” Fhander, \ 

Lov. Not I truly! I ſnateh'd up a Chair in m. 
own Defence; and had he offer'd to toueh me, he B 
4 felt the Weight of it. 

„No. 3. 1 
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Lur. A very pretty Shield, I'll affure you,” bad you | 


had but a Broom for a Lance! 


Lov. He thou have found me 3s dont as an 4. 
mazon. 
ur. Aſter all, Loveleſs, there is no Conduct in 


this. 
Lov: Don't tell me of Conduct. While he ceaſes to 
act as a Man, I ſhall never e- AL: et 


Lur. Ay, but 3 what St. Paul favs, Wives 
be ſubject to your" Huibands with all Reverence: St. Peter 
too propoſes Sarab, who call'd her Husband Lozp, as 

a perfect Pattern of Obedience. | 
Lov. You ſay right. But then that ſame Paul ſays; 
Husbands lone your Wives, In ſhort; Lurewell, let him 
play his Part, as he ought, I won't be deficient in mine. 

Lur. But where Things are ſo circumſtantiated, that 
both can't bear the Sway, the Wife onght doubtleſs to 
ſubmit. But tell me, did he with-hold his Hand, or did 
he really ſtrike you? 

Lov. No, the Coward's Fears * him. 

Lur. But ſtill I preſume you ſcolded on. 

Lov. I did, you may take my Word fort. 


Tir. And how did he behave himſelf in the mean 
Time? 


Lov. Why, ſometimes he'd ſeem to be aſleep; ſome+ 
times paſs by me with a carleſs Air, and diſregard what 
1 had faid to him. Then again he would take down 
his old Baſs Viol, with ſcarce 2 whole String to it, and 
make ſuch a hideous Noĩſe 

Luar. At which you grow impatient. - © 

Lov. So far, that I could tear his Eyes © EN 11 

Lur. L:velefs, ſhall I be free with yoĩ "2, 

- Lov. As free as you pleaſe.y 

. You ſhall ral take the lane Liberty w with- me. 
And this Right I think we may juſtly claim, from the 
ftri& Friendſhip which has from our m been pre- 
fery'd inv olable between us. n 


- - ? _ 
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Lev. Tis very true. And there is no one of my 
Acquaintance, I'll aſſure you, that I fo ſincerely love 
and reſpect as yourſelf. | 

Lur. Know then, though your Husband proves 
never ſo unkind or indiſcreet, your State is unalterable. 
Formerly, indeed, upon a matrimonal Diſtaſte, the 
Thing call'd a Divorce was eaſily procur d, and all was 
in fatu quo, But Authority has long ago abrogated 
that Cuitom. For better for worſe, till Death do us 
part, is naw the fatal Sentence. 

Lo. Our wiſe Maſters took a wrong : Step when 
they aboliſh'd that Law. 

Lur. Fie, Loveleſs, fie ; twas the Will of Heav'n. 

Liv, I can never believe it. 

Lur. Tis true tho. The beſt Expedient therefore 
that can at preſent be found, is to endeavour after a 
mutual Peace and Harmony; to contend which of the . 

Parties ſhall be moſt — Eh 
Lov. But ſhou'dn't 1 endeavour to bring him to my 

Bow if I can. 

Lar. J can't tell what you call bringi him to 
your Bow ; but I am fully perſuaded, the Husband's 
n tos: often owing. to. the Wife's Indiſ- 


Lor. — ſeems al Things go ſmoothly on between 
you nag yours, 
Lev. But was it always fair Weather from the Be- 
ginging ? | 

Lur. I can't ay fo. Some little Clouds have hung 
over our Heads; though we never had what you may 
call a Storm. All Men have their Hamours, and every 
Woman, Loveleſs, has her Failings; which, though 
they deſerve Obſervation, ſhould never be the Ob- 


Luar. It oſten 3 ; 
tween Man and Wife before they well know one ano 


ther, Be very circumſpect therefore in your won 


4 
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at firſt. If once there is a mutual Diſtaſte, tis a diff. 
cult Matter to make up the Breach, eſpecially where 
the Quarrel ariſes to Reflections. A broken China Cup 
anuſt never be mov'd when tis firſt glu'd, Let it ſtand 
zill it is well dry'd, and it will be as ſtrong as any of 
the Set. All pothble Care therefore ought to be taken 
dy the new married Couple, to confirm their firſt U- 
nion, and make it fix and ſettle; and the beſt Means ts . 
attain this End, is a reſpectful Deportment, and com- 
placent Endearmen's; for the good Opinion Men have 
. when founded only on our Beauty, is ſeldom 
dung. 

. Lov. Pray oblige me with vous Art of Manzgement. 

Lur. I will; aud let me recommend * . to 
your Practiſe. 

Lev. Do ſo: And I'll eie if poſlibly Lean; & 

Lur. There is no great Difficulty, if you are but 
willing You're both young, and in 4 1 
married; ſo that it is not too late to begin. 

Lev. That's very true. 4 

Tur. Fit tell you then. But pray mind we. 

Lov. Moſt attentively. - WOT 
Lxre My firft Care —— Ude 
Housband innocently gay, and perfectly good- humour d. 

41#ovdicd his T. þ Inclinat ions 3 watch'd all his 

Motions, and obſerv'd what moſt pleaſed and moſt of- 
tended him. In ſhort, F took E fame Methods as 
vour Keepers do with your Elephants, and Lions, and 
other wild Creatures committed 1 their _ that arp 


not to be tam'>by Force. 172 aA 
Lov. 2 you. paby ons of thoſe vid Ani 
mals. k 


- Lur. Why will you; ilteropt me? er lee 
on. No Man of common Prodence will appear before 
an Elephant in White, or a Bull in Red, becauſe thoſe 
Colours are their natural Averſion, and make them 
outrageous, The Sound of a Drum ora Trumpet, I 


have heard, will ſo 'exaſperate the Tyger, that he'll 


tear himſelf to Pieces. Your Jockies, when they _ 
their 


their © Horſes, rod! mew! fake, Phiri ta 
clap them on their Necks, | and praQtiſe ſeveral little 
Arts to make them gentle, and correct their vicious 
Habits. How much rather ought we to ſtudy the Art 
of pleaſing our Husbands, to whoſe ene. 
good or — hn confin'd for Life? 


” Lov. P 
Lur. Theſe Thing; premis d. 1 jndavated a, 
into, his Favour, by, avoiding, every os that I 


thought would give him the leaſt 
Lo. As how pray? 

Lur. Firſt, in the Oeconomy of my Family, (which 
indeed is a Wife's peculiar Province) I took care not 
only to have Things done, but done according to his 
Fancy, even in the moſt minute Circumſtances. For 
Example, ſuppoſe. my Husband lov'd one Diſh mor 
than another, drefs'd after this dr that Manner, or his 
Furniture rang'd after this or that Order, his Will was 
always my Law. 
| Lov. But could you be thus indulgent, Lurewell; 
to a Husband like mine; that's for ever at the Tavern? 
Laar. Give me leave to ſpeak, and I'll tell you. If 
1 found my Husband indiſpos'd, or out of Temper, I 
never offer d to divert him with wanton Smiles, or idle 
E but put on a grave ani ſerious Look, ſuitable to 
his own. As a true Glaſs reflects the Image of 


the Perſon that looks in it; ſo ſhould a diſcreet Wife 


that of her Husband, whether exalted with Joy, or 
depreſs d with Sorrow. If he happen'd to be angry, 
1 —_ anſwer'd him in the ſofteſt Terms I could 
. conceive, or ſat down in Silence till Reaſon 


reſum'd her Seat, and waited for a more. favourable 


Opportunity for the Vindication of my Conduct. The 
neee caſe he came Home 
in Liquor. I entertain'd him with no Diſcourſe but 
what was gay and pleaſant ; and by all the little inno- 
r gt InP g -4 
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the ſoftgit Terms, or they'll never anſwet the End 
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every wayward Humour, Leretoel!, is a hard Doct 
for us Wives who have ſottiſh Husbands,” 
Luar. As if there were not Faults on both Sides, 
and your Submiſſions were not mutual. We Women 
can put on our Airs ſometimes, and our Husbands are 
forc'd to give Way to them. There are proper Op- 
rtunities however for a Wiſe in à ſerious Way to ex- 
ſtulate with her Husband, in Affairs of Moment 
and Importance; but ſhe ought not, in my Opinion, 
to . diſpute with him about Trifles. When ſhe” finds 
him cool, and free from all perplexing Thoughts, 
then is the Time, in the moſt endearing Language, 
and with all the Calmneſs imaginable, to argue the 
Caſe with him, or rather to beg of him, that he would 


make his Health, Fortune, and Character, the Objects 


df his more ſerious Conſideration. Tho', as I ſaid be- 
Fore, ſuch Admonitions as theſe muſt be deliver'd in 


propos'd. I have often made a previous Apology to 
troduce ſuch à Diſcourſe, ' I have ask'd mine, if he 
would not take it amiſs, ſhould one ſo unfit to direct as 
am, preſuthe to offer my Advice, and think myſelf 
concern'd for is Hohour and Intereſt. But in all 
theſe Caſes: I contrive to be as Thort as poſſible; and as 
ſoon as I have declar d my Mind, drop the Diſeourſe of 
my own Accord, and find out a Subject more enter- 
raining. Our Sex, my Dear, are very apt to dwell 
too long upon ſuch tender Topicks, Which moſt un- 
doubtediy is a great Fault. Hut take this Caution 
along with you, that you ne ver engage in any contro- 
verfial Points with your Husbapd before Company, or 
complain Moroad of What's tranfacted at Home: A 
'Quarrel, where there is no Eye-witneſs to it, is pre- 
fently decided: But in Cafes of Extremity, where the 
Provocations rife too high, and are of too heinous a 
Nature for a Woman to conceal, or bear with Patience, 
good Manners will oblige her to diſcloſe the unhappy 
Secret to his 1 her 
1. ” | 


owns 


ED 
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own, and ſhew, by her modeſt Complaint; that Ker 
Husband's Vice, and not his Perſon,” 1s che * of 
her Grief and Reſentment. © - 

Low. There are but few Women, e now . 
days, ſuch Stoick Philoſophers. 
| Lur. By ſuch a prudent Conduct, we lay our Hu: 


bands under an Ren Obligation to treat Mg with 


N. Civility and mplaiſance. fit 44 
Lov. But all the Indulgence in the World w will a hae 
15 Influence over ſome M : ax 


ſen. who 
* Lur. I can't think fo. But ſyppbſe *rls walten 


Fact; confider, Child, you are ty d for Life 3. and Je 
your Husband be as chagrin as he will, "tis better ti 


comply with his ill Uſage, or by fair Means to By 5 


it tolerable, than to live in one perpetual Storm. 
poſe I ſhould produce Examples of ſome Husban 
who have reclain'd their Wives by this de Nun Mer 0 
- Lov. My Spouſe won't make + one, of k 
am u : 
© Luf. There is an intiftidte Friend of mine, a ve 
ingenious and accompliſh'd Gentleman, who marry” 


ſome'few Years ago, a young Lady aboy lixteen —_ | 


of Age: She had a rural Edatation only, and neye 
ſaw the Town. * My Friend was mighty fond of one 
bred up in /artleſs Innocence, thinking he ſhould 
able with leſs Trouble to fortn her to His Fabcy. 

ſoon as they were marry'd, he recommended Mulick 
and Dancing to her, as Accompliſhments abſolutely 
neceſſary, * * 4 — ook wenn to her in her future Con- 
duct. As Miſs ways indolg'd in Eafe, was a 
Stranger to all refin'd Core. and had no Taſte 
for any other Amuſement than romping amongſt her 
Fathers Servants, ſhe ſoon grew tif With her newe 
Maſter, d very obſfinate and perverſe; and whe! 
remi of her Duty, would wiſh berſelf dead, ay 


weep to Exceſs, When my young Gentleman 1 


ſhe was not to =o ret on by Reaſon, and that ſhe 
had a natural A to all Improvements, concealing 
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mmer at her Father's. This Motion, you may — 
ſe, was very 1 en comply'd with. Soon af 
Be Ae ir Arrival, my Friend takes ,an Opportunity — 
cout with the Old: Gentleman, and leave his Spouſe with 
her Mother and Siſters. When they were in the Fields, 
and alone, he tells him the whole Story, and the real 
Occaſion of his Viſit: That he hop'd to have been 
eftly happy in the Poſſeſſion of his Daughter, but 
t wüh an unexpected Diſappointment; that 
le was deaf to all Perſuafions, forever in Tears, 
reſtleſs, and making all that were round about her as 
uneaſy as herſelf; deſires him to interpoſe with his 
ternal Authority, and lend a hel Hand to. her 
Reformation. Sir, ſays the de Naber. I have 
Wholly relign'd her to your Government; and if, after 
3 tendereſt Endearments, you {till find her undu- 
55 you are welcome to take ſuch other Methods as you 
i think moſt fit to force her Obedience. Sir, replies 
the Son- in Law, I am not ignorant of my Power, but 
m 70 unwilling to put it in Execution. I love your 
ter, and deſire to have her brought to a Senle of 
- her ” by your Parental Admonitions and Autho- 
157 25 Frowns and ſevere Treatment. About 
ot two afterwards, the Father takes his Daugh- 
ter into the Cloſet, and with a, ftern Countenance 
charges her with the Guilt of Ingratitude; tells her, 
that tho' ſhe had ſo little Merit, he had procur'd her, 
with the greateſt Difficulty, one of the beſt of Hus- 
bands; that ſhe wasn't conſcious of her own Happineſs, 
and was unworthy; to be his Servant; that, if ſhe per- 
liſted: in her Rebellion, ſhe ſhould never ſee his Faco 
again. Not * be N the old Gentleman grey ſo 
bot, that 55 gg d Pardon for her paſt Offences, 
and faithfu bfally pur, 2 future Amendment. Here- 
ppon the Father cools again, accepts of her Submiſſion, 
and aſſures her, as ſhe comply'd with her Fate, * 
9 fad his Fayour and Indul gence. 


Lev 1 long mechins 0 he te Cale. 


£5 X 
7 LF © 1. Hoi * 5.21 1 - * 06 * ls ns 
$: i ol 131; C2041) u. * * 1 N 


: - The Univerſal Medley. 129 
oY On his they parted. The Girl returns to her 
Husband's . finds him alone, asks Forgiveneſs 
in the moſt ſubmiſſive Manner, and gives him repeated 
Aſſurances never to offend him more. He takes her 
in his Arms, falutes her, and engages to bury ber ill 
Conduct in Oblivion on thoſe Conditions. 
Lor. But did ſhe keep them? | 
Lr. With all the Exadineſs imaginable Never 
was Woman more humble, during the Remainder of her 
Liſe : Her Husband's leaſt Requeſt was obey d with all 
the Readineſs and Pleaſure immginable. Some Years 
after this, ſhe publickly acknowledg'd her good Fortune 
in a Husband, and dec lar d, that of all Women ſhe bad 
been moſt miſerable without him. 
Luv. Such Huabands as'theie, b I preſume 
ae Prey > of 4199 en bu dnce in an Age. 
Lar. 1'll give you: now another Inſtance af an d- 
venture that happen'd but lately hre in To- I. 
But I have dwelt too long upon this Subject — 
I fear I have been troubleſome.” ob en 
- £22. Not in the leaſt; my: Dear, I could: liftew- 
— Stories all Day long. Tal aden vou 4 chink * 
very entertaining. 19) cry 201 3h 
Lr. Yau are very diliging . 
young ( of no mean Bivth or Fortune, (ex- 
cuſe my concealing his Name) whoſe favourite Dives- 
ſion was Hunting. One Day, as-he'\was-warawin Put 
ſuit of his Game, by Accident he met with 4 young 
Country Girl, very poor, but-a perfect Beauy. The 
God of Love Was all his Fires into eur Sportſman's 
Boſom at firſt Sight. He Fans yore" * his Viſtes at 
her Mother's homely- Cottag 1 2 
Palace. - Diana Was — ts Aa paid his ph. 
lick Court to, but Venus was the ſecret of his 
Adoration. His Wife, a very'difereer-andaecomplith's 
Lady, jealous of ber Husband's frequent Abfence, ins 
ſhort Time diſcovers 2 Intrigue. | She takes a 
proper Opportunity to ſurvey” the Citadel of Lovez 
takes of their Drink, examines inte their daily * 
„ 


* 
. 
* 
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and finds no tolerable Furniture, no Conveniencies of 
Life, but all the viſible Marks of the loweſt Poverty 
and Diſtreſs. She returns Home, and in a Day or two 
after-(in Pity and Compaſũon to their unhappy Circum- 
ſtances) * them with a Silk-Quilt, a Down- Bed, 
a Silver Tankard, Silver Spoons, Knives and Forks, 
and other uſeful Materials, and a curious cold Collation. 
"Theſe ſhe delivers to the poor old Woman, with 2 
ſmall Purſe of Guineas, to enable her, when ſhe ſaw 
the young Gentleman again, to give him a more gen- 
teel Reception. She pretends to be the Lover's Siſter, 
and under that Nation leaves her. Some few Days 
after this Tranſaction, the Husband fteals out, and 
pays his Country Beauty another Viſit. He  gazes 
Tound about him, is ſurpris d at the new Metamorpho- 

ſis, and enquires with Concern into the Cauſe of his 
unexpected, and formal Entertainment. A young 
«Lady of Quality;; they tell him, a Siſter of his, whoſe 
Name they knew not, had ſupply d them with thoſe 
| —— Accommodations, and given expreſs Or- 
ers to treat him after a more reſpectful Faſhion. He 
- days little, but, upon mature Deliberation, concludes 
his Wife the Perſon he ſtands indebted to for all theſe 


Ales all; and aſſures him, the thought it her Duty, 
. when his Inclination led him to ſuch humble Am 
ments, to take care that his Recep mould be de- 
bent ar eat, tho? ;not-faitble to. Character or For- 
ee eee ee 
Ke, fliould have thought a Bed of Nettles too 
rler L401) 01 9 
= Lay. Hear. however the Concluon. The young 
reſlecting on his Wife's Generoſity, and his 
titude, reſolves on an immediate Reforma- 
becomes the moſt fond, moſt conſtant Hus- 


| breathing I preſume - you know: Sir George 
Lov. 


The Uniberſal ho; 
4 1 well. E Fo 
Lur. He, you may remember, * a N | fins young 
Gentleman, marry'd my. Lady Autumn. 144 
Lov. Her Eſtate you mean. | F 19908 
- Lur. You love to rally. id Gigi aſter Conſum- 
mation, his Paſſion for my Lady, as the was paſt her 
Bloom, began viſibly to abate,” and the fair young 
Lais became her powerful Rival. He made her fre- 
uent and open Viſits. In ſhort,” he beldom ſapp'&or 
fepe at Home. Let's hear, Loveleſs, how you'w | 
have ſhewn'your Reſentment on this Occaſion :-. 
Liv, Why, I'd have torn all the Hair off the young 
Gypiy's Head, and have box'd my ay erg ar fs mary 
into the Bargain, — 
Lur. Her- Conduct, ne zol e 
She gives this Beauty an Invitation to her Houſe; and 
entertains her as her 'Boſom' Friend, and faitbful C. 
panion. Thus. without any other Magick Charms, hd 
attracts her Husband from the Tavern. 
: — For my Part, Fd dic beſore Pd be my — 
a 
Le. Bt of twai Evils;: chuſe the leaſt, Lovelt 5 
Is is not more prudent; think you, to be thus ſuhmif- 
five, than by opprobious Language to provoke him to 
be more extravagant, and mu the Ro erm of- ow 
everlaſting Qarrel?? 
Lov. Patience; Larewell, is a pte, 1 cen! datos 
ſuch an Account, I ſhould never be endu'd with it. 
Lur. I'll trouble you but with one Inſtance more, and 
then have done. 127 s: 2 next door Neighbour of 
ours, one Sir 7; as honeſt, good natur d a Gen- 
tleman as lives, ne too rad. ax ſometimes; and 
indiſcreet in his Paſſion. Laft Week; on ſome trivial 
Diſtaſte, he carried his Reſentment ſo high as to cane 
my Lady; à Gentlewoman of the moſt mild, moſt 
ſweet Diſpoſition, I ever knew. Unable to bear with 
Patience ſo groſs an Aﬀeont, ſhe immediately retires into 
her Cloſet, and vents her Sorrow in a Flood of Tears. 
Her Husband ſoon after follows her; and finding her 
— * \ 5 a a ; in 
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in that diſconſolate Poſture, Madam, ſays he, can't 
bear to be ſpoken to, without crying like a Baby ? 
Ir, ſhe replies very diſcreetly, your Freatment has 
— ungenerous, and deſerves 2 higher Reſent 
dice I think tis more confittent with your Ho- 
— and my Love, to bemoan my unhappy Fate in 
Silence, 9 by noiſy, tho? 
juſt Reflections. This ſhe utter'd with ſuch an Air of 
Modeſt and-Concetn, as quite melted down her Hus- 
band's He dlaſps her in his Arms, with ten 
thouſand endearing Proteſtations never to diſoblige her 
more: Nor did he to his dying Day: 
Leo. My Husband can promiſe, indeed, as well as 


the beſt of them all 


Luar. But not perform, —_— hal—What then 


you are ſil] up in Arms? 


Lap. Ay; —— dual be, 1 believe Prices 


Larewell, What wouldt thou have me do? 


Lur. Follow but my Advice, and if you prove un- 
ſucceſsful; I'll be your Slave for ever. Take care that 
your Houſe be neat and clean, and fit for his Recep- 
tion. Let your be courteous and free, yet 
always within the Limits of that Reſpect and Eſteem, 
which is 'a Hasband's undoùbted Right. Be not too 
talkative. nor yet too ſilent : too wanton, not yet too 
coy. Let his Diet be well choſen, and well dreſsd. 
and provide, that for the Generality which you think 
will gratify- his Appetite moſt. Be frequent in your 
Iavitations of ſuch Friends as you find he moſt regards. 


Receive them with, Freedom and good Humonr, and 
never —— —— If he plays 
you 2. Tune on his 


iol; do you return. the Obligation 

with a Song. By ſuch taſy and innocent Methods 28 
theſe, you'll ſoon reclaim him, make him take Delight 
in his own Houle, _ nnn retrench yo,, Ex- 


penges, | 
Lo. Should Lula ryoor eee, 1 ber 1 hi 
pererimake.a ms qt. fl envy tr 
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Lr. Try but the Experiment, and if it fails, then 

let me bear the Blame for ever. [Lil go find your 
Husband out, and give him his Leſſon. 

Tov. You'll oblige me extreamly. But I wonld. not 
for the World be known to have a Hand in the Plot. 
Should he find it out, the Houſe would be too hot fo 

hold us. | 

Lur. I'll play my Cards to the beſt Advantage, ne- 
ver fear, III order it fo, if poſſible, that he ſhall in- 
troduce the Diſcourſe himſelf, and give me the Detail 
of your unhappy Quarrels, I'll ſeem deſirous to wave 
the unwelcome Subject, and in a careleſs Manner tell a 
Lye or two for once in your Favour, and let him know 


with what Tenderneſs 2 I have yer 


| mention his Name. 1 


Lov. Succeſs attend ou. 
Lur. I don't vfion i in the leaſt, f youll bu 


play your Part. Till to Morrow, Loveleſs, Adieu. 
Lov, Your Servant, dear Lyurewell; Ap Eu. 
\ 3 


ny 
4 Fool's Bol is ſoon foot ; . 


O R. T HE 
APPLE-PYE broke le. 


Man of Viſam may diſguiſe 
His Knowledge, and not ſeem too n Fre 
t take it for a conſtant Rule, | 
There s no concealing of a Hol. | | 
Of this the Inſtances are plenty; a 
But One may ſerve as well as N 
A worthy Knight, of good Eſtate, 
Prov'd to be 1o unfortunate, 
That with great Coſt, and fruitleſs Care, 


He rear'd a Blackbead to his Heir. 
Ne 3. N | Dut 


134 The AGREFABLE COMPANION ; r, 


But hoping it would mend the Breed, 
Shou d he ſome ſober Damſel wed, 
He ſent him out to a Court Lady, 
Whoſe Father he'd engag'd already. . 
But firſt he charg'd him on his Bleſſing | 
To keep in Mind this eaſy Leſſon : 
« Humphry, ſays he, whate'er you do, * 
„ Take heed your Words be very few | 
«© For you'll be counted wiſe, o long 
% As you have Wit to hold your Tongue: 
And never feed too groedily 
. On Cuſtard, Pudding, or ſweet Pye; 
Leſt your ungovern'd Appetite 
* Bring Shame and Sorrow in the Night. 
„But Jabn ſhall go, and he'll adviſe you; 
4 And, let me tel] aa Jebn's no Niſey. N 
Here, Jahn, mind, give Nemps a Touch, 
4 — oor or eats too much. 
4 Be ſure take heed he don't neglet 
Gs 21e. the Gentry great Reſpect, 

5 our Services expreſs  _ | 
as In handſome Terms, with good Addreſs.” “ 
Inſtructed thus, they both took Horſe, 
And tow'rds the Lady bent their Courſe. 
Whilſt Jahn perform d the Teacher's Part, 
Numps got his C — 1 * by heart; 
Which he deliver 'd in ſuch Guiſe, 

They thought him tolerabiy wiſe : 

He n 1 > ſeem d to be 494 

A Token of his 9 

All paſs'd on well till 1 1 : 


Oh hateful Meal] Oh hateful Name: 
Vile Author of poor Humphry's Shame! 
From ev'ry Diſh,. moſt nicely dreft, 

Th' old Lady ſtill e — Gueſt. 
All with Aſtoniſnment be arc 

His Plate oft” empty, = al "POET 
He eat; Johr pull'd, and pull'd again. 
* ä wacal in vain; 


het 
For 
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For near him ſtood an Apple-pye, J 
On which he caſt a greedy Eye, E [ 
Then fill'd his Plate fix Inches high. 
Jobn gave his Elbow many a Twitch; _. 
Thought Numps, our Jabn may kiſs my Br—ch 3. 
'Tis Apple-pye— PF ll eat my fill, 
Let Conſequence be what it will. 
Fatal Reſolve! I dread to tell 
The Conſequences which befel. 
Let ſordid Nightmen tell the reſt, 
Who reliſß the unſavoury Jeſt. 
My dainty Muſe wou'd fain have done; | 
But Truth commands, ſhe muſt go on. a 
In the beſt Bed the Sqzire muſt lie, - = 
And Jobn in Truckle Bed juſt by; _-- 
Who ſlept, till with a diſmal Groan, 2.1 
He oy at midnight, help! dear Fobm, 3 
Or elſe for ever I'm undone. | 
For Heaven's ſake find ſome Excuſe, 
The dev'liſh Apple pye's broke looſe: 
And as I lay upon't and roll'd it, 
The Bed's ſcarce big enough to hold it. 
Jobs wak'd, and thus began to pray; 
« The Devil take all Fools, I ſay, 
Why, choak you, eat it up again, _— 
And lick the Sheets and Blankets clean. ' 
What can be done — here, take my Shirt, 
And Fll come wallow in the Dirt. 
Do you get up as ſoon as light ;*: 
„I' lye, and try to ſet all right.“ 
So ſaid, ſo done; up got the *Sgquire, 
And Fobn lay tumbling in the Mire. 
He lay till two brisk Laſſes come 
To make the Bed, and clean the Room. 
Soon, in the Damask Bed, Friend Fobn' e ab 6h 
Was ſpy'd, half bury'd in the Down. 
What's here, quo“ Nell, as I'm alive, 
The Maſter roſe ſoon after Five; 


„ Here 


. 
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But hoping it would mend the Breed, 
Shou'd he ſome ſober Damſel wed, 
He ſent him out to a Court Lady, 
Whole Father he'd engag'd already. 
But firſt he charg'd him on his Bleſſing 
To keep in Mind this eaſy Leſſon: 
« Humphry, ſays he, whate'er you do, 
Take heed your Words be very few; 
« For you'll be counted wiſe, o long 
'« As you have Wit to hold your Tongue : 
And never feed too greedily 
© On Cuſtard, Pudding, or iweet Pye; 
4 Leſt your ungovern'd Appetite 
„Bring Shame and Sorrow in the Night. 
„ But Jobn ſhall go, and he'll adviſe you; 
6 _ let me tell ; ny Jeaw's no Niſey. 
—KHlere, )en, ye mi „ give Nu 5 a Touc 
4 — talks, or eats = — 4 | 8 
% Be ſure take heed he don't neglect 
« To pay the Gentry great Reſpect, 
« And all our Services expreſs 
«6 In handſome Terms, with good Addreſs.” 
Inſtructed thus, they both took Horſe, 
And tow'rds the Lady bent their Courſe. 
Whilſt John perform'd the Teacher's Part, 
Numps got his Compliments by heart ; 
Which he deliver'd in ſuch Guiſe, 
They thought him tolerably wiſe : k 
He held his Tongue; this ſeem'd to be 
A Token of his Modeſty. £42: 
All paſs'd on well till Supper came: | 
Oh hateful Meal! Oh hateful Name: { 
Vile Author of poor Humpbry's Shame! 
From ev'ry Diſh, moſt nicely dreſt, 
Th' old Lady ſtill ſupply'd her Gueſt. 
All with Aſtoniſhment beheld 
His Plate oft” empty, often fill d. 
He eat; Jobr pull'd, and pull'd again, 
Thy Pulls, Oh Jabs / were all in vain: 


9 . 
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For near him ſtood an Apple-pye, 
On which he caſt a greedy Eye, : 
Then fill'd his Plate fix Inches high. 

John gave his Elbow many a Twitch; 
Thought Numps, our Jobn may kiſs my Br—ch 3. 
'Tis Apple-pye——PFll eat my fill, 
Let Conſequence be what it will. 
Fatal Reſolve! I dread to tell 
The Conſequences which befel. 
Let ſordid Nightmen tell the reſt, 
Who reliſh the —— Jeſt. 
My dainty Muſe wou'd fain have done ; 
But Truth commands, ſhe muſt go on. 
In the beſt Bed the Sqzire mult lie, 
And John in Truckle Bed juſt by; | | 3 
Who ſlept, till with a diſmal Groan, ; | | 
He crys at midnight, help! dear Jabs. | | 
Or elſe for ever I'm undone. | 
For Heaven's ſake find ſome Excuſe, 
The dev'liſh Apple pye's broke looſe : 
And as I lay upon't and roll'd it, 
The Bed's ſcarce big enough to hold it. 
Jobn wak'd, and thus began to pray; 
« The Devil take all Fools, I ſay, 
Why, choak you, eat it up again, . 
And lick the Sheets and Blankets clean. ; 
What can be done ;——here, take my Shirt, 
And Fll come wallow in the Dirt. | 
Do you get up as ſoon as light; 
* Tl lye, and try to ſet all right.” 
So ſaid, ſo done; up got the *Squire, 
And Fobn lay tumbling in the Mire. 
He lay till two brisk Laſſes come 
To make the Bed, and clean the Room. 
Soon, in the Damask Bed, Friend Fob” 
Was ſpy'd, half bury'd in the Down. 
That's here, quo” Nell, as I'm alive, 
The Maſter roſe ſoon after Five; 


£ Here 
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«« Here is his Man, a lazy Loon, 

* Intends to lie a- bed till Noon.” 

Quoth John, I've had a tedious Night, 

© That Truckle- Bed has lam'd me quite: 

« I turn'd in here to take ſome Reſt; 

„This is a comfortable Neſt. 

« One Nap, dear Girls, is all I beg.” 

«© — A Nap! Sue, give him ſome cold Pig.“ | 
Come, come, ſays Jobn, don't play the Fool; 
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« I'm /axative, you'll make me pull, 
And ſtraining hard will force a Stool.” 
They pull'd, Jobn ſqueez d, and gave a Grunt, 
Then cry'd aloud ! Good faith I've don't. - 
„Een thank yourſelves,” —— Away ran N 
And Sue, halt poiſon'd with the Smell. 
T his Story flpt not, you may ſwear, 
But quickly reach'd the Mafer's Ear. 
His Lordſhip, tickled with the Whim, 
-Cou'd not forbear, at Dinner-time, 
To banter John; nor did he fail 
T* enlarge upon the curious Tale. 
But ſeeing Jabn with Shame caſt down, 
He frankly tipt him Half a Crown. | 
Jobn took't, and 1 fiteing by. 
Seeing the Prize, with envious Eye, 
Into Jabn's Fob directly go, 
“ Cry'd out aloud, Why, Jobn, you know 
% The Half-C: own is by Right y Due; 
„ *T'was I bet the Bed, not you.” 
Oh Blunder! never to be mended. 
This one wiſe Speech the Courtſhip- ended. 
Home trotted John in doleful Dumps ; 
And far behind ſneak'd hopeful Numps. 
The Lady, thus diverted by her Squire, 
Eound out a cleantier Lover to lye by her. 
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FEE $220: 

Country. Fellow, who was juſt come to London, 
A gaping about in every Shop he came to, at laſt 
look'd into a Scrivener's, and ſeeing only one Man 
ſitting at a Desk, he could. not imagine what Commo- 
dities were ſold there; but calling to the Clerk, Pray, Sir, 
ſaid he, if I may be ſo bold, What Wares do you deal in? 
L:ggerieads, cry'd the other. I'faith, anſwer'd the Coun- 
tryman, then you've ſpecial Trade, for I ſee you have but 
one left. * © | 


As a Country man was ſowing his Ground, two ſmart 
Fellows rid by him, One of them accoſts him with 
an inſolent Air: Well, honeſt Fellow, tis your Bu- 
ſineſe, I find, to ſow, but we reap the Fruits of your 
L:bour,. To which the Countryman reply'd, Tis very 
likely you may truly; for I am ſowing Hemp. | 


A Perſon who had been a Dependant on the Duke of 
Buckingham, begg'd his Intereſt for him at Court; 
and to preſs the Thing the more home upon him, ſaid, 
He had no Soul to depend on but God, and his Grace; 
Then, ſays the Duke, you are in a moſt miſerable Way, 
for you could not have pitch'd upon any two tbo have leſs 
Iutereſt there. 


Wurx Rabelais, the greateſt Drole in France, lay 
on his Death-bed, he could not help jeſting at the very . 
laſt Moment, for having received the Extream Un&tion, 
a Friend who came to ſec him, ſaid, He hoped he was 
frepar'd for the next World: Yes, yes, replied Rabelais, 
1 tm ready for my Fourney now 3 they have juſt greaſed 
my Boots. is | 


Daniel Purcel, the famous Punſter, calling for ſome 
Pipes in a Tavern, complain d they were too /hort : The 
N 3 Drawer 
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Drawer ſaid, They had no other, and thoſe were bat 


jn come in. Ay, ſaid Daniel, I ſee your Maſter has 
not bought them very long. 


The ſame Gentleman, was. deſir'd one' Night in 
Company, to make a Pun extempore. Upon what Sub- 
jet, ſaid Daniel? The King, anſwered the Perſon 
that ask'd him. O / Sir, ſaid he, the King is no Subs 
ject. 

When Oliver firſt coin'd his Money, an old Cavalier, 
looking upon one of the new Pieces, read this Inſcrip- 
tion on one Side, God with us : On the other, The 
Commottwealth of England: 7 ſee, ſaid he, God and 
#be Commonwealth are on different Sides. 


After the Fire of London, there was an Act of Par- 
Tament for regulating the Buildings of the City ; every 
* was to be three Stories high, and there were to 
be no Balconies backwards: A Glouceſter ſpire Gentle» 
man, a Man of great Wit and Humour, juſt after this 
Act paſs'd, going along the Street, and ſeeing a little 
crooked Gentlewoman on the other fide of the Way, 
runs over to her in great Haſte, Lord, Madam, 
faid he, how dare you walk thus publickly in the Streets? 
and why not, pray Sir, anſwer'd the little Woman? 
Becauſe, ſaid he, you are built directly contrary to 4 * of 
Parliament; you are but two Stories high, and your Bal- 
eony bangs over your Houſe-of Office. 


A certain Lady at Whitehall, of great Quality, but 
very little Modeſty, having ſent for a Linnen- Draper 
to bring her ſome Holland,; as ſoon as the young Fel- 
Jow enter'd the Room, O, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I find you're 
a Man fit fir Bufineſ5; for you no ſooner look a Lady in 
the Face, but you've your Yaid in one Hand, and art 
lifting up the Linnen with the other. © 


When Sir Candeſſen Shine! ſet out on his laſt Ex- 
pedition, chere was a Form of Prayer compos'd T7 the 
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Archbiſhop of Canterbury, for the Succeſs of the Fleet, 
in which his Grace made uſe of this unlucky Expreſ- 

fion, That he begg'd God would be a Rock of Defence 
to th: Fleet ; which occaſiom d the following Lines to 

| be made upon the Monument (et up for him in ef- 

minſter- _ he being caſt] away in that Ex 

on the Rocks call'd the Biſbop and his Clerks : 


As Lambeth pray'd, ſach was the dire Event, 
Elſe had we wanted now this Monument 
That God unto our Fleet would be a Rock. 
Nor did kind Heaven the wiſe Petition mack 3 
To what the Metropolitan ſaid then, 

The Biſhop and his Clerks rep/y'd Amen. 


A witty Knave, coming into a Lace-ſhop upon Lek. 
gate-Hill, ſaid, He had Occaſion for a ſmall Qgantit 
of very fine Lace; and having pitch'd upon what he lik 
ask'd "he Woman of the Shop how much ſhe would 
have for as much as would — from one of his Ears to 
the other, and meaſure which Way ſhe pleas'd, either 
over his Head, or under his Chin; afier ſome Words 
they agreed, and he paid the Money down, and began 
to meaſure, ſaying, One of my Ears is here, an tht; 
other is nail d to the Pillory in Briſtol, therefore I fear 
you have not enough to make good your Bargain ; hows. 
every Iwill take this Piece in Part, and defire you will 
provide the reſt with all Expedition. 


A young Fellow, riding down a ſteep Hill, and doubt 
ing the Foot of it was boggiſh, call'd out to a Clown 
that was ditching, and ask'd him if it was hard at the 
Bottom. Ay, anſwer'd the Countryman, it is hard. 
enough at the Bottom, III warrant you. But in half a 
dozen Steps the Horſe ſunk up to the Saddle: Skirts, 
which made the young Gallant whip, ſpur, curſe, 
and ſwear, Why thou Whoreſon Ralcal, ſaid ho to 
the Ditcher, didit thou not tell me it was hard at the 


Bottom? 
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Bottom? Ay, replied the other, but yo are not hals, 


"ay to the Bottom yet. 


A certain Lady of Quality, ſending her Iri Foot. 
man to fetch home a Pair of new Stays, ftrickly 


charged him to take Coach if it rain'd, for fear of wet- 
ting them: But a great Shower of Rain falling, the Fel- 
low return'd with the 8tays dropping wet; and being 
ſeverely reprimanded for not doing as he was order'd ; 

he faid, he had obey'd his Orders. How then, an- 
ſwer'd the Lady, could the Stays be ſo wet, if you took 
them into the Coach with you? No, replied honeſt 
Teague, By my Fait, I know my Plate better. I did nt 
go into the Coach, but rode bebind, as I always us'd to ds. 


Two Countrymen, who had never ſeen a Play in 


their Lives, nor had any Notion of it, went to the 


Theatre in Drury Lane, and there plac'd themſelves 
ſmug up in the Corner of the Middie- Gallery. The 
firſt Muſick play'd, which they lik'd well enough ; 
then the Second and Third to their great Satisfaction: 

At length the Curtain drew up, and three or four Ac- 
tors enter'd to begin the Play, upon which one of 


the Countrymen cry'd out to the other, Comes, Hodge, 


let's be going; na bap the Gentlemen are talking about 
Buſineſs. a | 


An honeſt bluff Country Farmer meeting the Parſon 


of the Pariſh, in a Bye-lane, and not giving him the 
Way fo readily as he expected, the Parſon with an 


erected Creſt, told him, He was better e than taught. 


Ver) true, indeed, Sir, replied the F armer, for you 
teach me, and I feed myſelf. 


A famous Teacher of Arithmetick, who had long 


been married, without being able to get his Wiſe 1＋ 


Child; one ſaid to her, Madam, your Husband is 
excellent. Arithmetician, Ver, replied ſhe, only be 
can't multiply. 2 
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No SPRING like Bally-Spelling : 
A facetious Encomium on thoſe Medicinal 
Waters. ; 


Written by Dean SW-, tho nat inſerted in his 
Miſcellanies. 
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T. 
LL you that wound 
Refine your Blood, 
As pure as fam'd Lewelling, 
By Waters clear, 
Come every Year, 


And drink at Bally Spelling. 
. 


If Spots, or Itch, 
The Skin enrich 

With Rubies paſt the telling: 
Twill clear the Skin, 
Before you've have been: 


A Month at n 
II. 


If Ladies Cheek 
Be green as Leek, 
When ſhe comes from her Dwelling : 
The kindling Roſe 7 
Within it — 


When he's at Ba/ly- Spelling. 
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IV. 
The ſooty Brown. 
Who comes to Town, 
Grows here as fair as Helen: 
Then back ſhe goes 
To kill the Beaux, 
By Dint of * 


Our Ladies are 
As freſh and fair, 
As Roſs, or bright Dunkellings 
And Mars might make 
A fair Miſtake, 
Were he at Bally-$ _ 


We Men ſubmit, 
As they think fit, 
And here is no rebelling 
The Reaſon's plain, 
The Ladies reign; 
They're Queens at * Spelling. 


By matchleſs Charms, 
Unconquer'd Arms, 
They have the Power of —_ 
Such deſperate Foes, 
As dare oppoſe 
Their Power at Poly Spelling. 
VII 


Cold Water turns 
To Fire and burns, 
I know, becauſe I fell in 
A Stream, that came 
From one bright Dame, 
Who drank at Bally: Spelling. 


IX. Fine 
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IX. 
Fine Beaux advance, 
Equipt for Dance, : 
And bring their Anne or Nell in, 
With ſo much Grace, 
I'm ſure no Place 


Can vie with BS 


No Politicks, - 
No ſubtle Tricks, 
No Man his Country ſelling : 
We eat, we drink, 
We never think 
Of theſe at Bol yt 


The vex'd in Mind, 

The puff d with Wind, 
Do all come here pell mell in; 

And they are ſure, 

To work a Cure C 
By drinking Bally nd 


If Dropſy fills 
You to the Gills, | 
From Chin to Toe tho' ſwelling ;, 
Pour in, pour out, 
You cannot doubt 
A Cure at Bally-Spelling. 
N 
Death throws no Darts, 
Thro-gh all theſe Parts, 
No Sexton's here are knelling; 
Come judge and try, 
You'll never die, 


But live at Bally-Sp-lling. 


XIV. Ex- 
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XIV. 
Except you feel 
Darts tip'd with Steel, 
Which here are er revelling ; 
When from thoſe Eyes 


Sweet Ruin flies, 
We die at Bally 1 
V 2 + 


Good Cheer, freſh Air, 
Much Joy, no Care, 

Your Ear, your Taſte, your Smelling, 
Your Sight, your Touch 
Tranſported much ; 


* 


When you're at Bally Spelliae. 
n pelliag 


Within this Ground 
We all ſleep ſound ; 
No noiſy Dogs a yelling ; 
Unleſs you wake 
as * or Celia's ſake, 
ight at Ba/ly-Spellin 
* XVII. E 


Now all you ſee, 
Both he and ſhe; 
No Ladies keep their dwelling ; ; 
But all partake, bo 
The Mirth we wake, 
When we're at Bally- Spelling. 
- KISS 
My Rhimes are gone, 
I think I've none, of 
Unleſs I ſhould bring Hell in: 
But being here, | So 
To Heav'n ſo near, 
I can't at Ba/ly-Spelling. - 
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| A | 
Lecture for the LADIES; 
By Way of | 
Familiar DIALOGUE. 
| | Between f | 


Mis LOUISA and Miſs MARI A: 
Againſt ridiculing perſonal Defects. 


Loviſa. OW could you be ſo barbarous, Sifter, 

to ridicule Miſs Maliere's Shape, and mi- 
mick her limping Steps, when ſhe was hardly got out 
of the Room. 

Maria. This Reproof from you, Madam, is really 
unexpected. I thought to render myſelf agreeable, by 
imitating Miſs Moliere's Airs and Graces : I never yet 
heard you own, that ſhe was either crooked or lame; 
or had any Deformity in her Perſon or Mien, 

Lou. If there was not a greater Deformity in your 
Mind, than in her Perſon, you could never ridicule 
thoſe natural Defects, which a generous and humane 
Temper would pity ; eſpecially, in one of her affable 
Diſpoſition, and excellent Underſtanding. Inſtead of 
deſpiſing ſuch a Form, you ought to thank Heaven 
that your's is not like it. 645 
Mar. That 1 do moſt heartily! My Devotions on 
this Head are very ardent and ſincere, whatever they 
are on other Occaſions, | 


O Lau. 


f.{ 
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£24. If you had her Mind, tho' with a worſe Fi- 
gure than her's, it would be no Diſadvantage to vou. 
There is ſuch a Beauty in her whole Conduct, ſuch a 
conſtant Calm and Sweetneſs in her Temper, that one 
muſt be very malicious to overlook ſo much Merit, 
and make cruel Remarks on the Defects of her Form. 
T wiſh you would take the generous Advice of a very 
ingenious poctical Lady of my Acquaintance. 


On Vice your humercns Lein diſplay, 
"Tis meritorious there; 
Or ton" ring Vanity allay; 
But ch] Misfortune ſpare. 


It will not overburthen your Memory, to learn this 
excelent Rule by heart: . 
Mar. I have no poetical Taſte, 

Lau. I wiſh you had it might give a more gentle 
and harmonious Turn to your Mind, and foften that 
ſevere Diſpoſition, that makes you uneaſy to yourſelf, 
and all your Acquaintance. You ſeem to be in a State 


of Hoftilty with all Human-kind : Nothing contents 


; ſome People are too tall, and ſome too ſhort ; 
ſome too fat, and others too lean ; and nothing is as it 


mould be. You can find no Excellence in all the 


Works of Nature, excepting your own fine Perſon, 
which one would think ſhould be the Model of all Per- 


fection, or you could not be ſo critical on every one 


elſe. 
Mar. Why really, Siſter, I ſee no Reaſon to be 

diſcontented with my own Shape or Features. 

| Los. And Mis Sgainny is as well ſatisfied with her 
own Beauty, as you are with yours; and yet you have 
mimick'd the odd Caft of her Eyes fo long, that a lit- 
tie more Practice will make you down right ſquint ; 
and, if you imitate Miſs Maliere's Step much longer, 
F am afraid you will be quite lame. | 

Mar. Who is ridiculing natural Deſects now: 


Lon. 
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Lou. No, Siller, 'tis not natural, but acquir'd, and 
voluntary Imperie&ions, that I am expoſing. 

Mir You are my elder Sitter, and have my Ma- 
monitions axe a little too aſſuming. 8 

Lou. I don't uſe to talk in io feverea Strain; but 
Miſs Molly, you have touch'd me on a tender Point. 
The vaſt Eſteem I have for Miſs Maliere, will not Juf- 
fer me to hear her expos'd ; nor can I be anconcern'd 
for your Character. It would be want of natural At- 
fection, to ſee you make yourſelf. hated and ſhunn'd, 
as the peſt of Society; which muſt be your Lot, if 
you carry this cruel, cenſorious Temper into all Com- 
panies, What Pleaſure can you take in contemplating 
only on the Blemiſhes of your own Species ? I ſhould 


think the Beauties aud Graces of human Nature a more 


elegant and agreeable Speculation, | 

Mar. Siſter, are you almoſt come to the Concluſion 
of this judicious Lecture? — | 

Lou. As ſoon as I have recall'd to 
one or two Inſtances of the Jaſtice of B 
dence on this Crime of mocking natural Defects . 
You know Jenny Flounce broke her Leg, in the very 
Action of mimicking her lame Miſtreſs ; and Miſs Tie- 


ter has ridicul'd her purblind Siſter, till ſhe is grown 


ſtark blind herſelf, —”| My dear Siſter, I perceive by 
the Remorſe and Confuſion that appear in your Looks, 
I have ſaid enough; I will only repeat a few Lines, 
that may give you a true Notion of Beauty, from a 
fine Poem, call'd The Art of Charming. 


What is the blooming Tin#are of a Skin, 

To Peace of Mind, to Harmony within ? 

What the bright Sparkling of the fineſt Eye, 
To the ſoft Szothing of a calm Reply? 

Can Comelineſs of Form, or Shape, or Air, 
With Comelineſs of Wards, or Deeds compare ? 
No; thoſe at firſt th' unwary Heart ain, 
But theje, theſe only, can 1425 — 


ther's Partiality to ſupport you; but really theie Ad- 
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anο²α manns nnn 


THE 


HYP- LOVER: 


OR THE 


FATAL DISCOVERY. 
Nuo College Sophs, of Combridee Growth, 


Both ſpecial Wits, and Lovers both, 

C-onferring, as they us'd to meet, 
On Love and Books, in Rapture ſweet ; 
(Maſe, find me Names to fit my Metre, 
Caſſiaus this, and "tother Peter) 
Friend Peter to C:fſ rus goes, 
To chat a while, and warm his Noſe : 
But ſach a Sight was never ſeen ; 
The Lad hy ſwallow'd up in Spleen ; 
He fſeem'd as juſt crept out of Bed; 
One greaſy Stocking round his Head, 
The t'other he fat down to darn _ 
With Threads of diff*'rent-colour'd Yarn. 
His Brecches torn, expoſing wide 
A ragged Shirt, and tawny Hide. 
Scorch'd were his Shins, his Legs were bare, 
Byt, well imbrown'd with Dirt and Hair. 
A Rug was o'er his Shoulders thrown ; 
A Rag; for Night gown he had none. 
His Jordan ſtood in Manner fitting 
Between hiz Legs, to ſpew or ſpit in. 
His ancient Pipe in Sable dy d, 
And half unſmoak'd, lay by his Side. 
Him, thus accoutred, Peter found, 
With Eyes in Smoak and weeping drown'd : 
The Leavings of his laſt Night's Pot 
On Embers plac'd, to drink it hot. 

Why Ca, thou wilt doze thy Pate: 
What makes thee lie-a-bed fa late ? 


The 
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The Finch, the Linnet, and the Thruſh, 
Their Mattins chaunt in ev'ry Buſh ; 
And I have heard thee oft ſalute 
Aurora with thy early Flute. 
Heaven ſend thou haſt not got 
How ! not a Word come from 75 5. ? 
Then gave him ſome familiar T _ ; 
A College Joke, to cure the Damp 
The Swam at laft, with Grief ne gc 
Cry'd Cælia thrice, and ſigh'd the reſt. 
Dear Caffy, tho' to ask I dread, | 
Yet ask I muſt : Is Cælia dead 
How happy I, were that the worſt ! 
But I was fated to be curſt. 
Come, tell us, has ſhe play'd the Whore ? 
Oh! Peter, would it were no more. 
Why, Plague confound her ſandy Locks 7 : 
Say, has the Small, or Greater Pox i 
Sunk down her Noſe, or ſeam'd her Face - 
Be caſy ; 'tis a common Caſe. 
O Peter! Beauty's but a Varniſh, 
Which Time and Accidents will tarniſn: | 
But Cælia has contriv'd to blaſt , k 
J hoſe Beauties that might ever leſt. | 
Nor can Imagination gueſs, 
No Eloquence divine expreſs, 
How that ungrateful, charming Maid, 
My pureſt Paſhon has betray'd. 
Conceive the moſt envenom'd Dart, 
To pierce an injur'd Lover's Heart. | 
Why, hang her; tho' ſhe ſeem'd fo coy, 
] know ſhe loves the Barber's Boy. 
Friend Peter, this I could excuſe ; 
For ev'ry Nymph has Leave to chuſe ; 
Nor, have I Reaſon to complain : 
She loves a more deſerving Swain. 
But, Oh! how ill haſt thou divin'd 
A Crime, that ſhocks all human-kind ? 
A Deed unknown to female Race, 
At which the Sun ſhould hide his Faces 
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Advice in vain you would apply 
Then leave me to deſpair and die, 
Yet, kind Arcadians, on my Urn, 
Theſe Elegies and Sonnets burn, 
And on the Marble grave theſe Rhimes, 
A Monument to After- times: 
Here Caſh lies, by Cælia ſlain, 
* Anddying, never told his Pain. 
' Vain empty World farewel. But, hark ! 
The loud Certeriar triple Bark. 
And there ew behold 4/e#s ſtand, 
A Whip of Scorpions in her Hand. 
Lo, Charon from his leaky Wherry, 
Beck*ning to waft me o'er the Ferry. 
I come, I come ; === Meduſa, ſee, 
Her Serpents hiſs direct at me. 
Begone ; unhand me, helliſh Fry : 
* Avaunt Nye cannot ſay 'twas J. 
Dear Ca, thou muſt purge and bleed; 
J fear thou wilt be mad, indeed, 
But now, by Friendſhip's ſacred Laws, 
J here conjure thee, tell the Cauſe ; 
Ard Cælia's horid Fact relate; 
Thy Friend would gladly ſhare thy Fate. 
To force it out, my Heart muſt rend : 
Yet, when conjur'd by ſuch a Friend — 
Think, Peter, how thy Soul is rack'd ; 
Theſe Eyes, theſe Eyes beheld the Fact. 
Now bend thine Ear; ſince out it muſt; 
But, when thou ſeeſt me laid in Duſt, 
The Secret thou ſhall ne'er impart; | 
Nor to the Nymph that keeps thy Heart ; 
(How would her Virgin Soul bemoan, 
A Crime to all her Sex unknown!) 
Nor whiſper to the tattiing Reeds, 
The blackeſt of all Female Deeds; 
Nor blab it on the lonely Rocks, 
Where Eels fits, and liſt' ning, mocks. 
Nor let the Zephyr's treach rous Gale, 
Through Cambridge waſt the direful Tale. 
653 F Ste Macbeth. | Nor 
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Nor to the chatt'ring feather'd Race, 
Diſcover Cælia's foul Diſgrace. 
But, if you fail, my Spectre dread, 
Attending nightly round your Bed. 
And yet, I dare confide in you; 
So take my Secret, and Adieu. 

Nor wonder how I loſt my Wits: 
Oh! Cælia, Celia, Celia ſho, 


A SECOND 
Lecture for the LADIES; 
By Way of | 
Familiar DIALOGUE, 
| 3 


Mrs. TRIFLE, and Lady HARRIOT; 


Againſt the Itch of Gaming. 


Trifle, EAR Lady Harrio!, how am I rejoic'd to 
find you able to bear Company again after 

your long Illneſs? J have engag'd a charming Party 
for Quadrille, as ſoon as ever you will appoint the 
Time for' their Attendance at your Apartment. 
Har. You are very obliging indeed, Mrs. Trifle, in 
taking ſuch Care to divert me; ard the Vanity of my 
pait Life has given you too much Reaſon to believe TI 
ſhall ſpend my future Time to no better Purpoſe ; But 
this Sickneſs has put my Mind in anothei Situstion, 
£ | 2 
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and 2 me a quite different Opinion of what I once 
call'd Pleaſure and innocent Amuſement. | 
Tri. I hope you are not grown ſo ſuperftitions, as 
to be afraid of ing, or to think there can be any 
Thing criminal in a Pack of Cards. Why, my 
Dear, you are quite ſunk in Spleen and Vapours,— 
Pray did your Grandmother ever teach this notable 
Rhyme ? that | oY 
Cards and Dice © 
Are the Devils Device. 


Har. Perhaps there's more Truth in that Rhyme 
than you imagine. It appears to me a ſort of infernal 
Stratagem, by which ſome evil Genius was leading 
me on to my own Deltruftion, and the Ruin of my 
Family.— When I married my Lord, he was in free 
and eaſy Circumſtances. By my Attachment to Cards, 
attended with conſtant ill Luck, I involv'd the tendereſt 
and beſt-of Husbands in a thouſand Difficulties. © The 
natural Liberality of his Temper was reſtrain'd to ſup- 
ply my Extravagance. Thoſe generous Actions that 
adorn'd his State of Proſperity, are now ſunk in a 
gloomy Anxiety, how to anſwer the numerous Debts 
my Vanity had contracted. This Thought fat heavy 
on my Heart, when I ſaw his Concern for me in this 
late Ilneſs. It touch'd me with exquiſite Remorle, to 
find him fo tenderly fſolicitous for a Liſe ſo deſtructive 
as mine had been to the Peace and Tranquility of his 
Soul; that had clouded his gayeſt Hours, and ſtain'd 
all the Luſtre of his former Conduct. 

Tri. I mult interrupt you now, in my Lord's De- 
ſence. No Man has a fairer Character; he has never 
reſtrain'd your Expences : Whatever Sums you loſt, 
he had ſtill the Generoſity to diſcharge your Debts of 
Honour. 

Har. My Debts of Honour, as you call them, were 
indeed punctually paid: Would to Heaven, my Debts 
of Equity and Conſcience were half fo well ge! 

| at 
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That Juſtice might have ſav'd many an honeſt Tradeſ- 
man and his Family from Want and Miſery. But this 
curled Attachment to Cards, harden'd my Heart againſt. 
all the Sentiments of Juſtice and Compathon, and even 
eFac'd the tender Impreſſions of Nature from my 
Heart. My Children were neglected, and left wholly 
to the Care of mercenary Servants. My Lord, the 
belt of Men, found me always cold and inſenſible to 
his Merit and Tenderneſs, Inſtead of ſoſtning the Per- 
plexities of Life, I plung'd him into new Diſlreſles. 
His Fondneſs would not ſuffer him to be ſevere, and 
his gentle Remonſtrances were inſignificant. An Ardour 
for Gaming poſſeſs'd all my Soul; Ombre and Quadrille 
engroſs d my whole Affection; theſe were the Subjects 
of my waking Thoughts, and of my nightly Dreams. 

Tri. And what more agreeable Subject could em- 
ploy your Thoughts? But for the dear Diverſion of 
Cards, Life would be an inſignificant Thing, a mere 
Blank. Were I debarr'd from that dear, dear Amuſe- 
ment, Breathing would be a Fatigue, and I ſhould 
contentedly make my Exit from the World. 

Har. And pray what do you propoſe to entertain 
yourlelf with in the next? What Schemes of Diverſion 
have you contriv'd, in which to pals the tedious 
Length of Eternity ? . | | 

Tri. That's a Concern ſo diſtant and uncertain, that 
it gives me no manner of Uneafineſs. Theſe ſort of 
Chimera's never enter my Brain; or, if they did, I 
ſhould find ſome little Diverſion or other, to baniſh 
ſuch gloomy Subjects. 

Har. But a Time will come, when theſe gloomy 
Subjects will preſs with their full Energy on your 
Mind. The not thinking of Death will not make us 
Immortal.——-[ ſhould have talk'd juſt as you do now, 
before my laſt Illneſs, but that conquer'd all my Gaiety. 
The Phyſicians durſt not flatter me with Life; Nature 
ſeem'd to be making its laſt Efforts to retain my flying 
Breath. I thought every Moment would be the fatal 
Period of all my future Hope, and that Death wou'd 

unme- 
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immedi.tely land me on ſome bleak and deſolate Shore, 
a naked, unembodied Spirit, ſhivering with :Iorror 
and Guilt, among Ghoſts and gloomy SpeAres. My 
Apprehenſion in this Interval, was more quick and 
penetrating than uſual. I cannot expreſs with what an 


Energy theſe Terrors were fix'd on my - oy, N 
Had I been Poſſeſſor of the whole World, I would 
have given it for ſome of thoſe ineſtimable Hours I 
had laviſh'd away in Guilt and Vanity. 

Tri. I ſuppoſe the Parſon of the Pariſh put all theſe 
Whimſies into your Head: J hear he was very officious 
in attending you. 

Har. His Attendance in this Exigence was indeed 
my greateſt Bleſſing. He aQed becoming the Prudence 
and Sanctity of his Character: Nothing could be 
more plain and fincere, and at the ſame time more gen- 
tle and compaſſionate. I believe he thought me paſt 
Hopes of Recovery, and was embarraſs'd how to ex- 
preſs himſelf in ſuch Terms, as might keep me from 
the oppoſite Extremes of Preſumption or Deſpair. 

Tri. Why are you quite in the Spleen, I begin to 
find your Diſorder contagious: If you talk of theſe 
Subjects much longer, I ſhall be in the Vapours. But, 
dear Lady Harriot, are you refolv'd to bid adieu to 
Ombre and Quadrille; | 

Har. I am as yet bat a young Penitent, and dare 
not ſpeak too confidently ; but I hope, by the Divine 
Aſſiſtance, to keep my Reſolution : And to free myſelf 
from this Enchantment, by flying the Temptations, 
next Week my Lord will carry me into the Country. 

Tri. And there, I hope, you'll live like Lady Grace, 
in the Provo Husband ; ſpend your Time in Read- 
ing, in walking by a Canal, or fitting under a great 
Tree. Oh, the infipid Life! I can't imagine how you 
will paſs the tedious Summer, unleſs *tis in catching 
Butterflies, or making Cowſlip-balls for your Children. 

Har. If my Time had never been worſe emplcy'd, 
I had been freed from the Inquietude that now diſtracts 
my Mind, whilſt I reflect on my own Guilt, 2 5 

5 N er- 
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Perplexities in which I find my Lord involv'd by my 
extravagant Conduct. | 

Tri. This is ſuch a ridiculous Way of Reaſoning, 
ſuch an unfaſhionable Manner of Thinking, that 1 
can't bear it. Indeed, Lacy Harriet, this Sickneſs has 
hurt your Underſtanding. You are good for juſt no- 
thing, but to retire with my Lord, to his old Manſion- 
Houle in the Country; for with theſe odd Sentiments 
theſe Singularities, you would make a ſtrange Figure 
in the Beau Monde. Your Retirement will be very ſea- 
ſonable, without Interruption you may there go to 
Church, and ſay your Prayers; and inſtead of loſing 
your Money politely at Cards, you may give it away 
in Alms, and procure the inſignificant Bleſſing of the 
Poor and Needy with it; and get yourſelf the laudable 
Character of a very good Chrittian. 

Har. I wiſh I may deſerve it! that glorious Title is 
now all my Ambition, It was but a few Weeks ſince, 
I would have given all that Mortality could boaſt, for 
the Privilege of ſuch a Character. A fine Lady 
a toaſted Beauty —— gave me but little Conſolation, 
when I thought myſelf entring the dreadſul Dominions 
of Death, turning into a pale and ghoſtly Carcaſe, 
confin'd in a gloomy Vault among Skeletons, Worms 
and Corruption. — Theſe were diſmal Scenes to one 
that never before had a ſerious Thought of dying. 

Tri. Theſe are diſmal Scenes indeed! I ſhall dream 
of nothing but Ghoſts and Spectres this whole Night. 
l beſeech you, Lady Harriat, let us quit this 
whimſical Subject, and talk no longer of Death- beds, 
and Sepulchres. | 

Har. Do you really believe you ſhall ever die? Or, 
if you ſhould live thirty Years longer, are you ſure 
that you ſhall be no older than at this preſent Inſtant? 

Tri. I have not thought enough of theſe diſtant 
Events, to give you a poſitive Anſwer. I am but a 
ſhort-ſighted Mortal, and never preſume to pry into 
Futurity. At preſent, I feel myſelf in perfect Health, 
in the Bloom of Youth, without the leaſt Inclination 

to 
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to meditate on Death or old Age; as I have no Symp- 
toms of eicher, paſſing the preſent Hour gayly is my 
grand Concern. 


II fieze the jucund Minents as they fly, 
And all the Ils of future Fate dtfy. 


Her. A pradent Reſolution ! cou'd you ſtop the Re- 
volutions of Time, and command the Sun to fland 
ſtill. | | 
Tri. Well, my Dear, I have had a ſufficient Me- 
mento of Mortality for once, and when I come to viſit 
you in the Country, I ſhall expect to find you in your 
Cloſet, with a Practice of Piety in your Hand, and a 
Deaths-head and an Hour Glaſs before you; or, if your 
Devotion ſhould take a more romantic Turn, perhaps 
you'll retire to ſome Grotto, beautiful in the Height of 
Negligence, with your own fine flaxen Hair falling over 
your Neck, like Mary Magdalen in that Picture that 
hangs by you.— But I forget myſelf ;-You look as 
if you wanted Reſt, and ſo, dear Lady Harriot, II 
leave you ſans Ceremonie. | 


eee 
THE 


n 


OR, THE 
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HE S:epticks think, *twas long ago, 
Since Gods came down Incognito: 
To ſee who were their Friends or Foes, 
And how our Actions fell or roſe : 
That fince they give Things their Beginning; 
And ſet this Whirligig a Spinning ; | 
Sopine they in their Heav'n remain, 


Exempt from Paſſion, and from Pain: | 
* And 
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And frankly leave us human Elves, 
To cut and ſhuffle for ourſelves: 

To ſtand or walk, or rife or tumble, 
As Matter, andas Motion jumble. 

The Poets now, and Painters hold 
This Thefs both abſnrd and bold: 
And your good-natur'd Gods, they ſay, 
Deſcend ſome twice or thrice a-day: 
Elſe all thoſe Things we toil ſo hard in, 
Would not avail one ſingle Farthing : | 
For when the Hero we rehearſe, '© 
To grace his Actions and our Verſe, 
'Tis not by Dint of human Thought, 
That to his Latium he is brought; 
Iris deſcends by Fate's Commands, 

To guide his Steps thro' foreign Lands: 
And Ampbitrite clears the Way 
From Rocks and Quickſands in the Ses. 

And, if you ſee him in the Sketch, 
(Tho' drawn by Pauls or Carache) 

He ſhows not half his Force or Strength, 
Strutting in Armour, and at Length: 

That he may take his proper Figure, 

The Piece muſt yet be four Yards bigger: 
The Nymphs conduct him to the Field - 
One holds his Sword, and One his Shieldz 
Mars ſtanding by aſſerts his Quarrel, 

And Fame flies after with a Laurel. 

Theſe Points, I fay, of Speculation, 

(As *twere to ſave or fink a Nation) | 
Men idly learned will diſpute, 
Aſſert, object, confirm, refute : 
Each, mighty angry, mighty right, 
With equal Arms ſuſtains the Fight; 
Till now no Umpire can agree ems 
So both draw off, and fing Te Deum. 

Is it in Equilibrio, 

Tf Deities deſcend or no: 

Then let th' Affirmative prevail, 

As requiſite to form my Tale : 
P 
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For by all Parties tis confeſt, 
That thoſe Opinions are the beſt, 
Which in their Nature moſt conduce 
To preſent Ends, and private Uſe: 
Two Gods came therefore from above ; 
One Mercury, the other Fore : 
The Humour was (it ſeems) to know, 
If all the Favours they beſtow, 
Could from our on Perverſeneſs eaſe Us 


And if our Wiſh enjoy'd would pleaſe Us. 


Diſcourſing largely on this Theme, 

O'er Hills and Dales their Godſhips came; 
Till well nigh tir'd at almoſt Night, 
"They thought it proper to alight. 

Note here, that it as true as odd is, 
That in Diſguiſe a God or Goddeſs 
E xerts no ſupernat'ral Powers; 

But acts on Maxims much like Ours, 

They ſpy d at laſt a Country Farm, 
Where all was ſnug; and clean, and warm : 
For Woods before, and Hills behind 
Secur'd it both from Rain and Wind : 

Large Oxen in the Fields were lowing : 

Good Grain was ſow'd ; good Fruit was growing; ; 
Of laſt Year's Corn in Barns great Store ; 

Fat Turkies gobbling at the Door ; 

And Wealth {in ſhort) with Peace conſented, 

That People here ſhould live contented : 

Bat did they in Effect do ſo? 

Have Patience, Friend, and thou ſhalt know. 

The honeſt Farmer and his Wife, 

Two Years declin'd from Prime of Life, 
H d ſtruggled with the Marriage Nooſe; 


As almoſtev'ry Couple does: 


$8 metimes, my Plague! ſometimes my Darling 
Kiſſing to Day, to Morrow ſnarling : 
Jointly ſabmitting to endure 
hat Evil, which admits no Cure: 
Our Gods the outward Gate unbarr'd : 
Our Farmer met em in the Yard ; 
2 Thoug lit 
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Thought they were Folks that loſt their Way; 

And ask'd them civily to ſtay : 

old 'em, for Supper, or for Bed, | 

They might go on, and be worte ſped 
So faid, ſo done: The Gods conſent : 

All Three into the Parlour went: | 

They compliment; 2 fit; They chat; 

Fight o'er the Wars; reform the State ; 

A thouſand knotty Points they clear, 

Till Supper and the Wiſe appear. 


Jeve made his Leg, and kiſs'd the Dame- 


Oblequious Hermes did the ſame. 

we kiſs'd the Farmer's Wife, you ſay, 

e did; — but in an honeſt Way: 
Not with one half that Warmth and Life, 
With which he kiſs'd Amphytryon's Wiſe.— 


Well then! Things handſomely were ſery'd: 


The Miſtreſs for the Strangers carv'd. 
| How ſtrong the Beer, how good the Meat, 


How loud They laugh'd, how much they eat, 


In Epic ſumptuous wou'd appear 3 

Yet ſhall be paſs'd in Silence here: 

For I ſhould grieve to have it ſaid, 
That by a fine Deſcription led, 

I made my Epiſode too long, 

Or tir'd my Friend, to grace my Song. 
The Grace-Cup ſerv'd, the Cloth away, 
ove thought it 1 ime to ſhew his Play: 
Lanfllord and Landlady, He cry'd, 
Folly and Jeſting Jaid aſide, 

That ye thus hoſpitably live, 

And Strangers with good Cheer receive, 
Is mighty grateful to your Betters, 


And makes c'en Gods themſelves your. Debtors. 


To give this Thefs plainer Proof, 

You have to Night beneath your Roof 

A Pair of Gods: (nay never wonder) 

This Youth can fly, and I can thunder. 
— He Mercurius, 


I'm — 
My Page, my Son m_— but ſpurious. 
2 
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Form then three Wiſhes, You and Madam ; 
And ſure as you already had 'em, 
The Things defir'd in half an Hour 
Shall all be here, and in your Pow'r. 
Thank ye, great Gods, the Woman ſays: 
Oh ! may your Altars ever blaze. 
A LapLz for our Silver Diſh 
1s what I want, is what I wiſn. 
A Lavpre! cries the Man, a LAP 
Odzooks, Coriſca, you have pray'd ill: 
What ſhould be Great, you turn to Farce; 
I wiſh the LADIE in your A. 
With equal ( rieſ and Shame my Mouſe 
The Sequel of the Tale purſues : 
The LapLz fell into the Room, 
And ſtuck in old Cors/ca's Bum. 
Our Couple weep, two Wiſhes palt, 
And kindly join to form the laſt. 
To eaſe the Woman's aukward Pain, 
And get the Laps out again. 


MORAL 


HTS Commoner has Worth and Parts, 
I; prais'd for Arms, or loy'd for Arts: 

His Head achs for a Coronet : 
Aud who is bleſs'd that is not Great? 
Some Senſe, and more Eſtate, kind Heav'n 
To this well lotted Peer has giv*n ; 
What then ? He muſt have Rule and Sway.: 
And all is wrong, till He's in Play. - 
The Miſer muſt make up his Plumb, 
And dares not touch the hoarded Sum; 
The fickly Dotard wants a Wife, 
To draw off his laſt Dregs of Life. 
Againſt our Peace we arm our Will: 
Amidſt our Plenty, Something ſtill 
For Horſes, Houſes, Piftures, Planting, 
To Thee, to Me, to Him is wanting, 
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The cruel Sametbing, unpoſſeſs'd, | 
Corrodes, and levens all the reſt. 

T hat Something if we could obtain, 

Would ſoon create a future Pain: 

And to the Cofhn, from the Cradle; 

Tis all a Wisn, and all a LavLs. 


We SUP BS 


Ta the Editor of the AGREEABLE COMPANICNg 


SIX. 
Bs lately in France, and returning in a Coach 
from Paris to Rauen, I fell in Company with a 
very cui:ous Gentleman, who, among other Rela- 
tions, told me the fcFowing melancholy and affecting 
Story, which, I preſume, will be thought no diſagree- 
able Amuſement to. your Readers. 

Some hundred and odd Years ſince, there was 
in France one Captain Carcy, a gallant Gentle- 

man of an ancient Extraction, and Keeper of Co: 
Caſtle, which is yet ſtanding, and in good Repair, He | 
fell in love with a young Gemilewoman, and courted 
her for his Wife: There was a reciprocal Affection be- 
tween them, but her Parents, underſtanding of it, by 
way of Prevention, ſhuffled up a forc'd Match *twixt her 
and one Monſieur Fayel, who was a great Heir, Cap- 
tain Covcy hereupon quitted France in Diſcontent, 
and went to the Wars in Hungary againſt the Turk; 
where he receiv'd a mortal Wound, not far from Bu- 
da. Being carry'd to his Lodging, he languiſh'd ſome 
D1ys ; but a little before his Death he told an antient 
Servant of his, that he had had many Proofs of his 
Fidelity and Truth, but now he had a great Concern 
to intruſt him with, which he conjur'd him by all 
Mears to execute; which was, that after his Death 
he ſhould get his Body open'd, and then take 
his Heart out of his Breaſt, and put it in aa 
earthen Pot to be bak'd to Powder ; then to put the 
P 3 owdes 
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Powder into a handſome Box, with that Bracelet of Hair 
which he had long worn about his left Wriſt, which was 
a Lock of Madamoiſelle Nayel's Hair, and put it among 
the Powder, together with a little Note that he had writ- 
ten with his own Blood to her; and after he had given 
him the Rites of Burial, to make all the Speed he could to 
France, and deliver the ſaid Box to Madamoiſelle Fayel. 
The old Servant did as his Maſter had commanded him, 
and ſowent to Fance; and coming one Day to Monſ. 
Faye!'s Houſe, he ſuddenly met him with one of his 
gervants, and examin'd him, becauſe he knew he was 
Capt. Coucy's Servant; and finding him timorous, and 
faltering in his Speech, he ſearch'd him, and found the 
ſaid Box in his Pocket, with the Note which expreſs'd 

what was therein: He diſmiſs'd the Bearer with Me- 
naces that he ſhould: come no more near his Houſe. 
M. Fayc/ going in, ſent for his Cook, and deliver'd him 
the Powder, charging him to make a little well-reliſh'd 
Diſh of it, without lofing a Jot of it, for it was a very 
coſtly thing; and commanded him to bring it in himſelt, 
after the laſt Courſe at Supper. The Cook bringing in 
the Diſh accordingly, Monſ. Faye! commanded ell to 
avoid the Room, apd began a ſerious Diſcourſe with his 
Wife; however, fince he had married her, he obſerv'd 
the was always mclancholy, and he fear'd ſhe was in- 
clining to a Conſumption, therefore he had provided. 
for her a very precious Cordial, which he was well 
afſur'd would cure her: Thereupon he made her eat up 
the whole Diſt; and afterwards ſhe much importuning 
him to know what it was, he told her at laſt, ſhe had 
eaten Coucy's Heart, and ſo drew the Box out of his 
Pocket, and ſhew'd her the Note and the Bracelet. In a 
ſodden Exultation of Joy, ſhe with a far-fetch'd Sigh 
faid, This is precicus Cordial indeed: and fo lick'd the 
Diſh, ſaying, It is ſo precious, that "tis Pity that any 
Meat fbould ever be put upen't. So ſhe went to Bed, and 
in the Morning was Stone dead. : 

This Gentleman to!d me that this fad Story is painted 

in Coucy Cale, and remains frell to this Day. I am, 
| Buri: &c. 
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Whimſical Proclamat ion; 
OR, THE 


MAIDEN%S WIS H. 


ROM Landon, Paul the Carrier coming down 

To Wantage, meets a Beauty of the Town; 
They both accoſt with Salutation pretty, _ 8 
As, How do'lt Pal? Thank ye, and how do 'ſt Betty? 
Didſt ſee our Fact, nor Siſter? No, you've ſeen, 
I warrant, none but thoſe who ſaw the Queen. 


Many Words ſpoke in jeſt, ſays Paul, are true, ? 


I came from Vindſir, and if ſome: Folks knew 

As much as I, it might be well for yoa. 

Lord, Paul ! what is't? Why give me ſomething for't; 

This Kiſs, —and this.—-The Matter's then in ſhort, 

The Parliament have made a Proclamation, 

Which will this Week be ſent all round the Nation; 

That Maids with little Mouths do all prepare 

On Sunday next to come before the May'*r, 

And that all Batebelors be likewiſe there. 

For Maids with little Mouths ſhall, if they pleaſe, 

From out of theſe young Men chuſe two a- piece. 

Beity, with bridled Chin extends her Face, 

And then contracts her Lips; with fimp'ring Grace, 

Cries, Hem! pray what muſt all the huge ones do 

For Husbands, when we little Months hive co 

Hold, not ſo faſt, cries he, pray pardon me, 

Maids with huge gaping wide Mauths muſt have three. ) 

Betty diſtorts her Face with hideous Squaw, - 

And Mouth of a Foot wide, begins to bawl, 

Oh! Ho! Is't ſo? The Caſe is alter d, Paul. 

Is that the Point? I with the three were ten, 

L warrant Lil find Watb, if they'll find Mer. 
| LOVE 


waa Y 
Th. 


N * 
* — — — <5 * 
OE — pes ny — 
- 0 > ay 8 * n 


ye n 
18 
4 
7 
; | 
4 
7 
? 
Y 
on | } 
. 
1 


W 

» A YR. 8 — 1 — „ 4 ? 
x, wt + We #3 i ? 2... b 

— — — o ry 9-4 = —_ 


Om — 


— — 


— 
— — 1 — * Er 9 
2 C * = 
—— — — — — — — —— — » Ji. — - _ 
* 


— — 

— — — 
= - 1 > 
OE On — 


176 'The AGcREEABLE COMPANION ; 07, 


Aer 

LOVE in EXCESS: 
OR THE 

FAIR HYPOCRITE. 


HERE was a Lady at Epheſus, in ſo high 2 

Reputation for her Chaltity, that even Women, 
from the Neighbouring Countries, came, out of Curio- 
ſity, to fee her, as a Miracle. This extraordinary Per- 
ſon having loſt her Husband, was not content, as the 
Faſhion then was, to aſſiſt at the Funeral Rites, with her 
Hair diſhevel'd, and to beat her Breaſt before the Peo- 
ple; ſhe reſolv'd to follow the Deceas'd even to his 
Monument; and having laid him in his Sepulchre, af- 
ter the Grecian Manner, ſhe watched the Body, and 
wept inceſſantly over it, abandoning herſelf to all the 
Exceſſes of Deſpair and Griet ; and ſo obſtinately de- 
texmin'd to deliroy herſelf by Hunger, that neither 
hey Friends nor Relations were able to conquer this fa- 
tal Reſolution, The Magiſtrates of the Place, who: 
met with no better Succeſs, were the laſt that took 


their Leaves of her. And in this Manner our illu- 


ſtrious Matron, lamented by all the World, as a dead 
Perſon, had already paſs'd five Days without eating. 

A faithful and affectionate Maid bore this unſortunate 
Lady Company, who mingled her Tear; with thoſe of 
her Miſtreſs, and renew'd the Lights as often as 
there was Occaſicn. Nothing was talk'd of in the 
Cuy but this unprecedented Adventure; and every one 
agreed, that this was the firſt Example of conjugat 
Love and Chaſtity which the World had ever beheld: _ 

It ſo happen'd, ar the ſame Time, that the Gover- 
nor of the Province order'd certain Robbers to b? 


faſten'd: 
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ſaſten d on Croſſes near the diſmal Cave where this 
virtuous Lady bewail'd herſelf over the Body of her 
dear Husband. On the following Night, a Soldier, 
who was appointed Centinel to watch the Croſſes, leſt 
the Bodies ſhould be flolen, perceiving a Light in the 
Monument, and hearing the ſad Complaints of a Perſon, 
who ſeem'd to be afflicted to the laſt Degree, was led, 
by a Curiofity common to all Men, to ſee what the 
Matter might be. With theſe Intentions he went 
down to the Sepulchre, and ſurpriz'd at the Sight of ſo 
beautiful a Creature, he continu'd for ſome Time aſto- 
niſh'd, as if he had ſeen ſome Phantom ; then earneſt- 
ly beholding the dead Body, which lay ſtretch'd out 
before his Eyes, conſidering the Lady's Tears, her 
Countenance, disfigur'd with her Nails, and all the other 
Marks of Deſpair, he imagin'd at laſt, what the Occa- 
ſion was; that a poor diſconſolate Woman gave herſelf 
up to her Sorrow, and lamented in this Manner the 
Loſs of her beloved Husband. g 
Upon this he went back, and brought his ſmall 
Supper-with him to the Monument, py to per- 
tuade her to abandon herſelf no longer ta 1 thcant. 
Grief, and ſo-ſuperfluous Complaints ; that all Men 
muſt depart out of this World in the ſame Manner, and 
go to the ſame Place: In ſhort, he attack'd her with 
211 thoſe Reaſons that are uſually employ'd in the 
Relief of the moſt unfortunate Perſons. But the La- 
y being but the more provok'd by ſo unexpected a 
Conſolation, redoubled her Lamentations, beat her 
Breaſt with more Violence than before, and tore off her 
Hair, which ſhe threw upon the miſerable Body. The 
Soldier was not at all diſcourag'd by this; but, with 
the ſame Exhortations, endeavour'd to perſuade her 
to take ſome Nouriſhment, till the Maid, whoyas un- 
doubtedly conquer'd by the delicious Smell of the 
Wine, as well as by his Diſcourſe, ſtretch'd aut her 
Hands to the Perſon, who invited them both in ſo 
obliging a Manner ; and having recruited her Spirits by 
what the eat and drank, began herſelf to combat the 
| | © Obſtinacy 
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Obſtinacy of her Miſtreſs. And what will you be the 
better, ſaid ſhe, to murder your ſelf by Hunger, to 
bury yourſelf alive, and, like a Prodigal, throw away 
that Life which can never be retrieved aſterwards ? 


Think you tbe Apes of the Dead 
Regard thoſe Tears ſo vainly ſhed ? 


How ! do you imagine you can bring the Dead to 
Life again, contrary to the Order of Nature ? For 
once be adviſed by me; lay aſide this Weakneſs, which 
none but Women are capable of, and enjoy the Ad- 


vantages of Life, while Heaven gives you Leave to do 


it. Every body you ſee before you ſufficiently ſhews 
you the Price of Life, and this may ſerve to in- 
ſtruct you how to manage it better; few People liſten 
with Regret, when they are preſs'd to eat on the like 
Occaſtons. Thus our Matron, emaciated by ſo long an 
Abſtinence, ſuffer'd her contumacious Humour to be at 
laſt vanquiſh'd, and took her Victuals with the ſame 
Greedineſs as her Maid had done before her. I need 
not here inform you, that Temptations of another 
Kind generally follow a Repaſt. With the ſame Arms 
that the Soldier employ'd to combat her Deſpair, with 
the very ſame Arms he now attack her Chaſtity ; 
and as this young Tempter appear'd neither diſagreeable; 
nor unprovided with Wit and Vigour, the Maid was 
not wanting, on her Part, to do him all the good Of- 
fices ſhe could; and directing herſelf to her Miſtreſs, . 
ſays ſhe, | | 


No longer blind to your own Intereſt prove, 
Bat yield to the commanding Pow'ra of Love. 


Why ſhould I uſe more Words? Our virtuous M- 


' tron ſhew'd the ſame Abſtinence as to what con- 


cern'd that Part of her Body, as the other 3 
and the Soldier, fully ſatisfied, ſucceeded in both his 
Attempts upon her. Thus they continued * 
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not only the firſt Night of Enjoyment, but next Day 
alſo, and the next after that. The Doors of the Mo- 
nument were ſo carefully ſhut, that whoever had come 
thither, whether Friend or Stranger would have 
concluded, without doubt, that this the moſt pious 
Wife in the Univerſe had expir'd upon the Body of her 
Husband. 

The Soldier perfectly charm'd with the Beauty of 
bis fair Miſtreſs, and with the Secret of his good For- 
tune, laid out all the little Stock he had upon Provi- 
ſions for her, and no ſooner was the Night arriv'd, but 
he carried them to the Monument. In the mean 
Time, the Relations of one of the Men that were 
hang'd, perceiving that nobody look'd after them, took 
this Opportunity in the Night to carry off the Body, 
and beitow'd the Rites of Scpulture upon it. 

But the poor Soldier, who ſuffer'd this ſcurvy Trick 
to be plaid upon him, while he was too buſily purſuing 
his private Pleaſures, finding in the Morning one of the 
Croſſes without a Body, repair'd immediately to his Mi- 
ſtreſs, in the greateſt Apprehenſions of being puniſh'd 
for his Negligence, and acquainted her with what had 
happen'd to him ; that as for himſelf, he was fully re- 
folv'd not to ſtay till his Condemnation, but would 
execute a Piece of Juſtice upon himſelf, and puniſh his 
fatal Imprudence with his own Hand; that all the 
Favour he demanded of her, was, to ſee the laſt Cere- 
monies perform'd to his Aſhes, and to prepare the 
ſame Tomb for him, fatal both ta her Husband and 
- Gallant. * ä 

At this our Matron, who had an equal Share of Cha- 
rity and Diſcretion, ſtartled; and Heaven forbid, ſaid ſhe, 
that I ſhould ever behold at the ſame Time the Funerals” 
of two Perſons who are ſo dear to me. She had no ſoon- 
er ſpoke the Words, but ſhe drew her Husband's Corps 
out of the Coffin, in order to faſten it to the Crofs, 
from whence the Body was ſtolen. The Soldier im- 
mediately put in Execution the ſeaſonable Advice of 
this ingenious Lady ; and next Morning every one 
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Vet want thus Je ne ſcay quay of Beauty; 
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was aſtoniſh'd to think how a dead Man ſhould be able 
to find his Way to the Gibbet. 
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Fair and ſoftly goes for ; 4 


oO R. THE 4 
WARY. PHYSICIAN; 
B the fir d and ſettl'd Rules 


Of Vice and Virtue in the Schools, | 
ond the Letter of the Law, | 

Which keeps our Men and Maids in Ave, * 
The better Sort wou'd ſet before enn 
A Grace, a Manner, a Decoram;z 
Something, that gives their Acts a Light; 
Makes em not only juſt but bright; 
And ſets them in that open Fame, 
Which witty Malice cannot blame. 
For *tis in Life, as "tis in Painting; 
Much may be right, yet much be ranting. 
From Lines drawn true, our Eyes may trace 
A Foot, a Knee, 'a Hand, a Face: | 
May juſtly own the Picture wrought 
Exact to Rule, exempt from Fault: 
Yet, if the Colouring be not there, 
The Titian Stroke, the Guido Air; 
To niceſt Judgment ſhow the Pieee; 
At beſt "twill only not diſpleaſe : 


It wou'd not gain on Jerſey's Eye; 


Braifird wou'd frown, and ſet it by. 
Thus, in the Picture of our Mind, 


T he Action may be well defign'd ; 


Guided by Law, and bound by Duty; 


And tho' its Error may be ſuch, 

As Knags and Burgeſs cannot hits 

It yet may fel the "nicer Touch 
Wycherly, or Congreve's Wit. 

What is this Talk? replies a Friend, 
And where will this dry Moral end ? 
The Truth of what you here lay down 
By ſome Example ſhou'd be ſnown. 
With all my Heart,<for;once ; read on, 
An honeſt, but a ſimple Pair | 
(And twenty other I forbear) 

May ſerve to make this Tes elear. 

A Doctor, of great Skill and Fame, 

Paulo Purganti was his Name, 

Had a good, comely, virtuous Wiſe s 

No Woman led a better Life : 

She to Intrigues was ev'n hard-hearted 3 
She chuckl'd when a Bawd was carted ; 
And thought the Nation ne'er would thrive; 
Till all the Whores were burnt alive. 

On marry'd Men, that dar'd be bad, 

She thought no Mercy ſhou'd be had; 

They ſhou'd be hang'd, or ſtary'd, or flead, 
Or ſerv'd like Romifp Prieſts in Sede. 

In ſhort, all Lewdneſs ſhe defy'd ; 

And ſtiff was her parochial Pride. 

Vet, in an honeſt Way, the Dame 

Was a great Lover of 
And could from Si 


ſames _ 
take her Cue, 


That Husbands Mond give Wives their Due; 


Her Prudence did ſo juſtly fieer 
Between the Gay and — Blom 
That, if in — Regards, ſhe choſe 
To curb poor Paul in too close: 

In others, ſhe relax d again, 

And govern'd with a looſer Rein- 

Thus, tho' ſhe ſtrictly did confine 
The Doctor from Exceſs of Wine; 


With Oyſters, and Vermicelli 
She 2 bm — ? 
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Thus, drying Coffee was deny 'd; 


But Chocolate that Loſs ſupply'd ; 


And for Tobacco (who cou'd bear it ? 
Filthy Concomitant of Claret ! 

(Bleſt Revolution !) one might ſee 
Eringo Roots, and Bohea Tea, 

She often {et the Doctor's Band, | 
And ſtroak'd his Beard, and ſqueez d his Hand: 
Kindly complain'd, that after Noon 
He went to pore on Books too ſoon : 

She held it wholeſomer by much, 

To reſt a li tle on the Couch: 

About his Waſte in Bed a-nights 

She clung ſo cloſe for fear of Sprites. 
The Doctor underſtood the Call; 

But had not always wherewithal. 

The Lion's Skin too ſhort, you know, 

(As Plutarch's Morals finely ſhow) 
Was lengthen'd by the Fox's Tail; 
And Art ſupplies, where Strength may fail, 

Unwilling then in Arms to meet | 
'The Enemy, he could not beat; 

He ftrove to lengthen the Campaign, 
Aud fave his Forces by Chicane. 
Fabius, the Roman Chief, who thus 
By fair Retreat grew Maximus, | 
Shows us, that all that Warrior can do, 
With Force inferior, is Cunctando. 

One Day then, as the Foe drew near, 

With Love, and Joy, and Life, and Dear; 
Our Don, who knew this Tittle-Tattle 

Did, ſure as Trumpet, call to Battle; 

Thought it extremely 42 propes, 

To ward againſt the coming Blow : 7 
To ward: But how? Ay, there's the Queſlion: 
Fierce the Aſſault, unarm'd the Baſtion. 

The Doctor feign'd a ſtrange Surprize : 
He felt her Pulſe; he view'd her Eyes; 
That beat too faſt : Theſe rowl'd too quick: 
She cas, he ſaid, or tuo d be fick: 


. — 


He 
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He judg'd it abſolutely good, 
That ſhe ſhould purge, and cleanſe her Blood. 
Spam -Waters for that End were got: | 
If they palt eafily or not, 
What matters it? The Lady's Fever 
Continu'd violent as ever. 
For a Diſtemper of this Kind, 
Blackmore and Hans are of my Mind) 
f once it youthful Blood, infects, 
And chiefly of the Female Sex, 
Is ſcarce remov'd by Pill or Potion; 
Whate'er may be our Doctor's Notion. 
One luckleſs Night then, as in Bed 
The Doctor and the Dame were laid; 
Again this cruel Fever came; . 
High Pulſe, ſhort Breath, and Blood in Flame. 
What Meaſures ſhall poor Pauls keen 
With Madam in this piteous Taking ? 
She, like Macbeth, has murder'd Sleep, 
And won't allow him Reſt, tho* waking, 
Sad State of Matters! when we dare 
Nor ask for: Peace, nor offer War: 
Nor Livy, nor Cmines have ſhown, 
What in this Juncture may be done. 
Grotius might own, that Pauls's Caſe is 
Harder, than any which he places 
Amongſt his Belli, and his Pacis. 
He ſtrove, - alas! but ſtrove in-vain, 
By Dint of Logic to maintain, 
T hat all the Sex was born to grieve, 
Down to her Ladyſhip from Eve. 
He rang'd his Tropes, and preach'd up Patience 
Back'd his Opinion with Quotations, 
| Divines and Moraliſts ; and run ye on 
Quite thro? from Seneca to Banyan. 
As much in vain he bid her try 
To fold her Arms, to cloſe her Eye; 
Telling her, Reſt wou'd do her Good; 
If any Thing in Nature cou'd : 
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So held the Greeks quite down from Galen, 

Maſters and Princes of the Calling: 

So all our modern Friends maintain 

(Tho' no great Greeks) in Warmick-lane. 
Reduce, my Muſe, the wand'ring Song: 


A Tale ſhou'd never be too long. 


The more he talk'd, the more ſhe burn'd, 
And figh'd, and toſt, and groan'd, and turn 'd: 
At laſt, I wiſh, ſaid the, my Dear 
(And whi ſper'd ſomething in his Ear.) 

You wiſh ! wiſh on, the Doctor cries : 
Lord! when will — be wile ? 
What! in your Waters; are you mad ? 
Why Poiſon is not half fo fo bad. 

I'll do it But I give you Warning; 


You'll die before To-morrow — — - 


ITis kind, my Dear, what 
The Lady — 2 
But Life, 


* 


And Death is — we ſhould diſdain. 

So do it therefore, and Adieu: 
For I will die for Love of u. 
Let wanton Wives by Death be ſcar'd ; 
But, to my Comfort, Tm prepar d. 
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Grandeur no true Happineſß bp 
| OR, THE 


Pl eaſures of a Run AL LIE. 


H A-abbas, King of Perfia, taking a Tour, retir'd 
from Court into the Country, under the con- 
ceal'd Character of a private Gentleman, in order to 


take an unſuſpected Survey of his Subjects, in all — 
na 


- 


| De Univerſal Medley; * ith 


native Innocence and Freedom. One favourite Cour- 
tier alone had the Honour to attend him in his Travels. 
I have no right Idea (ſays the Monarch to his Compa- 
nion) of the fimple, undiſguis'd Manners of Mankind. 
Courtiers at all in Maſquerade. Crown'd Heads ſee 
nothing of Nature: E * Tranſaction is Artifice and 

De/ign. I have a great Inclination to pry into the ſecret 


Pleaſures of a Country Life, and examine that Part of 


my Subjefs, who live retir'd, and neglected by the bujy 
World, and yet are, in reality, the Props of my Crown 
and Conſtitution. *Tis a Pain inexpreſſible, is Baue none 
but Courtiers about me, who take every Opportunity, 2 
their fulſom Flatteries, if poſſuble, to betray me. My 
Reſalution, atheręfore, is f d, to viſit the Shepherds, and 
:ther Fellow-labourers of the Plains, to whom I ſhall be 
6 ferfet Stranger. | 

Thus determin'd, he and his Companion paſt thre? 
ſeveral Villages, where the Nymphs and Swains were 
aſſembled, to ſpend the Day in rural Sports; and his 
Majey was extremely pleas'd to find ſuch agreeable 
Diverſions, ſo remote from Court, ſo innocent and 
inexpenſive. He din'd in one of their Cottages, and 
having walk'd ſomething farther than uſual, and cre- 
ated himſelf an Appetite, their coarſe, Country Diet 
prov'd a more agreeable Entertainment, than the vaſt 
Variety of coſtly Dainties at his own Table. As he 


was walking over a Mezdow, enamel'd with a thou- 


ſand various Flowers, and water'd with a clear mur- 
muring Stream, he ſpy'd a young gay Swain, reclin'd 
at the Foot of a ſhady Elm, and playing on his rural 
Pipe, whilſt his tender Flock ſtood grazing round him, 
and liſten'd to his ſoft melodious Notes. The Monarch 
zpproach'd him, look'd earneſtly at him, and was 
picas'd with his agreeable Aſpect, his eaſy, unaffected 
Air, which yet was graceſul and majeſtick. His Shep- 
herd's Dreſs added new Charms to his Beauty. The 
King at firſt fanſy'd he was ſome diſcontented Courtier 
in Diſguiſe ; nor was convinc'd of his Error, till the 


Shepherd told him his Name was Alibeg, and that = 
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his Relations liv'd in the adjacent Village. Whilſt his 
Majeſty propos d to him ſeveral Queſtions, he was ex- 
ceedingly delighted with his pertinent, and ready Solu- 
tions. Alibeg's Eyes were lively and ſparkling ; but 


not in the leaſt wild or roving : His Voice, ſoft, en- 


aging, and muſical, His Features were ſmall and 

autiful; but not ſoft and effeminate. Tho' fixteen 
Years of Age, he had no Idea of his own ſuperior 
Perfeftions. He imagin'd all his Neighbours thought, 
and talk'd as he did; and that Nature had been as in- 
dulgent to them, in their Formation, as to himſelf, 
But without the Advantages of a liberal Education, he 
directed his Conduct by the Dictates of right Reaſon, 
The King, after ſome few Familiarities, was charm'd 


"with his Converſation, Alileg gave him a true, and 


impartial Account of the State and Conſtitution of the 
People; a Secret, Kings can never learn amidſt a 
Crowd of Flatterers. Now and then his Majeſty 
would ſmile at Alibeg's Expreſſions, which were ſo 


natural, open, and unguarded. "Twas fan agreeable 


Novelty to the King to hear ſuch free, ſuch unſtudy'd 
Diſcourſes. 'The Monarch beckon'd to his Friend, 
and gave him private Intimations, not to diſcover who 
he was, leaſt Alibeg, appriz'd of ſuch a Secret, ſhould 
be over-aw'd, = all for the future with more Re- 
ferve; and ſo at once loſe all the Beauties, which Free- 
dom naturally gives to Converſation, I am now fully 
convinc'd (ſaid his Majeſty to his Companion) that Na- 
ture appears as beautiful in the Cottage as the Palace. 
No Heir apparent to a Crown ſeems nobler born than this 
Youth, who thus daily tends bis harmleſs Flick. How 
be ppy ſhou'd Cha-Abbas be, had he a Son, fo beautiful. 
Jo zrulent, and ſo much the Ol ject of Love and Admi- 
ration! In my Opinion, he may be qualified for the 
highe}? Employments, and, with proper Infiruftion, may 
become an able Miniſter of State. I'll take him home 
with me, and give him a Court-Education. 
The King accordingly, at his Return, took Alileg 
with him, as a new Attendant, who was en 
ur- 


The Univerſal Medley. | t#$ 
ſurpris'd to find his Converſation had proy'd ſo ac- 
ceptable to a Monarch. Soon after their Arrival, pro- 

er Maſters were appointed, firſt to inftrut him in 
ing, Writing, Singing and Dancing ; and after- 
wards, in the ſeverer Studies of the Arts and Sciences, 
which cultivate the Mind. At &rft, the Grandeur of a 
Court made too deep an Impreſſion on his Heart; and 
his Conſtitution vary'd with his Advancement, His 
Youth and Reputation at Court gave a new Turn to his 
1 and Moderation. He flung away his Crook, 
is Pipe, and Shepherd's Weeds, and dreit himſelf in 
a Purple Veſt, embroider'd all with Gold; he wore 
likewiſe a Turbant on his Head, ſet round with coſtly 
Jewels. The moſt beautiful, the gayeſt Courtier, 
ſerv'd only as a Foil to Alibeg. By Induſtry and Ap- 
plication, he qualify'd himſelf for the moſt important 
 Undertakings, and well deſerv'd the Truſt his Mafter had 
repos'd in him; who ſenſible of Alibeg's refin'd Taſte 
for Grandeur and Magnificence, made him his Jewel- 
keeper, or Treaſurer of his moſt coſtly Furniture; one 
of the moſt conſiderable Poſts in all Perf 9. | 

During the whole Reign of Cha- Abbas, Alibeg was 
a riſing Favourite, But, as he grew in Years, he 
leſs gay, and often reflected with Regret on his for- 
mer happy State of Life. Happy Days ! (be would 
often whiſper to himſelf) O Days of 9 tben 
were all my Enjoyments chaſte, attended with no Dan- 
gers in the Purſuit ! I never did, nor ever Hall, fee 
Days /o bleſt again, His Majeſty, by his royal Bounty 

and Munificence, has but undone me. 

Alibeg once more paid a Vilit to his native Village; 
once more oblerv'd, with curious Eye, as he paſt along, 
the Place where formerly he danc'd, and ſung, and 
pip'd with his Brother-ſwains. He made ſeveral valu- 
able Preſents to his Friends and Relations round about; 
but advis'd them, as they regarded their future Wel- 
fare, to ſhun the Dangers that attend Ambition, and 
ſpend their happy Days in Eaſe and Innocence. 


Alibeg 
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Aliteg, ſoon after the Death of his indulgent Mafier 
Cha- Abbas, was plung'd in a Sea of Troubles. Cha- 
Señ ſucceeded his Father in the Throne of Perſia. 

Some jealous, deſigning Courtiers projected the Downfal + 
of Alibeg, and agreed to miſrepreſent him to the young 
Monarch. They charg'd him, as guilty of high 
Crimes and Miſdemeanours; with being falſe to the 
Truſt repos'd in him by the late King; with clande- 
ſtinely diſpoſing of ſeveral rich Moveables in the Trea- 
ſury, and 2pplying the ſame to his own private Uſe. . 
Cha-Szf, aſcending the Throne of his Father very 
young, was perfectly credulous, regardleſs of Right 
or Wrong, and a Prince of but ſmall Penetration. 
However, he was ſo vain, as to imagine his Wiſdom 
fuperior to his Predeceſſor's, and that he could reform 
the State. In order to remove Alibeg from his Poſt 
with ſome Colour of Juſtice, (purſuant to the private 
Advice of his envious Council, he requir'd him to 
produce forthwith the Scymitar, ſet round with coſtly 
Jewels, which his warlike Grandſire always wore in 
the Field of Battle. Cha-Abbas had formerly order'd 
all thoſe Jewels to be remov'd, and Alibeg brought in- 
diſputable Proof of his Innocence, and of their being 
diſpos'd of, in Obedience to the abſolute Commands 
of his Father, long before he had the Honour of that 
important Truſt, When Alileg's Enemies found this 
Scheme to ruin him prov'd ineffectual, they prevail'd 
on Ch.-Seſi to oblige him to produce an exact Inven- 
tory of all the valuable Furniture in the Treaſury, then 
in his Cuſtody, within fifteen Days, on Pain of his Diſ- 
pleaſure. Accordingly he did; and, at the Expiration 
of the Term, was ſo curious, as to examine every in- 
dividual Article himſelf. Alibeg open'd every Cloſer 
and Cabinet, and conceal'd nothing that was commit- 
ted to his Care. There was no one Jen miſſing; the 
Office was all clean, and in perfect Order, and the Re- 
gilia cloſely lock'd up in their proper Repolitories. 
J he young King, ſurpris'd to find his Treaſury ma- 
nag d with ſuch good Conduct and Oeconomy, had 
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entertain'd a very favourable Opinion of Aibeg, but 
that accidentally he obſerv'd (at the End of a long Gal- 
lery, full of the richeſt Furniture) a private Iron Door, 
on which were three ſubſtantial Locks. There, Sir, 
ſaid Alibeg's Accuſers, whiſpering him in the Ear, 
there you'll find the Royal Plunder. Cha Sei enrag'd, 
and looking ſternly on Alileg, cry'd aloud ; This Mo- 
ment will I ſee what is within theſe Doors. What have 
you conceal'd there? 1 charge you ſhew me. Alileg 
fell proſtrate at the King's Feet, and implor'd his Ma- 
jeſty, in the awful Name of the Gods, not to deprive 
kim of all he valu'd Earth. O think! how un- 
reaſcnable it is (lays ey at once to ſeize my whole 
Eſtate, my loft Reſerve for old Age, after having ſerv's 
your Royal Faber faithfully fo many Years. Leave ms 
but That; all that I have beſides, T willingly reſign. 
Che-Sefi now was fully convinc'd that Alileg was 
guilty, and that there lay conceal'd the Royal Trea- 
ſure, Now, more angry than before, and in louder 
Terms, he demands the Doors to be unlock'd. At laſt, 
Alibeg, who had the Keys in his Pocket, ſmiling, 
obey'd his Orders. Upon Examination, nothing was 
found but Alibeg's Crook, his Pipe, and the Dreſs he 
wore before his Advancement; which he frequently 
ſurvey'd with Pleaſure, to remind him of his firft 
State of Innocence. Behold! ſay'd he, O Ling, there 
lie the valuable Remains of all my former Felicity. 
'Tisn't in the Power of your Majeſty, or Fortune berjelf 
to take them from me. There, Royal Bir, is all the 
Treaſure I have reſery'd to make me rich, when your 
Dijp/eaſure ſhall fink me into Poverty. The Reft T give 
you back without Rezret ; leave your Servant but the 
dear Pledges of his firſt happy Station. Theſe, Royal 
Sir, are durable Riches; theſe never will deceive me. 
Riches! that are natural, innocent, and for ever grateful 
to the wiſe Man, that lives content with the Conveniencies 


of Life, and Suns the fatal Charms of falſe Ambition | 


Riches ! that are enjoy'd without the Loſs of Liberty, 
and free from Dangers. Theſe never procur'd any Mau 
ene 
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. one Moments Diſquiet. 2 ye dear Equipage, of the 


plain, but happy Man! Jou only I admire; with you 
PII live and die. O, why was I charm'd with gelgen 
Proſpects that have deceiv'd me, and ruin'd my Con- 
tent? Here, O King, I freely rejfign all the Favours 
gour Goodneſs has conferr d upon me. I'll only reſerve 
to my ſelf ubat I had, when firſt your Fatber jaw 
me, and by his boundleſs Liberality undid me. 
The King, at the Cloſe of this Addreſs, was fully 
convinc'd of Alibeg's Innocence, and good Conduct; 
and ſo far reſented the Villany of his unjuſt and envi- 
ous Accuſers, that he baniſh'd them his Court. Alileg 
ſoon after was made Prime Miniſter of State; and was 
entruſted with the moſt important Affairs of the Na- 
tion; however, every Day he ftill ſurvey'd his rural 
Equipage, and kept them ſafe in his Repoſitory, to be 
ready at a time of Need, whenever fickle Fortune 
ſhould again prove impropitious. He dy'd in a godd 
old Age, without gratifying his Revenge on his Ene- 
mies, tho' in his Power, and without laying up im · 
menſe Sums to enrich his Poſterity : He left his Rela - 
tions but juſt ſufficient to maintain themſelves with 
Credit, in the Station of Shepherds, which, in his 
Opinion, was moſt free from Care, and moſt com- 


pletely happy. | MI 


7.4“. Ä 


Content 1s a continual Feaſt ; 
OR, THE 


VANITY of AMBITION, 


From SEN ECA. 


HE Silver Moon, and all her ſtarry Train, 
No longer now their borrow'd Light retain, 
Night turns her ſable Chariot to give way. - 
To the more bright, more glorious Dawn of _ * 
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Wiſh'd Morning's come; and now the lab'ring Swains 

Rouſe from their homely Huts, and fill the Plains. 

Now on the dewy Hills the Lambkins graze, 

And the young Heiſer round the Paſture plays. 

The chearful Birds are now upon the Wing, 

And, as they fly, their amorous Deſcants ſing, 

In tuneful Notes their new-born Joys exprels, 

And in their Way the Ring Sun confels, 

The greedy Fiſher, with a pleaſing Pain, 

Stands near ſome murmuring Brook whole Hours in 
vain ; . | 

Yet baits his unſucceſsful Hook again. 

Lucky at laſt he ſeizes on his Prey, 

And wonders at the Fortune of the Day. 

Early the Fler ſpreads his artful Nets, 

And round his Toils a zwarbling Concert ſets ; 


Whoſe well-known Strains the father: Choir allure, 


Crown his Deceits and make his Game ſecure. 
Theſe are the harmleſs Paſtimes of the Smain, 
That's bleſt with Peace, and undiſturb'd with Pain: 
Whoſe humble Cottage and luxuriant Field, 
(Life's greateſt Bleſſing) true Contentment yield. 
Whilit anxious Care the Courtier's Boſom burns, 
And Hopes and Fears torment his Soul by turns; 
Like Whirlwinds penetrate thro' every Part, 

And ſearch the inmoſt Secrets of his Heart. 

Here, One, on ſome High Prieſt, or Peer, attends, 
With a* Petition for himſelf, or Friends: 
Now here, now there, from Place to Place is toſt, 
And yet at laſt perhaps his Labour's loſt. 
A Miſer there, regardleſs of the Pain, 
Or Danger, ventures thro' the Liguid Main; 
And ſearches both the Indies to augment his Gain. 
Never contented, ſtill he graſps at more, 
And, *midit his Plenty, lives for ever poor. : 
Here, a fond Fool, that's bloated with Applauſe, 
Beſtow'd by greater Fools without a Cauſe, 
Grows ſtrait imperious, thinks their Praiſes juſt, 
And in the F/þhir/ of vain Anbition's loſt; 25 
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To rouſe the ſubtle Fox, or timorous 
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There, the brib'd Gewn/man for his Client pleads; 

And laughs at Juice, it his Cauſe ſucceeds. _ 
But Few are Thzr (alas! the Number's e) 

Who true Content, true Happineſs purſue : 

The longeſt Life's but an exte S 


pan, 
And the World's greater Half, ne'er riſe to Man: 


Be then advis'd, the certain NOW improve, 
And ſeize the various Pleaſures of the Grove. 
With your ſnrill Horns by break of Day prepare 
are 3 
Or range for feat her A Game the ſhady Woods; 
Or draw with your fallacious Nets the Floods. 
And when the Sun is in ey 9 ſet, F 
Let fprightly Joys your eſs Sports complete: 
To ſome gad an Maid cepair: F 
The Sy/ven. Maids are generous as they're fair: 
When at their Feet the ſuppliant Lover lies, 
—4 meet his Paſſion with conſenting Eyes: 
Wi 
F 


tle Smiles his amorous Sighs reward; 
or Truth and Innocence are all their Guard. 

Let Others fondly pay their Court to Fame, 
And /{ave to purchaſe an Heroic Name : 
Let Others in triumphant Chariots ride, 
And ſatrifice their precious Peace to Pride ; 
Grant me, ye Pow'rs, an humble, Rural Scat, 
Free from the Noiſe and 5 the Great; 
Where I with Pleaſure, tho' obſcure, may dwell; 
Rica DicouTExT is but a GLoztous HELL, - 


740K 
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7.4 CK TAR's modeſt Addreſs 


_ To HIs 
Ck PT APW 
Il hen brought to the Gang-way to be whipt. 


; I. 
Y your Honour's Command, 
An Example I ſtand | 
Of your Anger, and all the Ship's Crew; 
I am hamper'd and ſtript, 
And if I am whipt, | 
By the Meſs, tis no _ than my Dae. 
I 
In this ſcurvy Condition, 
I humbly petition, 
To offer one Line to your Eye; 
Merry Tom, by ſuch Traſh, 
Avoided the Laſh ; 
If Fate and You pleaſe, ſo may J. 
- "WW 
There's nothing you hate 
I'm inform'd like a * Cat; 
Why, Your Honour's Averſion is mine: 
If then Pufſ5, with one Tail, 
Can make your Heart fail, | 
Ohl—eſfave me from Tr:s, that has Nine. 


. The Captain had a perſect Autipathy to Cats. 
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FF 
MARRIAGE A-LA-MODE; 


OR, THE 


Penitent P RU DE; 


Eſponding Phy LL1s was endu'd 
With ev'ry Talent of a Prude: 

She trembled, when a Man drew near; 
Salute her and ſhe turn'd her Ear; 

If o'er-againſt her you were plac'd, 

She durſt not look above your Waſte : 
She'd rather take you to her Bed, 

Than let you ſee her dreſs her Head: 

In Church you heard her thro' the Crowd, 
Repeat the Ab/o/ution loud; 

In Church, ſecure behind her Fan, 

She durſt behold that Monſter Max; 
There practis'd how to place her Head, 
And bit her Lips, to make them red ; 
Or, on the Mat devoutly kneeling, 
Wou'd lift her Eyes up to the Ceiling, 
And heave her Boſom, unaware, 

For neighb'ring Beaux to ſee it bare, 

At length, a lucky Lover came, 

And found Admittance to the Dame, 
Suppoſe all Parties now agreed, 

The Writings drawn, the Lawyer fee'd, 
The Vicar and the Ring beſpoke; 

Gueſs, how could ſuch a Match be broke. 
See then, what Mortals place their Bliſs in! 
Next Morn, betimes, the Bride was miſſing; 
The Mother ſcream'd, the Father chid ; 
Where can this idle Wench be hid? 


Ne 
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No News of Pail ! The Bridegroom came, 
And thought his Bride had ſculk'd for Shame; 
Becauſe her Father us'd- to ſay, 
1 he Girl had ſuch a Laſbful Way. 
Now John the Butler muſt be ſent, 
To learn the Road that PaiLLSs went. 
The Groom was wiſh'd to ſaddle Crop ; 
For, John mult neither light nor tops 
But find her whereſoe'er ſhe fled, 
And bring her back Alive or Dead. 
See here again the Dev'l to do; 
For, truly, Jobn was miſſing too. 
The Horſe and Pillion both were gone! 
PayLL1s, it ſeems, was fled with John. 
Old Madam, who went up to find 
What Papers Pull had left behind, 
A Letter on the Tollet ſees, 
| To my much honourea Fatber.— Theſe: 
("Tis always done, Romances tell us, 
When Daughters run away with Fellows) 
Fill'd with the choiceft Common-Places, - 
By others us'd in the like Caſes, 
« That, long ago, a Fortune-Teller 
« Exactly ſaid what now befel her; 
And in a G/aſs had made her ſee 
« A Serving-Man of low Degree. 
* It was her Fate; mult be forgiven; 
„% For Marriages were made in Heaven : 
« His Pardon begg'd; but, to be plain, 
« She'd dt if teuere to do again. 
« Thank God, "twas aweither Shame nor Sin, 
% For John was come of hone/i Kin; 
„Love never thinks of Rich and Poor, 
« She'd beg with ſohn from Door to Daor. 
Forgive her, if it be a Crime, 
„ She'll never do't another Time 
* She ne'er before in all her Liſe, 
«© Once diſobey d him, Maid nor Wife. =. 
* One Argument ſhe ſumm's up all in, 
„% The Thing was done, and paſt recalling. 
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And thergfore hop'd ſhe ſhould recover 
His Favour, when his Paſfon's oer 

« She valu'd not what others thought her, 
„And was—-his mf obedient Daughter.” 

Fair Maidens, all attend the Mufe, 
Who now the wand'ring Pair purſues. 
Away they rode in homely Sort, 

Their Journey long, their Money ſhort ; 
The loving Couple well bemir'd ; 

The Horſe, and both the Riders tir'd ; 
Their Victuals bad, their Lodging worſe; 
Pail cry'd, and Jobn began to curſe ; 
Pull wiſh'd that ſhe had ſtrain'd a Limb, 
When firſt ſhe ventur'd out with him: 
Febn wiſh'd that ſhe had broke her Leg, 
When firſt for her he quitted Peg. 

But what Adventures more befel 'em, 
The Muſe hath now no Time to tell em; 
How Fchnney wheedled, threatned, fawn'd, 
Till Pa1LL1s all her Trinkets pawn'd: 
How oft ſhe broke her Marriage-Vows, 
In Kindneſs, to maintain her Spouſe, 

Till Swains unwholfome fpoil'd the Trade ; 
For now the Surgeon muſt be paid, 

To whom thoſe Perquiſites are gone, 

In Chriſtian Juſtice due to John. 

When Focd and Rayment now grew ſcarce, 

Fate put a Period to the Farce, 

And with exact Poetic Juſtice ; 

For Jobn is Landlord, PII Is Hoſteſs : 
They keep at Stains the Old Blue- Boar, 
Are Cat and Dog, and Rogue and Where. 
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HRE E Gentlemen being at a Tavern, whoſe 
Names were More, Strange, and Right: Said the 
Jait, there is but one Cuckold in Company, and that's 
Strange ! Yes, anſwer'd Strange, there is one Mere: 


Ay, ſay'd More, and that's Right. 


A Lady who had married a Gratis that was 2 
tolerable Poet, one Day ſitting alone with him, ſhe 
ſaid, come, my Dear, you write upon other People, 
prithee write ſomething on me; let me ſee what Epi- 
taph you'll beſtow upon me when I die: Oh, my 
Dear, replied he, that's a melancholy Subject, prithee 
don't think of it: Nay, upon my Life pou ſhall, adds 
ſhe ; come T'll begin, 


+ Here lies Bid: 
To which, ſhakipg his Head, he anſwer'd, 
Ah! I wiſh fe did. 


The Dutcheſs of Newcable, who wrote Plays and 
Romances in King Charles the Second's Time, ask'd 
Biſhop Wilkins, how ſhe ſhould get up to the World 
in the Moon, which he had diſcover'd; for as the 
Journey muſt needs be very long, there would be no 
Poſſibility of going thro? with it, without reſting on the 
Way? Oh, Madam, ſaid the Biſhop, .your Grace has 
built ſa many Caſtles in the Air, that you cannot want 
a Place to bait at. | 


Some Men and their Wives, who all liv'd in the 
ſame Street, and on the ſame Side of the Way, being 
2 at a Neighbour's Houſe, ſaid one of the - 
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Husbands, it is reported, that all the Men in our Row 
are Cuckolds, but one: His Wife ſoon after being a lit- 

tle thoughtful, what makes you ſo ſad, my Dear, fad 
her Husband, I hope you are not offended at what I 
ſaid? M, reply'd ſhe, I an only conſidering who that 
one can be in our Noto, that is not a Cucksld. 


A Gentleman having ſent for his Carpenter's Ser- 
-yant.to knock a Nail or two in his Study, the Fellow, 
after he had done, ſcratch'd his Ears, and ſaid, he hop'd 
the Gentleman wou'd give him ſomething to make him 
drinh. Make you drink, ſays the Gentleman, there's 2 
P ct e- Herring for you; if that don't make y drink, 


I give you another. 


Ina a Cauſe, try'd at the King's Bench Bar, a Witneſs 
was produc'd, who had a very red Noſe, and one of 
the Council, a good impudent Fellow, being defirous 
to put him out of Countenance, cali'd out to him, 
after he was ſworn, Well, let's hear what you have to 
ſay with your Copper Nole: Why, Sir, ſaid he, 5y 
the Oath ] have taken, I would not exchange my Copper 
Note for your Brazen Face. 


A Lady once admiring the Gladiator that was at the 

End of the Canal in St. James's Park, a young Offi- 

cer went to her, and ask'd her what ſhe thought of 

that Figure; ſhe told him, that ſhe chought it very well 

executed. Pray Madam, ſaid the Officer, thinking to 

- daſh her, don't you think that Part is too ſmall for the 

reſt of the Body; I judge by my own it is? O Sir, ſaid 

- - the Lady, if-you'd and bere bat one Quarter of the 
Time that This bas flood, youll have none at all. 


Dr. Hey/iz, a noted Author, eſpecially for his Cs/- 
mozraphy, happening to loſe his Way going to Ox- 
«Ford, in che Foreſt of Whichoood, being then attended 
dy one of his Brother's Men, the Man earneſtly en- 
treated hin to lead the Way; but the Doctor _ 
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him he did not know the Way: Hoo / ſaid the Fellow, 
if People knew as much as I de, no Body wou'd buy your 
Book. Why jo, ſaid the Doctor, why jo! why I think 
you cheat every Bady, pretending to write a Book, as big 
as our Parſon's Bible, of the whole World, when you can't 
find the Way out of this little Mood. 


An Engliſþ Gentleman going into one of the French 
Ordinaries near Sabo, and finding a very large Diſh of 
Soop, with about half a Pound of Mutton in the mid - 
dle of it ; began to pull off his Wigg, his Stock, and 
then his Coat; at which one of the Mogſicurs being 
very much ſurpriz'd, ask'd him what he was going to 
do; To do! why, Monſieur, ſaid he, I nean to ftrip, 
that I may (wim thro this Ocean of Porridge to van 
little land of Mutton. | 


Two Triſþ Foot-Soldiers upon a Rejoicing-Day, 
being greatly diltreſs'd for Want of Powder, to ex- 
preſs their joy; to their Mͤisfortune, contriv'd to get 
clandeſtinely into the Magazine belonging to their 
Barracks; where, finding no looſe Powder, one of 
them hal the Ingenuity to pierce a Barrel, with a 
red-hot Iron: Inſtantly the whole Store of Powder 
was blown up, and both the poor Wretches de- 
ſizoy'd. | 


There was one Day an Execution of five Malefactors; 
and a Surgeon obtain'd one of the Bodies to be diſſected. 
The Body was convey'd to his Houſe ; though not ſo 
ptiyately, but ſame, of the Populace got Notice of it; 
and the Widow of the Deceas'd was ſoon inlorm'd 
where the Corpſe of her very late Husband lay. The 
Woman came immediately to the Surgeon's Houſe, at- 
tended with a clamorous Retinue, to reſcue the dead 


Body of her Husband from the Terrors of Anatomy. 


The Surgeon, thinking ſhe might be miſtaken, ſuffer 
her to go up into the Garret to view the Corpſe. She 
immediately threw herſelf upon the Body, — 
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Aince her Marriage. 


- met 


what Accouut they were going thither. 
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and kiſſing it, with the utmoſt Signs of Grief and 
Fondneſs; and was not forc'd from it, without great 
Difficulty, In the mean Time, the Family being ap- 
rehenſive of Miſchief from the unruly Pos, without 
rs, they gave the poor Woman a Shilling to aſ- 
ſuage her Paſhon, and ſend her away in better Temper. 
Hereupon her Countenance inſtantly chang'd ; ſhe (pit 
in her Hand ; put the Money into her Pocket ; and 
faid, It was the only Shilling ſbe had ever got by him, 
She conlented to let them uſe the 
Body, as they pleaſed; and promis'd to come the next 
Day to ſee the Operation. 


When the Duke of Ormond was young, and came 
firſt to Court, he happen'd to ſtand next my Lady Dor- 
cheſter, one Evening in the Drawing-Room ; who, be 
ing but little upon the Reſerve on moſt Occaſions, let a 
Fart, upon which he look'd her full in the Face, and 
laugh'd. What's the Mutter, my Lord? faid ſhe, 
Oh! I heard it, Madam, replied the Duke. 7u'/l/ 
nate a fine Courtier, indted, ſaid ſhe, if you mind every 
Thing you bear in this Place. 


One told another, who did not uſe to be cloath'd 
very often, that his new Coat was too fort for him: 
That's true, anſwer'd his Friend, but it toill be long 
enwugh before I get another. 


Dr. Sewel, and two or three more Gentlemen, 
walking towards Hampſtead on a Summer's Day, were 
by Daniel Purcel, the famous Punſter, who 
was very importunate with them to know upon 
The Doctor 
merrily anſwer'd him, To make Hay. Very well, re- 
plied the other, you'll be there at a very convenient 


Seaſon, the Country wants Rates. 


R I D- 
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HAT Fortune gives, I wear in State, 
A lJitie Thing does make me Great; 
All admire me, when I wear it, 
Yet Cares attend all thoſe that bear it. 


A Cruen on a King's Head. 


| View the World in little Space, 
Am always reſtleſs, changing Place: 
No Food I eat, but by my Power, 


Procure what Millions do devour, 
The Sun. 


F M:rth the Parent, and the Child of Art, 
A Stranger to myſelf in every Part, 
Ea/t- India has a Native in my Break, | 
The Ven my Softneſs, and my Fire the EH: | | 
While kinder Climes my Virtues to compleat, | | 
Quicken my Mildnefs, to correct my Heat. | 
Thus perfect, yet Humility I ſhow ; | 
The more I am admir'd, the leſs I grow; | 
My faithful Friends upon my Ruin thrive, | | 
And ice me dying, as they grow alive. | | 


Punch. | tA 


HEN firſt the Architect of all | 
Gave Motion to this rolling Ball, 
(E'er mortal Man began to be) 
The fertile Earth produced me. 
And till the Sun ſhall loſe his Light, 
The Moon be Blood, and all be Night, 


Secure 


202 The AGREEABLE COMPANION; er, 


S:cure ſrom Fate I ſhall remain, 

E xem;t from Paſſion and from Pain. 

All Night I range the ſpangl'd Skies; 

But when bright $9/ begins to riſe, 

From upward, Regions down I fly, 

And on this earthly Globe I lie: 

In different Forms, on diſtant Plains, 

I'm preſent with the Herds and Swaine, 

Who, when they're tir'd with Toil and Heat, 

Oit find in Me a cool Retreat. 

There's not an Action, nor a Shape, 
But what I may be ſeen to ape: 

Nor ſwifteſt Beaſt can range fo wide, 

But I can always run by's Side: 

Nor Bird, that open Air does plow. 

Nor Arrow from the Archer's Bow 

Can over-match me in my Flight; 

I'm ſwift as are the Rays of Light: 

Yet, by Degrees, my Motions flower ; 

At laſt, not move an Inch an Hour, 

Sometimes in publick I appear, 

And all the Marks of Grandeur wear; 

My Pavement curious to behold, 

My Steps are laid with pureſt Gold; 

Approach'd by Crowds, who ſtand and gaze, 

Their Thirſt of Knowledge to appeaſe ; 

While I to all alike am kind, 

And what they ſought, by Me they find; 

Yet after Sol concludes the Day, 

I never thus was known to ſtay, 

But, when you view the ſetting Sun, 

Beyond the Lunar Orb I'm gone; 

Nor there til] loft to human Sight, 

But oft the Vulgar I affright. 


A Shadow. 
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To the READER. 


E have the Pleaſure to aſſure the Publick, that 
notwithſtanding our preſent Plan for the Pro- 
motion of Mirth and good Humour 1s as yet in its In- 
fancy: We have already receiv'd ſeveral very agreeab/e 
Pieces both in Proſe and Verſe, which (as we have 
all the Reaſon imaginable to believe we are not 
impos'd upon) have never as yet appear'd in Print, 
and which for that Reaſon, will, we flatter our ſelves, 
be ſtill more novel and entertaining. For the future 
therefore all ſuch Favours ſhall be diſtinguiſh'd not only 
by three A/eri/ms in the Title, but by the private Sig- 
natnre likewiſe of each unknown Benefactor at the 
Concluſion : And if any Gentlemen or Ladies, who 
ſhall thus ſend in their voluntary Contributions wall 
oblige us hereafter with their real Names, we ſhall be 
proud to do Juſtice to their Merit, and inſert them at 
the Cloſe of each Volume, as a publick Teſtimony of 
our Gratitude and Reſpect. | 
The following poetical Epiſtle being the Firſt that 
came to Hand, we think it incumbent upon us to act 
impartially, and give it the Firſt Place. 


3 1 75 
Familiar poetical Epiſtle to a Friend, 
Giving him a humourous Detail of bis 
Manner of Life. 
= 


OU oft have ask'd to know, my Friend, 
How I my flow pac'd Minutes ſpend ; 
To gratify your Inclination, | | 
I fend you this exact Relation. 


: 
| 
Tj 
1 
Fa 
Wy 
= | 
7 
. 
= 
_=_ 
+ 
' 
= \ 
BM 
l 
: 
: 
| 
| 
Y 


— — —— „„ 


- - - — — 


— — 2 Re. ——— — — 


—— 


PEAK ˙ ˙ Ren era —_— 
* 
2 : == - — 2 - 3 


— ” 


— 


. - - —_ 42 * —— . 
„ „% CC In. OT 0) 0 2: AO YU r ], 
- - _ . 
. ny ®, R __ 
2 — — "1s 
* — 22 


X * 
— LEY 
44> SL » 


— 


——— — 


4 


. „r 0 OO RrRIW—_ WY 
* 
4 


2 
- . hn — 4 


, 
49 
3 


* —— 
a 


204 The AGREEABLE COMPANION ; or, 
As ſoon as Day begins to peep | 
I ſuddenly awake from ſleep, 
Look on my Watch the Haur to ſee, 
And yawning finds tis almoſt Three. 
Why, that's a wholeſome Hour to riſe, 
For thoſe who Health's Endearments prize: 
Tis true :—But then a heavy ſlumber _ 
Does my clos'd drowſy Eyes encumber ; 
And my conſulted Pillow ſhows, 
The Pleaſures of prolong'd Repoſe. 
In vain an honeſt Council pleads, 
If Prejudice our Minds miſleads; 
And Reaſon is a fruitleſs Hoper, 
With Judge and Jury both to cope her. 
At length Sleep once more ſeals my Eyes, 
And Fancy mimick Forms ſupplies : 
Each Dream ſome monſtrous Shape diſcloſes, 
With forty Heads, and fifty Noſes ; 
I ſtart— half dead with chilly Fear, 
And, red cry—Ah — come not near. 
The Fright breaks Morpheas's leaden Chain ; 
I yawn—turn round—then ſleep again. 
Then near ſome lovely Laſs I'm laid, 
By Fancy to my Bed convey'd; 
All amorous J ſhe all alluring —— 
The Bliſs paſt mortal Man's enduring. 
I hug——but with too eager Rapture 
Awake, and find alas! I've drapt her. 
She from my Eyes, and Sleep together, 
Take their ſwift Flight. the Lord knows whether. 
Tir'd with my Bed, I riſe in Haſic, 
Reviewing what in Dreams has paſt, 
Shuffle my ready Cloaths on; then 
Conſult the Clock, and find tis Jen. 
My Breakfaſt waits below for me. 
A Diſh of Chocolate, or Tea; 
Of which, when my Repaſt is done, 
I in my Szdy ſtay till Ore; 
Where, as my Fancy's on the Wing, 
1 Arablel.— or Clee ling; y 
N rte 
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Write of Darts, Flames, extatick Pleaſure, 

And chuſe ſuch Words as ſuit my Meaſure” 

With Love and Truth I keep a Clatter, 

Or true, or falſe, *tis'n't much Matter. 

No Man, tho? he defign'd to leave her, 

Would tell the Nymph, and undeceive her. 

All Conſtancy at firſt pretend, 

Tho' in a Month their Paſſions end, 

A Sheet or two thus ſcribbled oder, 

My Muſe grows tir'd: I write no more. 
Freſh Spirits to recrait I walk: 

With ſome kind Friend, and gayly talk: 

Knowing a gentle Relaxation 

Is purchas'd by Perambulation; 

And always fitting in one's Study, 

Will make the Fancy dull and cloudy- 
When we in Chat an Hour have worn, 
Hunger perſuades me to return: | 

Where careful Betty comes to meet me, 
And with the News of Dinner greets mes 
The welcome Sound revives my Mi 
Tho! here no luſcious Food I find ; 
No Dainties, rais'd with Charge and Skill, 
To ſatisfy a Glutten's Will: 
The Beef”s well dreſs'd: == The Diſhes neat ; 
My Stomach prompts me on to eat ; | 
And, if it don't abound in Sauce, 
My Appetite ſupplies its Place. 
Dinner remoy'd, a Nap commences; 
At Four I re-aſſume my Senſes: 
Then to ſome Neighbour's Houſe I roam, 
Or drink a Diſh of Tea at Home. 
To Child's or Batſan's next I travel, 
Foreign Tranſactions to unravel ; 
Talk freely on each Rank and Station, 
And ſettle carefully the Nazion. 
An Hour there paſt, I fteer my Way, 
To Drury: lane to ſee the Play; 
Where ſtrutting Kings in Tinſel ſhine, 
And dying Damſols ſadly pine: 
No. 5. 8 | __ Whcre 
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E uber three ſhort Hours ſhall repreſent, 
| What to effect whole Years were ſpent ; 
C Where Ladies wreck their ſtretch'd Inventions, 
To draw ſmart, powder'd Fops Attentions : 
Whilſt they, with eager Fondveſs gazing, 
Think Them, Angelic, and Amazing ; 
And ſwear, they cannot bear ſuch Glances ; 
Bach Look their captiv'd Hearts entrances, 

Weary of this, I take a Glaſs, 
Another Hour or two to paſs I 
With merry Friends, who ſuit my Taſte; 
Whoſe Humours are with Judgment grac'd. 
There noiſy Mirth, and Wit unguided, 
From our Society's divided: 
There Virtue ſtill leads up the Van, 
Conſcious that Manners makes the Man : 
From thence for Bed I homewards ramble, 
And ſo conclude my long Preamble, 

A. Z. 


ei e eee 


HE following Riddle was ſent us by a kind 
Correſpondent out of the Country as an Origi- 
nal; but fince there have been many Copies of it diſpers'd 
among private Friends, he cannot be aſſur'd that it has 
not appear d in Print; for which Reaſon we ſhall not 
venture to diſtinguiſh it as if it never had; neither is there 
any great Occaſion for it ; fince 'tis no Secret, that i: 
was written by the ingenious Dr. 8g. 


4 RIDDLE. 


Ehold the Lilliputian Throng, "Fe 
Nor Male, nor Female, old nor young ; 

s Five Inches tall, of ſlender Size; 

Who've neither Mouth, nor Ears, nor Eyes, 


Who 
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Who never from each other ſtray, 
But ſta d in Order Night and Day, 
Like Soldiers marſhall'd in Array. 
A bloody Enſign each doth bear, 
Yet none of them were train'd to War. 
Their Actions gentler Paſſions move, 
And quench, or fan the Flames of Love; 
Soften the unrelenting Fair, 
And ſooth the penſive Stateſman's Care, 
Nimble as Thought, they skip, they dance, 
Yet ne'er retreat, nor e'er advance, 
Nor Order change ; like the World's F rame, 
Always unalterably the ſame. 
Tho' nimble, and to Motion free, 
Yet move they never willingly : 
Bat in their ſecret Cavern ſleep, 
Time without End; nor ſtir, nor peep, 
Until ſome heav'nly Genius comes, 
To raiſe-thei Tomba 
By Power unſeen then up they ſpring 3 [ 


Without the Help of Leg, or Wing, 
1 hey mount, and as they mount they ſing. 


The SOLUTION, 
4A Spinnet, or H arpſichord. 


Gene modo y wry voy b Of 
VIRTUE ats own Reward ; 


OR THE 
Miraculous Tann F 
A NovtrL. 


8 having met with a long Series of ill 
Succeſs both at home and abroad, and being there - 
by reduc d to the loweſt Ebb of Fortune, ſought Con- 
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iolation from his Virtue in the Ile of De/os. There he 
tun'd his golden Lyre, there ſung the Wonders of the 
Dezl:an God He made his Court there to the Muſcs, 
who prov'd as kind as they were fair. The wond'rous 
Works of Nature were the conſtant Objects of his Con- 
templation : There he ſtudy'd the Revolutions of the 
Heavens and ai! the ſtarry Train, the beauteous O'der 
ef the Elements, the Fabrick of the terreſtrial Globe, 
which he was ever meaſuring with his Compaſs, the 
various Qualities of Plants, and Structure of the brutal 
World ; but pry'd with a more curious Eye into him- 
ſclf; with Pleaſure thought on his ſuperior Faculties, 
and practis'd all the Virtucs that adorn the Soul. J hus 
Di®reis did not debaſe his noble Mind; it only chang'd 
the Scene, and gave him new Glory by the Alteration. 
Whiiit thus he liv'd poor, but content in his Retire- 
ment, he ſpy'd a venerable grave old Man ; one whom 
he never ſaw before, juſt landed on the Iſland. This 
Stranger with Surprize ſurvey'd the Sea-banks, well 
knowing that the Iſie once floated here and there, But 
fixt his Eyes with more Attention on that Side, where 
the ſmall Hills, forever verdant, rear'd up their Heads 
above the Rocks. He thought he never could admire 
enough the chryſtal Springe, and rapid Floods, that 
water this delightful Country. Slowly he mov'd along 
zawards the hallow'd Groves, which ſhade ail round 
the Temple of the God. He gaz'd with Pleaſure on 
thoſe Ever-greens, which the bleak North Winds 
durſtn't blaſt. With curious Eye he view'd the Beau- 
ties of the Temple; its Parian Marble, white as the 
new-fallen Snow; its ſtately Pillers all of Jaſper. 
Sopbronymus with equal Curioſity obſerv'd the good 
old Man. His ſil ver Beard hung graceful on his Breaſt. 
His Face, though wrinkled, no ways was deform'd. 


As yet he knew none of the Cares of Age. His 


Eyes were quick and lively ; his Stature tall and ma- 
ick; his Years however made him decline a little, 


and when he walk'd he wore an Ivory Staff. 
| | Sophroe 
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Sophronymus approach'd, and thus addreſt him: What 
is it, venerable Sir, you ſeek for here? You ſeem a per- 
fed Stranger to the Place. If "tis the Temple of the 
God; yonder it flands, and, if you pleaſe, I will con- 
duct you thither. I reverence the Gods, and rm my 
Duty to a Stranger. | 

The old Gentleman reply'd, With Pleaſure I accept 
your friendly Offer. May the kind Gods reward peur 
L ve ty Strangers! Lead to the Tempie. As they walk'd 
along, he told Sophronymus all his Adventures. My 
Name, ſaid he, is Ariſtonous: I was bers at Clazo- 
mene, a Town in Ionia, fit: ate in this peaſant Coq 
tat advances toxrards the Sea, and ſeems as if it join d 
the Iſle of Chios, the native Country of immortal Ho- 
mer. My Parent, thi” poor, were both of an illuſtrious 
Family. Poliſtratus (that was my Father's Name) being 
encumbred toith tos large a Family, untinaly order'd a 
Fricnl of bis at Teos, to expoje me naked to the World 
a tender kelple;s Infant. A charitable old Woman of 
Erythrea, tho liv'd herd by, commiſerated my unhappy 
State, and rear'd me with Goat's Milk as ber own. 
But, as her Circumſtances were very narrow, when I was 
capable of Service, ſbe ſola me to a Merchant, who con- 
vey'd me as bis Slave to Lycia. He ſold me again at Pa- 
tzre (luckily fir me) to one Alcinus, a Gentleman of For- 
tune and diftin:uiſp'd Merit. This Alcinus mas a /e- 
cond Father to me in my Yoith. I was fo happy as to be 
thought gooa-natur'd, jouber, honeſt, well-inclin'd, and 
attentive to all good Advice. By bis Direfizn I apply'd 
my elf to all Apollo's favourite Arts. M:fick and Exer- 
ciſe were my Amujements ; but his healing Facul.y my 
chicf Regard. TI foon maze large Improvements in that 
Jo neceſſary Science, and, afsfted by the Inſpirat. n of the 
Gad, fornd out a thouſand curicus Secrets. Alcinus 
tho H grew morg indulgent as I advanc'd in Tears 
well-plea;'d with the Sucrejs of all his Cares, made me 
a Freeman, and ſent me join avay to D-mocles, the 
King of Licaonia ; one, who indulg'd himje!f in Luxury 
and Eaſe, made Life his Care, and treinbled at the 
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Thoughts of Death. The Monarch, to attach me to his 
Intereſt, made me rich and great. Damocles ſome few 
Tears after dy'd. His Son, incens'd againſt me, by the 
Inſtigation of fome Paraſites about him, gave me a Di- 
Aaſte to the vain Pomp and Grandeur of a Court. It 
art, I had a firong Inclination to reviſit Lycia, where, 
ad ſpent my younger Wears with ſh much Satisfaction. 
lid d in Hopes of ſccing once again my Patron, my Fo- 
fer fatber, my Benefa#or. On my firſt Arrival, I 
heard the m:lancholy News that be was dead; that juſt 
kefore be Inft bis whole Eftate, and juffer d manfully the 
Frowns of Fortune, and the Cares of Age. Twiſted bis 
Tomb, firew'd Flowers upon his venerable Aſbes, and 
bath'd them with my Tears. To perfetuate his Memory, 1 
erder'd his Character ts be engrav'd upon the Stone; and 
then enquir'd into bis Family-Concerns. I was inform'd, 
:-at Orchilochus was his only ſurviving Son, who, diſ- 
eaining to live in Penury, and in a Cottage, where his 
Father had before bim liv'd in ſuch Grandeur and Re- 
pute, was reſaiv'd to live a ſolitary Life in ſome far di- 
fant Iſland. Orchilochus, it ſeems, j59n after was caſt 
away upen the Coaſt of Carphatus; /o that the while 
Race of my cear Friend and Benefattor then was quite 
extinft. I determin'd immediately to purchaſe the Eſtale, 
where formerly he liv'd in Eaſe and Plenty. With Plea- 
fure I ſurvey'd the fraitfal Fields around, which brought 
y zo my Remembrance Pleaſures paſt, and the dear Image of 
1 my worthy Mafter. I could ſcarce perfroade myſelf 
| 
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14 but I was young again, and gay as when I Jer d 
4 A.cinus 
$1 Son as I had ſettled this Purchaſe with his Creditors, 
#01 Aﬀairs f a quite digerent Nature call'd me again to Cla- 
114 zomene. y Father Poliſtratus, ard Phidilis my Mo- 
with ther were both dead. My reſtleſt uneaſy Brothers were 
81 far ever at Variance one with ar. er. No ſooner was Þ 
ws arriv'd at Clazon ene, b:t I made my ſelf known 15 
117 them, in the tatter'd Gard if a por mijerable Slave, 
HE + ocribelm'd with his Miifurtunes; aud fbew'd tbe Marks 
| that Infantt gefieral'y bear, wha are exÞ0i'd, as I tai. 
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They were nettled at this new Diſcovery, nor wanted un- 
expected Heirs to make their little leſs, They firenuouſly - 
inſiſted. I was a bold Impoſtor, and deny'd my Right in 
open Court. In Return to this ungenerous, unflatural 
Declaration, I publickly refign'd my Title, conſented to 
te deem'd a perfect Stranger, and mov'd that they might 
equally diſclaim their Right in me. A Decree was paſt 
accordingly; then I threw off the Slave, diſcover d all 
the Treaſures that I had on board; afſur'd em, that I 
was the ſame Ariſtonous, who had long been the peculiar” 
Favourite of Damocles, the late King of Lycaonia, and 
that I never had been marry'd. © | 
My Brothers ſoon repented of their Coldneſs toto rds 
me, and hoping till in Time to be my Heirs, were all 
obſequious ta the laſt Degree, and /tudy'd, but to no Pur- 
poſe, to oblige me. Their perpetual Jars compell d ther 
to expoſe what little they had left to publick Sale. I was 
the faireſt Purchaſer ; and they, with Shame and deep 
Reluctance, ſaw Him legally poſſeſs'd of all their Father 
had, whoje Right to the leaſt Part they bad fo publickly 
conteſted. In a fort Time, by their ill Conduct, all 
grew miſerably poor. But after I had humbled them, 
and made them feel my juſt Reſentment, I gave them large 
Demonſtrations of my Love and Friendſhip. Freely I for- 
gave them all, receiv'd them in my Houſe, and by proper 
| Preſents, put it in their Powers to trade abroad and get 
Eſftates. The Family was all Harmony: they and their 
Children liv'd with me in perfect Peace. They all 
efteemd me as their common Parent. By this happy 
Union, and their Diligence and Application, all became | 
cinſiderably rich. l 
In the mean Time, you ſee, old Age knocks loudly at 
my Daor, covers my Head with Snow, furrows my Face, 
and warns me that my proſperous Days are not of long 
Duration. Once more therefore I determin d, before this 
feeble Lamp of Life was quite extinguiſh'd, to reviſit 
iat favourite Spot of Ground, more dear to me than 
even my native Country, that Lycia, where I fudy'd 10 
be toiſe and virtuous, under the kind Guidance of ] 


good 
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good old Maſter. In my Paſſage thither, I was credibly 
inform'd by a Merchant of the Cyclad-Iilands that one 
of Orchilochus's Sani liv'd at Delos, and pr. Aid 
all the Virtues of his God-like Grandſire. Whereupon I 
immediately declin'd my intended Voyage, and under the 
Protection of the Delian God, arriv'd in Safety on this 
happy Iſland, in Hopes to find the dear Remains of one, 
ts whom IT owe- my Life, my Liberty, my All. 

My Days are almoſt now ſpun out to il eir full Length : 
The cruel Parc, Foes to that downy Reſt which Jove be- 
flows fo ſeldom upon Mortals, will gaickly cut the feeble 
Tbread. O! could theſe Eyes but once bebeld the Grand- 
fon of my dear, dear Maſter, freely I'd preſs into 
Death's icy Arms! Speak then, O ſpeat, my hoſpitable 
Friend, have you &er heard of ſuch a virtuous Youth ? 
can you direct me where ta find bim? ¶ you can oblige 
ne: May the kind Gods reward you for the Favour ! 
May they prolong your happy Life, till all your Chil- 
Aren Children dance upon your Knee, and ask your 
Bleſfing ! May Peace and Plenty, the beſt Fruits of Vir- 
tue, ever attend your numerous Progeny / 

At the cloſe of- this kind Prayer of Arifonous, Tears, 
ſhed from Joy and Grief, like kindly Showers, flow'd 
down Sephronymus's Cheeks. His Tranſport ſtop'd the 
Organs of his Speech ; filent, he threw his Arms 
around the old Man's Neck, embrac'd, and preſs'd him 
cloſe: But at the laſt, Words interwove with Sighs 
found out their Way, | 
O! venerable Sir, I am the Nuth you lock for; I am 
the Grandſon of your Friend Alcinus: Tis I, and Hea- 
ven, no doubt, by your Relation, ſent you here to mili- 
gate my Sorrow:. Gratitude, which long ſince (like 
Aſtræa) had for/ook the World, is now return d in you. I 
had heard indeed, when but a Child, that a Gentleman 
of Fortune and diſtinguiſb d Merit, who liv'd in Lycao- 
nia, had been educated by my Grandfather. As my Father 
Orchilochus however dy'd young, when [was a poor he p- 
leſs Infant, you may imagine my Ideas of thoſe Things 
tere but conſus d. I was loth, on ſuch weak Mutives, 
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4 go 1 Lycaonia, and I choſe rather to continue qu iet 
here, alleviating my Sorrews by a phils;ophical Contempt 
of Grandeur and Magn ificence, and an agreeable Culti- 
vation of the Muſes in the Temple of Apollo. Minerva, 
who inflruts Mankind, that Nature is ſuffic'd with but 
a little, and that true Happineſs conßiſis in a contented 
Mind, has hitherto ſupported me, and amply made 
amends for all my Loſſes. 

Sphronyms, ſoon as he had ſpoke theſe Words, 
finding himſelf before the Temple-gate, propos'd to 
Ariſtonous to enter in, and offer up their mutual Pray- 
ets and Praiſes to the De/ian God. The Propoſal was 
zpprov'd ; with awful Reverence two Lambs, white as 
the new fall'n Snow, and a young Heifer, with a Creſ- 
cent on his Forehead juſt between his Horns, were laid 
upon the Altar. There they hail'd the God of Day; 
there, in melodious Numbers prais'd the San, who in 
his radiant Orb illumines Heaven and Earth, who rolls 
around the Year, makes all the Arts and Sciences his 
Care, and animates the ſacred Nine. | 

Their Homage to the God thus paid, they ſpent the - 
Remnant of the Day, alternately recounting” their Ad- 
ventures. Sophronymus conducted to his Houſe the 
good old Man, and entertain'd him with the ſame Reſ- 
pect as he'd have ſhewn A/cinus, had he then been 
living. The Day following both agreed to ſail for Ly- 
cia. Ariſtonons led his Companion into a fertile Coun- 
try, on the verdant Borders of the River Xanthus, in 
whole tranſparent Streams, Apollo, weary'd with the 
Chace and ail o'er Duſt, ſo frequently had plung'd, and 
waſh'd his golden Locks. Willows and Poplars ſtood: 
in Rows along the River-fide, within whoſe tender ver- 
dint Boughs a thouſand pretty Birds conceal'd their 
Neſts, ani warbled Night and Day. The River, fal- 
ling from the Summit of a Rock, daſh'd down her 
noiſy foaming Billows into a little Channel pav'd with 
Pebbles. A golden Harveſt cover'd all the Plain. 
Fruit-trees and Vines roſe, like an Amphitheatre, all 
round the little Hills. There laviſh Nature had —— 
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the Year; clear was the Sky, ſerene the Air, and the 


Earth ready to produce her Stores, with Gratitude to 


crown the Labours of the Swain. 

As they advanc'd ſtill higher up the River, Saphrony- 
mus perceiv'd a little Country-ſeat, not gay, but regu- 
larly built. No Marble Pillars, no coſtly Figures 
wrought in Silver, Gold, or Ivory, adorn'd the out- 


file; no purple Furniture was ſeen within, Every thing 


however was neat, clean, and convenient, tho' no ways 
oſtentatious. In the middle of the Court a little Foun- 
tain play'd its Waters high, which as they fell form'd a 
delightful Rill, whoſe verdant Banks were all enamell'd 
with the gayeſt Flowers. The Gardens were but ſmall, 
bat plentifully ſtor'd with various Fruits and ſalutary 
Plants. On each fide of the Gard:n was a pleaſant 
Grove, whoſe lofty Trees ſeem'd coetanious with their 
Mother Earth; whoſe Branches were ſo thick, ſo inter- 
woven, that no Sun-beams e'er could pierce them. 


They withdrew into a ſpacious Parlour, and there re- 


freſh'd themſelves with ſuch Repaſt, as Nature from the 
Gardens had provided; wherein nocoſtly foreign Fruits 
were introduc'd, ſo often purcha-'d, and ſo much ad- 
mir'd in Cities. They had Milk in plenty, ſweeter 


than that Apollo's Cattle yielded, when Shepherd to Al. 


metus. They had Honey, more delicious than the Pro- 
duct of the Sicilian Bees in Hybla; or thoſe of Attica, 
on Mount Hyme!tuss They had Store of Beans and 
Peaſe, and various Fruits before them, but that Mo- 


ment gather'd. Their Wine, which was rack'd off 


from ſtately Jars into fmall well wrought Bowls, was of 
a finer Flavour, and more racy, than the Nectar of the 
Gods. 

Ariſtonous, during this frugal, but delightful Enter- 
tainment, wouldn't fit down at Table, At firſt he 
made a thouſand little Excuſes to conceal his Modelty ; 
but, when at laſt S9phronymu; was too importunate, he 
own'd the Cauſe, declar'd he couldn't make himſelf ſo 
free and ſo familiar with the Grandſon of A/tinus, be- 


hind whoſe Chair he had ſo many Years attended — 
924 | that 
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that very Parlour. Here Sir, ſaid he, my good old Ma- 
fer always din d: There he convers'd with his familiar 
Friends; there follow'd all his innocent Diverſions. He- 
ſiod and Homer tere bis old Companions here; and there, 
Sir, was his favourite Bed-room. In friendly Recol- 
lection of theſe various Circumſtances his tender Heart 
began to melt, and Tears ran trickling down his 
Cheeks. | 4 | a 
After their Repaſt was over, he conducted Sophyo- 
nymus into the adjacent Meadows, to take a View of 
his large Cattle, which rang'd at Will, and low'd a- 
long the River. Then they ſurvey'd his numerous 
Flocks, as they return'd from their fat Paſtures : The 
little wanton Lambs play'd near the bleating Ewes, 
whoſe Udders ſwell'd with Milk. They found no Ser- 
vants idle: All were induſtrious in their ſeveral Vo- 
cations : Work ſeem'd a Pleaſure for ſo good a Maſter; 
one, whom they lov'd ſo well ; and one, who ſweetned 
all their Labours. - 
Ariſtonous, having now ſhewn Sophry s his Houſe, 
his Slaves, his Herds, his Flocks, and fertile Meadows, 
thus addreſt him. With Tranſport I behold you now 
P2ſſeſs'd of what your Anceftors enjoy'd before you.  Hap- 
fy am I thus to have Pomer to reinſtate you on that ve- 
ry Spot, where I ſo long had ſerv'd the good Alcinus. 
Enjry in Peace that which long fince was his. Make 
yourſelf happy 3 but be cautious, and by your prudent 
Conduct make your Decline of Life more calm than bis 
was. | | 
At the ſame Time, he made this Eſtate over to So- 
fhronymus by a legal Conveyance ; and declar'd he'd 
diſinherit all his Relations, ſhould they preſume to be 
ungratefu], and diſpute his Title. Ariſtonous had ſtill 
further Favours to beſtow. Before this Deed of Gift 
was executed, he furniſh'd all the Houſe a- new; made 
it all decent and compleat, without Things gawdy and 
ſuperfluous. The Barns he ſtor'd with the rich Trea- 
ſures of the Goddeſs Ceres; the Cellars, with the 
choiceſt Wines of Chica, neat and racy, fit to be ſerv'd 
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up at Fove's Table by Ganimede or Hebe. To thele 
he added choice Parmenian Wines; the Honey of Hy. 
mettus, and of Hybla in large Quantities ; and Attick Oils 
almoſt as ſweet, and of as fine a Flavour, Moreover, 
he heap'd up a boundleſs Stock of the fineſt Wool, 
white as unſully'd Snow, the Treaſures formerly of ten- 
der Sheep that fed on the Arcadian Mountains, and Sici- 
lian Plains. | 

Wich theſe valuable Additions was the Houſe made 


over to Sophronimus, He clos'd his Bounty with a ſpe- 


cific Legacy of fifty Euboic Talents, reſerving to his 
own Relations his ſeveral Eſtates in C/azZomene, Smyrna, 
Lebedas and Colophon, all of confiderable Value. 

Ari , having thus ſettled all his Affairs to his en- 
tire Satisfaction, reimbark'd on board his Veſſel, bound 
for Ionia. Sophronymus, 0'erwhelm'd with ſuch a Flood 
of Favours, waited on him to the Ship; and, as the Tears 
ran trickling down his Checks, with filial Tenderneſs 
careſt him, andcall'd him, as they went along, his Father. 

The Winds prov'd favourable, and 4rifonous ſoon 
arriv'd ſafe at home. None of his Relations e'er pre- 
1Jum'd to. murmur at his Bounty to Sophronymus. 
Friends, ſaid he, I hate now mage my Will, and thereby 
have declar d, that all my Effets, real and perſonal, 
without Re/iriftion fall be jold, and given to the poor 
Ionians, in Caſe any of you hereafter Sali diſpute ny 
free Donation to the Grandſon of Alcinus. 

The good old Man long liv'd in Peace; long he 
mu the good Things of this Life, which the kind 
Gods beſtow'd, as the Rewards of Virtue. His Age 
did'nt prevent him once à Tear from viſiting Sophro- 
nymus at Lycia, and ſacrificing on the Tomb of good 
Alcinus, which he bad beautify'd with new Exections, 
and moſt curious carv'd-work. He by his Will di- 
rected, that his Body, after his Deceaſe, ſhould be in- 
terr'd in the ſame Tomb; that even in Death he might 
embrace his Maſter. 

Sophronymus, as each revolving Spring came on, im- 
Patient to behold his Friend, forever fixt his Eyes 


upon 


wy 
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upon the Shore, in Hopes to ſpy the Bark which at 
that Seaſon brought his dear Ari/onous to his Arms. 


Each Year he had the Pleaſure to deſcry from far the 
wiſhd-for Veſſel ploughing the briny Waves, and 
moving tow'rds him. The diſtant Proſpect pleas'd 
him infinitely more, than all the Beauties which the 
Spring can boaſt of, when the Winter's Rage abates. 
This ſo much long'd-for Ship one Spring ne'er came 
at all. Sophronymus ſigh'd from his inward Soul, His 


ſecret Anguiſh and diſtracting Fears were legible upon 


his Face. Soft downy Sleep ne'er clos'd his wea 
Eye-lids, He had no Reliſh for the moſt coſtly Dain- 
ties. Reſtleſs he ſpent the tedious Hours : Each little 
Noiſe alarm'd him ; his Eyes were ever wandring to- 
wards the Port, and he would every Moment ask after 
the Ienian Veſſels. 

One comes at laſt.— But oh- no Ari onons was 
there. Only his venerable Aſhes in a filver Urn. An- 


phicles, an old Gentleman, and Boſom- friend of the 
deseas d, his faithful Executor, was the ſole melan- 


choly Bearer. When he firſt approach'd Sophronymar, 
neither had Words to tell his Grief; both mingled Sighs 


in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. Sopbronymus firſt Riſsd 
the Urn, then bath'd it with his Tears, and Words at 
laſt found out their Way. O thou venerable, good oll 
Man ! es All the Pleaſures I ever enjoy'd flow'd from 


% Bounty; now all my Foy, my Comfort, all that is 
left in Life fleets after thee. Theſe Eyes ſhall never ſee 
%% more; Death now would be thrice welcome, could J 


vat fly to thee, attend thee in the Elyſian Fields, wheres 


thy blet Shade enjoys eternal Reſt; ſuch Pleaſures, as 


the Gods reſerve for virtuous Men. Thou haſt brought - 


back again. in this degenerate Age, Religion, Juſtices 
and Gratitude on Earth. In theſe Iron Times, thou haft 
oi/play'd the Innocence and Beauties of the golden Age. 
The Gods, before they croton'd thee with the Glor ies of the 
Juſt, granted thee Length of happy Days. But, alas! 
he who deſerves to be immortal, often dies th: ſooneſt. 
Thy verdaut Fields, thy 4 Gardens now have #9 


Charms 


2 
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Charms fer me; now then art abſent every Place ſeems 
deſert. O bleft Shade! when foul I fullow thee? Net 
dear Remains ! had you Senjation, you would ſurely feel 
new Pleaſure in mingling with the Afpes of Alcinus. 
Mine ſhall ent Day be mingled tos with yours. Till 
that Day comes, I ſhall with piteous Care lock up thy 
precious Aſhes. O ! Ariſtonous, Ariſtonous! thou ſhalt 
never dye: Thy Memory foall ever be imprinted on my 
Heart. Sooner would I forget my ſelf, than ſuch a 
Friend, fo virtuous a Man, ſo bountiful a Benefattcy ! 
After this affectionate, tho' broken Speech, Sophro- 
nymus perform'd the funeral Rites, and plac'd the Urn 
within his Grandfire's Tomb. He facrifc'd whole He- 
catombs, whoſe Blood ran like a torrent o er the green- 
ſwer'd Altars, which were rais'd all round the Tomb. 
He pour'd forth large Libations both of Wine and 
Milk. He burnt Perfumes imported from the diſtant 
Eaft, whoſe odoriferous Clouds curl'd upwards to the 
Skies. Forever after, by the Appointment of Sapbro- 
nymur, annual funeral Games were celebrated in Re- 
membrance of Alcinus, and his virtuous Friend. Spec- 
tators, in Numbers numberleſs, reſorted thither from 
the fruitful Plains of Caria; from the delightful Banks 
of the Meander, which ſports and plays along in many 
a winding Wreath, and ſeems to quit the Country 
which it waters with Reluctance; from the gay flow'ry 
Banks of the Cyra, from the Shores of rich Pactolus, 
under whoſe gentle Waves roll golden Sands; and 
from Pamphilia, to which Pomona, Ceres and Flira 
ſtrive who ſhall be moſt indulgent ; in fine, from the 
extended Plains of fair Cilicia, as a Garden water'd 
with the Torrent rolling impetuous down from Taurus, 
whoſe high Head is ever filver!d o'er with Snow, 
During theſe annual Rites, the Nymphs and Swains, 
dreſt in looſe Linnen Robes, white as the faireſt Lillies, 
lang the Eulogiums of Alcinus and his Friend: There 
was no praiſing one without the other; nor could they 
ſeparate two Men, whoſe Union flill cemented in the 
Grave. | 
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A Miracle immediately ſucceeded : On the firſt Day 
of Celebration, whilſt Sap hronymus * =p. forth 
his large Libations both of Wine and Milk, « Myr- 


tle-tree of fr:grant Smell, and beauteous Verdure, ſhot 


from the middle of the Tomb; all on a ſudden, rear'd 
its tufted Head, and with its interwoven Boughs, o'er- 
ſhadow'd both the Urns. The whole Aſſembly with 
one Voice, declar'd that Arion:us, as a Reward of his 
uncommon Virtues, was by the Gods transform'd into 
this beauteous Tree. Syphronymus, with pious Care, 
water'd this Tree himſelf; rever'd it as a God. This 
Myrtle flouriſh'd in immortal Youth ; and by this Mi- 
racle, the Gods inſtructed them, that Virtue, which 
diffuſes uch Perfumes npon the Memories of Men, is 
everlaſting, and its own Reward. AIR 


— oForeto oyoroyorofotoFelo Fovore, 


To the Editor ef the AGREEABLE COMPANION, 


STR, | 

Have herewith ſent you Mr. Dryden's beautiful 
I Tranſlation of Virgil's Pollis, wherein he celebrates 
the Nativity of Salonius, the Son of that great Roman 
Conſul, after the taking of Salonæ, a City in Dalma- 
tia, As many of the Verſes are copy'd from one of 
the Siby/;, who propheſy'd our Saviour's Birth, I flat - 
ter myſelf they will be thought applicable enough to 


the preſent Seaſon, and prove no diſagreeable Amuſe- 


ment to the merrieſt of your Companions. Iam, 
Your ell-wiſper, 
A. B. 


VIRGIL's 


i 
— 
1 
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FYIRGTIL's Fourth Paſtoral, 
» 5 I Þ& 


r 


\Fiiilian Muſe, begin a loftier Strain! 
Tho' lowly Shurbs and Trees that ſhade the Plain 

Delight not all; Sicilian Mule, prepare 

To make the vocal Woods deſerve a Conſul's Care. 
The laſt great Age, foretold by ſacred Rhymes, 

Renews its hniſh'd Courſe ; Saturnian Times 

Row] round again, and mighty Years, begun 

From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run, 

The baſe, degenerate Iron Offspring ends; 

A golden Progeny from Heav'n deſcends : 

O chaſte Lycina ! ſpeed the Mother's Pains ; 

And haſte the glorious Birth; thy own Apa//y reigns? 

be lovely Boy, with his auſpicious Face, 

Shall Po//i9's Conſulſhip, and Triumph grace; 

Majeſtick Months fet out with him to their 23 

Race. 

The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, | 

And Crimes ſhall threat the guilty World no more. 

The Son ſhall lead the Life of Gods, and be 

By Gods and Heroes ſeen, and Gods and Heroes ſee, 

The jarring Nations he in Peace ſhall bind, 

And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind. 

Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, 

And fragrant Herbs (the Promiſes of Spring) 

As her firt Off ring to her Infant King. 

The Goats with ſtrutting Dugs ſhall homeward ſpeed, 

And lowi ng Herds ſecure from Lion's feed. 

His Cradle ſhall with riſing Flow'rs be crown'd ; 

The Serpent's Brood ſhall die; the ſacred Ground 

WE} Shall Weeds and pois'nous Plants refuſe to bear; 
Each common Buſh ſhall Syrian Roſes wear. 


3 1 
— 
* 
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But when Heroic Verſe his Youth ſhall raiſe, 

And form it to hereditary Praiſe; 

Unlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 

And cluſtred Grapes ſhall bluſh on every Thorn. 

The knotted Oaks ſhall Show'rs of Honey weep. 

And thro' the matted Graſs the liquid Gold ſhall creep 

Yet of old Fraud ſome Footſteps ſhall remain, 

The Merchant ſtill ſhall plow the Deep for Gain; 

Great Cities ſhall with Walls be compaſs'd round; 

And ſharpen'd Shares ſhall vex the fruitful Ground ; 

Another Typhis ſhall new Seas explore, 

Another Arges land the Chiefs upon th' [herian Shore; 

Another Helen other Wars create, 

And great Achilles urge the Trojan Fate : 

But when to ripen'd Manhood he ſhall grow, 

The greedy Sailor ſhall the Seas forego ; 

No Keel ſhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware, 

For ev'ry Soil: ſhall ev'ry Product bear. 

The lab'ring Hind his Oxen ſhall disjoin, 

No Plough ſhall hurt the Glebe, no Pruning-hook 
the Vine, — 

Nor Wool ſhall in diſſembled Colours ſhine, 

But the luxurious Father of the Fold, 

With native Purple, and unborrow'd Gold, 

Beneath his pompous Fleece ſhall proudly ſweat; 

And under Tyrian Robes the Lamb ſhall bleat. 

The Fates, when they this happy Web have ſpun, 

Shall bleſs the ſacred Clue, and bid it ſmoothly run. 

Mature in Years, to ready Honours move, 

O, of celeſtial Seed! O, Foſter- Son of Joe 

See! lab'ring Nature calls thee to ſuſtain 

The nodding Frame of Heav'n, and Earth, and Main; 

See! to their Baſe reſtor'd Earth, Seas and Air, 

And joyful Ages from behind, in crowding Ranks 
appear. 

To ſing thy Praiſe, would Heav'n my Breath prolong, 

Infuſing Spirits, worthy ſuch a Song; 

Not Thracian Orpheus ſhould tranſcend my Lays, 


Nor Linus crown'd with never fading Bays. 
| 1 Though 
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Though each his heav'nly Parent ſhould infpire 
The Mufe inſtruct the Voice, and Phæbus tune the Lyre. 
Should Pan contend in Verſe, and thou my Theme, 
Arcadian Judges ſhould their God condemn. 5 

Begin, auſpicious Boy, to caſt about 

Thy Infant- Eyes, and with a Smile, thy Mother ſingle 
out: 

Thy Mother well deſerves that ſhort Delight, 

The nauſeous Qualms of ten long Months and Travail 

; to requite. 

Then ſmile; the frowning Infant's Doom is read; 

No God - crown the Board, no Goddeſs bleſs the 
Bed. 


P12 


WISE SAYINGS, Er. 


N Sincers Confeſſion of our Ignorance is one of the 
faireſt and ſuzeſt Teſtimonies of our Judgment. 


Fine Senſe, and exalted Senſe, are not half fo uſe 1 
as common Senſe. 


For a King to engage his People in a War to carry off 
every little Humour in the State, is like a Phyſician 
ordering his Patient to be flux'd for every Pimple. 


Death only is the Key of a Miſer's Cheſt, and the 
Devil unlocks it. | 


If your Friend is in Want, don't carry him to a Ta- 
vern, where you treat yourſelf as well as he, and entail 
a Thirſt and Head-ach upon him next Morning. To 
teat a poor Wretch with a Bottle of Burgundy, or fill 
his Snuff-Box, is like giving a Pair of lac'd Ruffles to 
a Man that has never a Shirt to his Back. Put ſome- 
what in his Pocket. 

The 
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The Epicure puts his Money in his Belly, and the 
Miſer his Belly in his Parſe. An envious Man keeps 
his Knife in his Hand, and ſwallows his Meat whole. 


Purſue not a Coward too. far, leſt you make him turn 
yaliant to your Diſadvantage. 


Friendſhip is a Medicine for the worſt of Misfortunes; 
but Ingratitude dries up the Fountain of all Goodneſs. / 


The Chimney and the Garret are related, and there- 
fore Taylors and Chimney-Sweepers are Coſin-Ger- 
mans. 


Collectors for the Poor provide for themſelves firſty 
according to the Proverb, that Charity begins at Home. 


Arguments among Men, are like Bones among Dogs, 
and ſerve to ſef them together by the Ears. 


The ſureſt Way of governing, both in a Private 
Family and a Kingdom, is for a Husband and æ Prince 
ſometimes to drop their Prerogative. 


Young Fellows, ſays a mettled Girl, are for the moſt 
Part in tke Wrong, ſo very Impudent they're Nauſeous, 
or ſo Modeſt that they are Uleleſs. 


The World is truly compar'd to a Stage Play, by 
Reaſon. there is ſo much Diſſimulation in it, wherein, 
like Players, moſt Perſons act the Parts of others, and 
not their own. * 


The Succeſs of Gameſters, like the Sea, has its Ebbs 
ard Flowings, and Fortune is the only coy Miltreſs 


that ever ſhun'd her Admirers after Enjoyment, 


Lawyers pick our Pockets, Poets rob us of our Time, 

Women and Vinters of our Health, and falſe Prieſts aſſiſt 

in our Damnation, | 
Make 
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Make the moſt of your Time; and be good for Some- 
thing while it is in your Power. 


A young Fellow who falls in Love with a ' Whore, 
may be ſaid to fall aſleep in a Hog-flye. 


A covetous rich Man may be ſaid to freeze before 
the Fire to be a meer Dog in a Wheel, that toils 
to. roaſt Meat for other Mens eating, 


. Fiye of the moſt agreeable Things on a Journey, are 
Money in one's Pocket, a good Road, a wholſome Bed, 
fine Weather, and a kind er ſhe be hand: 
ſome too, tis ſo much the better. 


ness ker e | 


The Reverſe if a SIGH. 


1. 
Riendly Air, miſcall'd a Vapour, 
Lovely Sy/via's Eaſe and Shame; 
Whenſoc'er thou doſt eſcape her, 
All her Face is in a Flame. 
II. 
Gentle Crack of Female Engine, 
Skrew'd, for Shape, a Peg too high; 
Which th' impriſon'd Air avenging, 
Forces Sylvia 115. fly. 
Hateful Meſſenger of Lovers, 
Preſſing thro” a Crowd of Foes ; 
For tho' none the Sound diſcovers, 
Savoury Fumes informs the Noſe, 
IV. 
Shapeleſs Thing! who e'er has ſeen thee ? 
For an outward Form th:wſt none; 
Few in Publick care to own thee; 
All careſs thee when alone, 


TII E 


* 
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Nee 2 


eee 
THE 
ECSTATIC VISION; 
OR,. THE * 
Je . ne Say quoi. 


T ſo befel, —a filly Swain, 
Had ſought his Heifer long in vain; 

For wanton, She had irisking ſtray d, 
And left the Lawn to ſeek the Shade, 
Around the Plain He rolls his Eyes, 
Then to the Wood, in haſte he hies; 
Where, ſingling out the talleſt Tree, 
He climbs, in Hopes to hear or ſee. 

Anon, there chanc'd that Way to paſs 
A jolly Lad and buxom Lai: 
The Place was apt, the Paſtime pleaſant g 
Occaſion with her Forelock preſent : 
The Girl agog, the Gallant ready; 
S0 lightly down he lays my Lady; 
But ſo ſhe turn'd, or ſo was laid, 
That ſhe ſome certain Charms diſplay'd, 
Which with ſuch Wonder ſtruck his Sight, 
(With Wonder much ; more with Delight) 
That loud he cry'd, in Rapture, What! 
What ſee I, Gods! What ſee I not? 
But nothing nam'd ; from whence tis gueſs'd, 
"Twas more than well cou'd be expreſs d. 

The Clown aloft, who lent an Ear, 
Strait ſtopt him ſhort in mid Career : 
And louder cry'd, He! hone#t Friend, 
That of thy ſeeing ſeeſt no End; 
Dal fee the Heiter that I ſeek ? 
if deft, pray be fo kind to ſpeake 


— 
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EFF 
EPIGR AMS. 
On FOHN. 


O Jahn I ow'd great Obligation 
But John unhappily thought fit 


To publiſh it to all the Nation; 


Sure Jahn and J are more than quit. 


On a Lady who ſbed her Water, on ſeeing te 
Tragedy of CaTo. 


H!LST Maudlin Figs deplore their Cate's 
Pate, 

Still with dry Eyes the Tory Celia fat; 
But, tho' her Pride forbad her Eyes to flow, 
The guſhing Waters found a Vent below; 
Tho? ſecret, yet with copious Streams ſhe mourns, 
Like twenty River Gods with all their Urns. 
Let others ſcrew an Hypocritic Face ; 
She ſhews her Grief in a ſincerer Place: 
Here Nature reigns, and Paſlien's void of Art; 
For this Raad leads directly to the Heart. 


IWWrate under the Picture of a BEAU, 


HIS vain Thing ſet up for a Man; 
But ſee what Fate attends him! 
The Powd'ring- Barber firſt began, 
The Barber-Sur geon ends him, 


A true Matd. 


O, no, for my Virginity, 

When TI loſe that, !ays Re, I'll die. 
Behind the Elms, laſt Night, cry'd Dich, 
Ryje, were you not extremely lick ? 


* 4 + was 
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A Marriage Certificate, 
By Dean SWI r. 


Nder this Hedge, in ſtormy Weather, 
I join'd this Rogue and * Whore together 
And none but him that made the T hunder, | 
Can put this Rogue and Whore aſunder. 


Death made eajy. 


F Death muſt come, as oft as Breath departs, 
Then he muſt often die, who often farts ; 
And it to die, be but to loſe one's Breath, 
Then Death's a Fart; and ſo a Fart for Death. 


Verſes pin d to a Sheet, in which Lady flood to do 
Pennance in the Church, 


2 


ERE ſtand I, for Whores as great „ 
To caſt a ſcornful Eye on: 
Should each Whore here be Coom'd a Sheet, 
You'd ſoon want One to lie on. 


Ts a Lady of Phaſure. 


Heart"is proud your Charms to wear, 
But Reaſon will not ſtoop; 
1 love that Angel's Face; but fear 
The Serpent in your Hoop, 
That Circle is a magic 8 Il, 
To make the wiſeſt fall; © 
I:s Center black and deep, like Hell, 
Contains the. Dev'l and all. 
Your Eyes diſcharge the Darts of Love; 
But, oh, what Pains ſucceed ! 
When Darts ſhall Pins and Needles prove, 
And Love, a Fire indeed, wy 
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eee 
E PIT AP HS. 


An EPITAPH writtm by M. Pit, Tran: 
ator of Virgil's Fneid, to the Memory of his 
MoTHER and BROTHER, interr'd in Bland- 
ford Church, in Dorſetſhire. | 


E Sacred Spirits, while your Friends, diſtreſt, 
Weep o'er your Aſhes, and lament the bleſt; 
Oh! let the penſive Muſe inſcribe your Stone, 
And, with the gen' tous Sorrows, mix her own ; 
The penſive Muſe ! who, from this mournful Hour, 
Shall raiſe her Voice and wake the String no more: 
Of Love, or Duty, this laft Pledge receive, 
 *Tis all a Brother, all a Son can give. 


On a Man and his Wife. 


TAY, Batchelor, if ou have Wit, 
A Wonder to be 3 
Husband and Wife, in one ack Pit, 
Lie ftill, and never ſcold. 
Tread ſoftly tho', for fear ſhe wakes . 
Hark! ſhe begins 
You've hurt my Head my Shoulder akes jy ©" 
Theſe Sots can ne'er move ſteady. 
Ah Friend! with happy Freedom bleſt! — 
| See how my Hope's miſcarry d- 
Not Death itſelf can give you Reſt, 
Unleſs you die unmarry'd. . 


On a talkative old Maid. 


Eneath this filenb Stone is laid 
A noiſy antiquated Maid, 
Who from her Cradle talk'd till Death, 
And neter before was out of Breath, 


Whither 
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On the late Duke of , commonly call Bu G. 


E RE lies beneath this filent Bed of Graſs, 
A Max, a Mouſe, a Monkey, and an 4 

A Dog, a Turd; Invention can't 

Such Heaps of Nonſenſe, and Confuſedneſs : 

Such mingled Metals heretofore did never 

Nature, nor Art, caſt in a Mould together-: 

A Man by Subſtance, with ſome Human Shape þ 

A Mouſe by Courage, and by Face an Ape; 

An A, by Conduct; he was, in a Word, 

A Dog by Snarling, and by Smell a 4. 


ERE lies Father Sparges, 
Who died to ſave Charges. 


On a virtuous Wife: 
Ehold this Tomb, 
It doth embrace; 

A virtuous Wife, | 

With Rachel's comely Face 
Sarah's Obedience, 

Lydia's open Heart, 
Martha's Care, 

And Mary's better Part. 


On a BairLy. 


| 
ERE he lies befide a Witch, 
H Hated both by Poor and Rich, 
ow he fende, or how he fare, 
No body knows, nor no body cares. 


On a Lock-Smith, 


Zealous Lock- ſmith died of late, 
And did arrrive at Heaven's Gate ; 
He itood without, and wou'd not knock, 
| Becauſe he meant to pick = Lock, 


No. 5. Rene 
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FF 


T HE 
FAIR ENCHANT RES 8; 
I O R, THE | 
FATAL PRESENT... 
A Fairy TaLx. 


antient Times, there .was a Youth, fair as the 
Day, nam'd Raimond, whole Virtue and good Hũ- 
mour were equal to his Beauty; his elder Brother Bra- 
mintes was his unhappy Reverſe, and as much 
Nature's Diſgrace, as Rofimond, her Maſter-picce. 
The younger was the Mother's Darling, the elder, 
her Averſion. Bramintes, jealous of her Favours, 
invented a thouſand Lies, if pofible, to rain 'Ryj- 
mond, He told his Father, that his Brother had con- 
trated an inviolable Friendſhip with 2 ' Neighbour, 
who was his profeſs'd Enemy ; that he reveal'd all 
the Secrets of the Family; and that they Two con- 
certed Meaſures by Poiſon to deſtroy him. The Fa- 
ther, alarm'd at this impious Accuſation, treeated Ro- 
fimond with the utmoſt Inhumanity ; beat him till the 
Blood guſh'd out at every Vein; and then confin'd 
him to his Chamber for three Days ſucceſſively, with- 
out the leaſt Subſiſtence; and at laſt drove him head- 
wy out of Doors, with dreadful] Imprecations that 
he'd murder him the Moment he return d. The Mo- 
ther, trembling at his Treatment, durſin't interpole ; 
but ſigh'd, and pity'd his Misfortunes. 
Poor Roi mond thus diſcarded, departs from home in 
2 Flood of Tears, and knowing no Friend that would 
ä recewe 
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receive him, in the Evening traverſes a lonely Wood. 
When Night came on, he found himſelf at the Foot 
of a large Rock. At the Entrance of one of the Ca 
verns, he laid himſelf down on a moſſy Bank, near 
which roll'd gently down a purling- Stream, and tir'd 
with Thought, fell faſt aſleep. Soon as the dawning 
Day appear'd, he wak'd, and before his Eyes Rood 2 
. beauteous Virgin, dreſt like Diana, mounted on a 
grey Courſer, whoſe Furniture was embroider'd all 
with Gold. Pray, Shepherd, ſaid ſhe, have you ſeen 
no Stag, no Dogs pals by this Way ? No, none at all, 
he faid. Friend, ſaid ſhe, you look diſconſolate. Tell 
me your Misfortunes freely. Be comforted; behold? 
J here preſent you with a Ring, which, if you uſe jt 
with Diſcre:ion, will make you the moſt powerful, the 
moſt happy Man on Earth. Turn but the Diamond 
within your Hand, and in a Moment you'll be inviſi- 
ble. Turn it but without, and you'll be viſible ag in. 
When you fix it on your little F;nger, you'll perſo- 
nate the King's Son, attended by a numerous Train 
of Courtiers, Remove it again but to your next, and 
you'll aſſume your proper Shape. The Youth now; 
underſtood his fair Huntreſs was a Fairy. Soon as 
ſhe hid thus reveal'd its ſecret Virtues, ſhe ſtruck into 
the Grove. | | 
Rafi mond reſolves immedi tely to return Home, and 
is impatient till he has made the Exper ment. He 
law every TranſaQion, and was privy to every Se- 
cret, without the leaſt Obſervance. Though he could 
have gratify'd his Revenge, without Diſcovery, on his 
ungrateſul Brother, yet, he only choſe to make him - 
ſelf known to his indulgent Mother, with filial A 
fection to embrace her, and tell her all his ſtrange Ad- 
venture. Soon after this private Interview, he put 
his magick Ring on his little Finger, and in a Moment 
perſonued the young Prince, 'follow'd by an hundred 
Horſ:-Guards, and a numerous Train of Officers, all 
giyly dreſs'd. The Father was confounded, to find his 
little Cottage fo much n and wholly at a Lon 
| "i how 
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how to behave himſelf on ſuch an unexpected Viſit- 
Pray, ſays Ro/imond, how my Poa have you, Friend? 
Two, Sir, reply'd the old Man. Let me ſec them, 
fays Ref mond. Call them to me, this Moment. I'll 
take them with me to Court, and advance them 
according to their Merit. The conſcious Father, 
with Hefitation, reply'd, this Sir, is my eldeſt Son, 
with all Submiſſion, at your Service. But where's 
your youngeſt, ſays Ref mond, J muſt take him with 
me too? Sir, ſays the old Man, the unlucky Lad is 
not at Home. ede him ſome time ago, for his 
undutiful Behaviour, and have never ſeen him ſince. 
Severity, reply'd Rfmend, is a falſe Step in Educa- 
tion. Let your eldeit Son, however, follow me; go 
you, Friend, along with my Guards, who have my 
Orders to take care of you. Two Guards immedi- 
ately convey'd the old Man away; and the fame Fairy 
we mention'd before, meeting him in a Foreſt, ſtruck 
him with her golden Wand, drove him into a gloomy 
Cave, and there confin'd him by her magick Art. Do 
Pennance there, ſaid ſhe, till your injur'd Son ſhall 
think proper to relcaſe you. 

In the mean time, Nai mond went to Court, ſoon af- 
ter the young Prince had embark'd with proper Forces, 
for a diſtant Iſl ind, in hopes by Conqueſt to extend 
his Father's Empire; but being drove by adverſe 


Winds upon an unknown Coaſt, his Veſſel bulg'd 


upon a Rock, and he became the unhappy Captive of 


the barbarous Inhabitants. Ref mond appear'd at Court, 


as the King's Son, whom all imagin'd to be bury'd in 


'the Boſom of the Ocean, and whoſe untimely Loſs, 


was univerſally lamented, He pretended that he had in- 
evitably periſh'd, had not ſome friendly Merchants took 


}. +» "Compaſſion on his Misfortunes, and preſery'd him. 


Joy fat on every Face. The good old King, folded 
is Son, whom he thought dead, within his eager Arms, 
whilſt Tranſport ſtop'd the Organs of his Speech. The 
Queen receiv'd him with ſtill ſofter Demonſtrations of 


Fondneſs and Indulgence. In ſhort, the whole —_ 


dom was engag'd in publick Rejoycings on this happy 


: Occaſior. * f 
One Day, our imaginary Prince thus beſpoke his 
real Brother. Bramintes, you are conſcious to your- 
{eif, that from the Cottage, I have rais'd you to the 
Palace; yet I know you are a Lyar, and by malicious 
Rliſ repreſentations have undone your Brother. He is 
now incognito at Court, You ſhall fee him; and he 
ſhall have an Opportunity to ſhew his juſt Reſentment. 
Bramintes, tremEling, threw himſelf at the Prince's 
Feet, and conſeſs'd his Ingratitnde. Notwithſtandi 

this Submifion, I charge you, ſpeak to your Brother, 
and in the humbleſt Manner, beg his Pardon. *T will 
be an Act of Generolity in him, to grant it, Yow 
don't deſerve ſo much Indulgence. He is now in my 

Cloſet ; you ſhall have an Interview immediately. In 
the mean time, III withdraw to the next Apartment, 
and leave you to yourſelves. Bramintes, in compliance 
with the Prince's. poſitive Commands, attended in the 
Cloſet. Immediately Refmond reaſſum'd his Shape, by 
Virtue of his Ring. and thro' a back Door, waited on 
his Brother, who ſtood ſpeechleſs, and confounded, 
when he firſt ſaw him. But ſoon recollecting himſelf, 
he b-gg'd his Pardon, with large Promiſes of future 
Love, and Friendſhip. Ryfmond, with Tears em- 
brac'd him, and forgave him. I have the Honour, 
ſays he, to be the Prince's peculiar Favourite. Your 
Liberty, your Life is in my Hands : But you ſhall find, 
tho' much you've wrong'd me, F'II be a Brother till. 
Bramintes, conſcious of Guilt, with down caſt Eyes, 
and due Submiſſion, anſwer'd; nor dar'd to claim the 
Tile of Rek&on. 

Soon after Ryſimond pretended to withdraw from 
Court, and pay his Addreſſes to a Neighb'ring Princeſs; 
but his ſecret Intentions was to vilit his poor Mother, 
to tell her all his gay Tranſactions, and ob'ige her 
With a ſmall Purſe of Gold, to ſupply her preſent Oc- 
caſions. For, tho' the King's Treaſury was ever open 
to his Demands; yet he always us'd that boundleſs Li- 
berty, with Prudence and Moderation. | 

U 2 In 
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In the mean time, the old King proclaim'd War a- 
gainſt a neighbouring Prince, on whoſe Honour, or 
Honeſty, there could be no Dependance. Ryfimond 
went to the Enemy's Court, and by Virtue of his ma- 
gick Ring, entred inviſibly, into their moſt privy 
Councils. He improv'd all their Schemes to his own 
Advantage, He got the Start of them, and broke all 
their Meaſures ; commanded the Army againſt them; 
gain'd a compleat Victory over them; and ſoon after 
ſettled a long and laſting Peace, on the moſt honour- 
able Terms. 

The King now determines to make a new Alliance, 
by marrying his ſuppos'd viftorious Son, with a Prin- 
eeſs, fair as the Graces, and Heireſs of a neighbour- 
ing Kingdom. But one Day, Ryfmond's Guardian- 
fairy, as he was hunting in the Foreſt, where firſt ſhe 
met him, appear'd to him a ſecond Time. Preſume 
not, I charge you, ſays ſhe, (with a ſtern Look and 
Baugbiy Tone) to marry this Royal Beauty, in your af- 
m' Character. To deceive, is mean, and diſponour- 
able. The Prince, whom you perſonate, ought in Fuſtice 
#o fill in proper Time his Father's Throne. Haſte then, 
and find hin out; he lies conceal'd in a far diſtant 
Hand: Til be your Guardian, and conduct your Veſſel 
ſafe to Port. Bid adieu to all the Vanity of falſe Anbi- 
tion: Be proud to ſerve ſo good a Maſter, and like an 
honeſt Man, fit down contented with your private Station. 
Theſe are my fpofitive Inj unctions, and Juſtice demands 
your Obedience : Dur Neglect will 725 my Reſentment, 
and plunge you into all your former Troubles, 

R:fimind readily comply'd with her wiſe Advice. He 
imbark d immediately, under Colour of a private Ne- 
gotiation with a neighbouring State, and the partial 

Winds ſoon wafted his Veſſel to the deſtin'd Shore. 
Our young Prince was the Captive of the barbarous 
Inhabitants, and employ'd to tend their largeſt Cattle. 
The inviſiole Rimond ſoon found him in a diſtant 
" Meadow ; and throwing his Cloak, as inviſible as him- 
ſelf, over his Shoulders, w:chout the leaſt — 
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reſtor d him to his native Freedom. They both ſet ſail 
together. New Winds, obedient to the Fairy's Call, 
wafted them Home. They ſoon arriv'd at the old King's 
Apartment. Ro{fmond introduc'd the Royal Captive, and 
thus addreſs'd his Father. Your Majeſty has hitherto 
imagin'd me to be your Son; yet now I think myſelf 
oblig'd to undeceive you: from my Hands receive 
your Royal Heir, The King, in a more than ordi 
Surpriſe, directed his Diſcourſe to his real Son, Was 
it not you, my Son, who lately triumph'd o'er our 
Foes, and ſettled ſuch a glorious Peace ? Or haſt thou, 
tell me true, been ſhipwreck'd on ſome diſtant Coaft, 
been taken by the ſavage Brutes a Captive, and doſt 
thou owe thy Life and Liberty to Ryſimond? Yes, 
Royal Sir, reply'd the Prince, he fortunately came 
where I was made a Slave. Twas he redeem'd me: 
to him I am indebted for my Reſtoration, and this 
happy Meeting. To him, not me, belongs the Ho- 
nour due to. your victorious Arms. The incredulous 
King would ſcarce have believ'd his Son's Aſſertion; 
but that Re mond, by a new Diſpoſition of his Ring, 
aſſum'd the Prince before him. The King was ſtartled 
at the ſudden Metamorphoſis, and knew not which to 
call his Son. Not long after, the King would have 
loaden Raimond with Royal Rewards for his diſtin- 

11h'd Love and Loyalty; all which, he modeſtly re- 
as'd, and only requeſted that his Brother Bramintes 
might fill be honour'd with his Favour. As for him, 
he was fearful of the Inconſtancy of Fortune, the 
Frowns of an ill natur'd World, and too conſcious of 
his own Demerits. He hop'd therefore that his Royal 
Goodneſs would permit him to retire to his own Coun- 
try Cottage, wt ſpend the Remainder of his Days 
with his indulgent Mother, in Innocence, and rural 
Labours. | 
The Fairy now met him a third Time in the Grove, 
ſhew'd him the Cavern where his Father lay enchanted, 
and told him the proper magick Terms that would re- 
leaſe him. With filial Piety he broke the Charm. 3 
Walt 
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waited with Impatience for this Oppportunity to ſhew. 
his Duty, and put it in his Father's Power to ſpend his 
future Days in Peace and Plenty. Rifmond, in ſhort, 
was a generous Benefactor to all his Relations, and ſtu- 
dy'd to do Good for Evil. Thus, after his ſignal Ser- 
vices for his King and Country, the only Favour that 
he requeſted, was the Liberty to live retir'd, far from, 
the reigning Vices of 'the Court. 

Ryfemond wiſely fear'd his magic Gift might tempt 
him to reſign his Solitude, and make once more a Fi- 
gure in the buſy World. He return'd therefore to his 
favourite Wood, and daily viſited the h-ppy Cave, 
where firſt he ſaw his Guardian Fairy, in Hopes of the 

ſame Honour once again. In aſhort Time, the oblig'd 
him with her Preſence, and he, with Modeſty, return'd 
her magick Ring. Here, Mavam, lays he, I thankfully 
reſtore you back your inelimablie P.eient, th dangerous, 
ard un/eſs with Prudence ud, of fatal Conſequence. T 
durſtn't* truſt to my own Conduct, chil} I have it in my 
Power, to quit my rural Innocence, and gratify at Plea- 
fure my unruly Paſſions. 

Whilſt Ry#mond was thus reſigning all his Grandeur, 
Bramintes ſtill as ungenerous, til} as vicious as before ; 
ondeavour'd, by falſe Infinuations, to prevail on the 
young Prince, now in Poſſeſſion of his Father's Throne, 
to humble Ref nond. Your Brother, (ſays the Fairy to 
Raeſi mond] is an intorrigible Villain; he aims to bring 
your pat Conduct into Queſtion, and undo you. No Pu- 
viſbment is equal to his Merit. His Fate is ſeaPd. I'll go 
this Moment, and give him this Ring, you have reſign d. 
Riſimond, with Tears, reflected on the fatal Conſe- 

B16 8. quence, Then turning to the Fairy: What Puniſpment, 
TH faid he, evil ſuch a glorious Preſent be to him? He'll 
; then rule abjolute, and every honeft Man, will fall a 
Vidin ta his Power. The ane Medicine, reply ' the 
Fairy, may be applyd with god Effett to one Conſtitu- 
tion, that will inf ily deroy another. The Proſperity 
of the wicked, is the ſure Foundation of all their future 
Mijeries. The V. illain, flujp'd with arbitrary Power, 
like Phacton, drives beadling to = Ruin. 8 
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She vaniſh'd; and in the Form of an old tatter'd 
Beggar, appear'd at Court, where meeting the gay 
Bramintes, ſhe thus addreſs'd him. The Ring, Sir, 
which I gave your Brother, and by which alone be 
rais'd his Fortune, is once azain in my Diſpoſal. _ For 
you have reſery'd the valuable Preſent ; be cautious of 
the Power it gives you. Bramintes, ſmiling, reply d, 
my Brather's Conduft ſhall be no Rule to me; I never 
Gall ſearch, like bim, thro" foreign Climes, to find an 
Heir. when I can fill the Throne myſely. 
Bramintes, inveſted with this magick Power, pries 
into every private Families Concerns, acts every Day 
the Traytor, betrays the Councils of his Maſter, plun- 
ders his Subjects. raviſhes their Wives, and makes 
even Murder his Diverfion. His Crimes, tho' inviſi- 
ble, ſtartled all Mankind. The King, could not ima- 
gine which Way his Secrets could be made ſo publick ; 
but the Pride, and boundleſs Proſperity of  Bramintes, 
gave room for Suſpicion that his Brother's Ring, was 
now in his Poſſeſhon. A Foreigner, a Subject of a 
Prince who was his inveterate Enemy, was employ'd, 
by high Bribes, to make the important Diſcovery. This 
Hireling went accordingly to Bramintes one Night, and 
made him an Offer, in the Name of his Maſter, of 
vaſt Sums of Money, and other Demonſtrations of Re- 
ſpe, if he, by proper Spies, would give him ſecret 
Intelligence of what paſt at Court. Bramintes accepted 
of the Terms, and met at the Place appointed; where 
he receiv'd a large Gratuity, as an Encouragement to 
r ſo important an Undertaking. Amongſt other 
Exaltations of his own Merit, he made his Boaſt of his 
Inviſible Ring. The next Day, he was taken into 
Cuſtody, by one of the King's Meſſengers. The Ring, 
and ſeveral treaſonable Papers were found about him, 
which were undeniable Evidences againſt him. Roj- 
mond made all the Intereſt at Court, he poſſibly could, 
to ſave his Brother, but to no Pu - Bramintes, 
was executed as a Traytor; and his magick Ring 
prov'd a greater Curſe to him, than before it had been 
a Bleſſing to his Brother. 
The 


228 The AGREEABLE COMPANION or, 


The Kirg, to make Rafnend ſome Recompence for 
the Loſs of fo near a Relation, return'd him his Ring, 

as a Treaſure of ineſtimable Value. The diſconſolate 
Ro/imond was of another Opinion. He went again to 
the Grove, to find out his Guardian Fairy. Here, Ma- 
dam, ſays he, once more, take back your Ring. My 
Brother's Fate is now a full Conviftion of the Truth you 
told me, tho" before, I could not rightly comprebend pon. 
Take back the fatal Cauſe of my. poor Brother's Death. 
He might, alas! bave fill bren living, and not have 
brought down his poor Parents grey Hairs with Sorrow 
to the Grave : He might, alas! have ftill been wiſe, 
have ftill been hapby, had his unruly Paſſions been con- 
nd. Ob] how dangerous is the Gift of Power ! Take 
back your fatal Ring. Unhappy is the Man, who next 
ehjoys it ! I only beg this Boon, that, when you part 
mt it again, it may not be beflow'd on any Friend of 
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"CHARM againſt Jealcuſp. 


H% Carvai, Impotent and Old, 
a 


Married a L+fs of London Mould : 

ndſome enough; extreamly gay: 
Lov'd Muſic, Company, and Play: 
High Flights ſhe had, and Wit at Will: 
And ſo her Tongue lay ſeldom fil]: 
For in all Viſits who but ſhe, 
To argue, or to repartee ? 

She made it plain, that Human Paſſion 
Was order d by Predeſtir ation; | 
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That if weak Women went aſtray, 
Their Stars were more in Fault than they: 
Whole Tragedies ſhe had by Heart ; | 
Enter'd into Roxana's Part: 
To triumph in her Rival's Blood, 
The Action certainly was good. 
How like a Vine young Ammon curl'd ! 
O that dear Conqu'ror of the World ! 
She pity'd Betterton in Age, 
That ridic'1I'd the God like Rage. 

She, firſt of all the Town, was told, 
Where neweſt India Things were ſold: 
So, in a Morning, without Bodice, 

Slipt ſometimes out to Mrs. Thady's ; 
To cheapen Tea, to buy a Screen: 
What elſe cou'd ſo much Virtue mean? 
For to prevent the leaſt Reproach, 
Betty went with her in the Coach, 

But, when no very great Affair 
Excited her peculiar Care; 

She, without, fail was wak'd at Tens 
Drank Chocolate, then flept again: 

At Twelve ſhe roſe; . with much ado 
Her cloaths were huddled on by Two; 
Then, does my Lady dine at Home ? 
Yes ſure ;}»—— but is the Colonel come? 
Next, how to ſpend the Aſternoon, 
And not come Home again too ſoon; 
The Change, the City, or the Play, 
As each was proper for the Day; 

A Turn in Summer to Hide-Park, 
When it grew tolerably Dark. | 

Wite's Pleaſure cauſes Husband's Pain: 
Strange Fancies come in Ha ws's Brain: 
He tyought of what he did not name; 


And would reform ; but durſt not blame 


At firſt he therefore preach'd his Wife 
The Comforts of a pious Life : 
Told her how tranſient Beauty was; 


That all muſt die, and Fleſh was Grals : 
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He bought her Sermons, Pſalms and Graces, 
And doubled down the uſeful Places. "Þ 
But ftill the Weight of worldly Care | 
Allow'd her little Time for Pray'r: 
And Cleopatra was read o'er, 
While Scot, and Wake, and Twenty more, 
That teach one to deny one's ſelf, 
S: Hod unmoleſted on the Shelf. 
An untouch'd Bible grac'd her Toilet: 
No Fear that Thumb of Her's ſhould ſpoil it. 
In ſhort, the Trade was ſtil! the ſame : 
'The Dame went out: The Colonel came. 
What's to be done? Poor Carve! cry'd, 
Another Batt'ry muſt be try'd : 
What if to Spells I had recourſe ? 
"Tis but to hinder ſomething worſe. 
The End muſt juſtify the Means: 
He only fins who Ill intends : 
Since therefore tis to combat Evil, 
"Tis lawful to employ the Devil. 
Forthwith the Devil did appear; 
(For name him and he's always near) 
Not in the Shape in which he plies 
At Miſs's Elbow when ſhe lies ; 
Or ſtands before the Nurs'ry Doors, 
To take the naughty Boy that roars ; 
But without ſawcer Eye or Claw, 
Like a grave Barriſter at Law. 
Hans Carvel, lay aſide your Grief, 
The Devil ſays; I bring Relief. 
Relief, ſays Hans : Pray let me crave 
Your Name, Sir,—— Satan. Sir, your Slave; 
I did not look upon your Feet: 
You'll pardon me Ay now I ſee't : 
And pray, Sir, when came you from Hell ? 
Our Friends there, did you leave them well ? 
All well: But pr'ythee, Honeſt Hans, 
(Says Satan) leave your Complaiſance : 
The Truth is this : I cannot ſtay 
Flaring in Sun-ſhine all the Day: 


For 
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For, extre Nous, we Helliſh Sprites, 

Love more the Freſco of the Nights; 

And oft'ner our Receipts convey 

In Dreams, than any other Way. 

I tell you therefore as a Friend, 

E'er Morning dawns, your Fears ſhall end: 

Go then this Evening, Maſter Carvel, . —, | 

Lay down your Fowls, and broach your Barrel ; hn 

Let Friends and Wine diſſolve your Care ; 

Whilſt I the great Receipt prepare 

To Night I'll bring it by my Faith; 

Believe for once what Satan ſaith. * ; S 
Away went Hans, glad, not a little ; 

Obey'd the Devil to a Tittle; 

Invited Friends ſome half a Dozen, 

The Colonel, and my Lady's Couſin, _ 

The Meat was ſerv'd, the Bowls were. crown'd ; 2 

Catches were ſung; and Healths went round: C 

Barbadoes Waters for the Cloſe ; Sb | 

Till Hens had fairly got his Doſe : 

The Colonel toaſted to the Be,: 

The Dame mov'd off, to be undreſt ; 

The Chimes went twelve; the Gueſts withdrew 

But when, or how, Hans hardly knew. 

Some modern Anecdotes aver, 

He nodded in his Elbow Chair ; 

From thence was carry'd off to-bei : 

= held his Heels, and Naz his Head. - | 
y Lady was diſturb'd : New Sorrow! : 

Which Hans muſt anſwer for To-morrow; =_ 
In Bed then view this happy Pair; Yn 

And think how Hymen triumph'd there, © 

Hans, faſt aſleep, as ſoon as laid; 

The Duty of the Night unpaid : 

The waking Dame, with Thoughts oppreſt, 

That made her hate both Him and Reſt : 

By ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife; 

"I'was Acme's and Septimius's Life: 

The Lady ſigh'd; the Lover ſnor'd : 

The punctual Devil kept his Word: 

1 X 
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Appear'd to honeſt Hans — z 
——_ at — Madam 

giving a magic Rin 
Fit for the Finger of a Liz 
Dear Hans, ſaid he, this Jewel take, 
And wear it long for Satan's Sake: 
e —— Buſineſs to a Hair ; 


this Ring ſhall wear, 
> ſure — k over Lincoln, 0 


That ne'er ſhall happen which you think on. 
Hans took the Ring with Joy extreme; 

(All this was only in a Dream) 

And thruſting it beyond his Joint, 

"Tis done, he cry'd ; I've gn the Point. 

What Point, ſaid the, you ugly Beaſt ? | 

You neither give me Joy nor Reſt: | 

Tis done What's dene, you drunken Bear? 

You've thruſt your Finger —— knows where: | 
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POETICAL INVECTIVE 
Againſt | 

Chriſtmas Gambols, Minc'd-Pies, and 

Plumb-Porridge, Sc. Se. 


Written and ſpoken by a School-boy, at 9 
private Academy, by Way of Epilogue 
ro the Metamorphoſis ; Or, the Devil of 
a Wife, in tbe Character of Parſon Nod- 
* 1 

S W Chriſtmas Gamboli are ſo much in 1 


With this prophane, and wretched Generation, 
Hither I'm come to make a thorough Reformation 


Our 
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Our Youth alas! are now ſo wicked grown, 
That they will bozrly cry Religion down ; 
We, its Profeſſors, they Tub-thumpers call; 
It wasn't ſo in the good Days of NoLL. 
Then the young Met had Grace before their Eyes, 
Would entertain themſelves with Heavenly Joys ; 

_ now, without Remorſe, they'll mawl Minc'd-pies; 
Cut down their I, with an uridaunted Courage, 
And, in Contempt of 1 — deyour Plumb-porridge : 

Sit down, like Heathens; never beg the Lord, 
To bleſs the ſavoury Dainties on the Board: 

Then — would entertain themſelves with Spiritual 

hime, 

And in ſweet Contemplation ſpend their Time: 
But zo, O rucful Age! in drunken Song, 
Or ſmutty Catch, they'll ſpend the whole Night long : : 
Or, in laſcivious Dance, in antick- Gaiſe, 5 


Belly to Belly ſet, with rolling Eyes: 
enen one's righteous Spirit Hewith Indignation 


Or, if theſe fail, they ſtrait will hie away, 
Not to the Sermon, but to the lewd Play; 


Where, when the er wicked Scenes are o'er, 


They'll on in Sin; ice their long, long Score, 
And in the Entry pick-up daggied Whore. 

Since it is thus, Be/owed, let us ſtrive 
The old, Oliveriaxn Cuſtams lo revive ; 


And raſe the Church, that Purity may thrive. x 
w= root out Pagan Organs from the Nation, 
nd /?ifly ſtand — for our Separation. 
And 1 for fifteen Reaſons ;j=——All which I 
Shall leave till the next Opportunity, ; 


Sa, with the Lord's Bleſſing on een 
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enen 
The Quakers Grace before Meat. 


By the late celebrated Tom Brown, ef merry 
Memory. 2 


Father of Mercies, bleſs we beſeech thee, the 
Churches that are beyond the Seas; root out of 
them all Anti-Chriftian Tyranny of moſt abominable 
HPiſbops; let not thoſe Si/k-worms and Mag piss have 
Dominion over us, but give us our true primitive Pa- 
fort, Lay-Eiders, reverend Tanners, religious Baiket- © 
makers, upright Coblers, conſtientions Taylors, refoirm'd 
Weaver:, and inſpired Bram men. Root out of U, 
thy Church, that Rag of Superſtition, the Surplice ; 
and Jet not a Cap be ſeen among us, with an idola- 
trous Tuff upon it. The Apoſtles were Men ignorant 
and ſimple, and fo are Ve; demoliſh the Univerſities; 
for they are Nurſeries of vain Learning: Gree} is an 
heathen Speech, and Latin the Language of the Beaſts ; 
and all Phi/o/aphy is vain: Bleſs, we beleech thee, thy 
Family, and efpecially our Siſters, that there may ne- 
ver be wanting a fraitful Generation, ſpringing from 
the Loins - of regenerate Parents. Laſtly, we come 
unto thee for a Blefling on our Dinner ; bleſs this - 
and this Loin of Vea; for it was a molten Calf that 
made 7/rael to fin; this Capor ; 'twas a Cock's Crow- . 
ing that made Peter repent ; this Turkey, altho' no 
Chriſtian Fowl, yet thou haſt commanded us to pray - 
for all Teros, Turks, Infidels and Hereticks. 

And altho' we have Hebrew Roots enough, yet bleſs 
theſe Potatoes ; and this Cuſtard; for the Land of Ca- 
naar flowed with Milk and Honey; theſe Tarts; for 
th e e are tart, unleſs allay'd with the Sugar 
of y Mercy; ſowo/e us therefore in the podering. J N. 


— 
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40 3 that we may be 7 pes fit for thy hea-. 
venly- Table. Water Us, young with the 
Dew of thy Bleſſing, that we may grow up into tall 
Oaks, and 9 live to be ſawed out into Deal-boards to 


wainſcot th Mow For eruſalem. Toles let this Dinner 
our Bodies, ſo 


improve a we may, with 


Love and Holineſs, embrace our Siſters, to the edify- 
ing of the Spirit, in railing up the the New Mau. 
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Ii ill meddling with edg d Ts 
OR, THE 


BITERS BIT. 


A Farmer once to London vent, 
2 


To pay the worthy Squire his Rent. 
comes, he knocks, ſoon Entrance gains; 
(Who, at the Door ſuch Gueſts detains ?) 
Out ſtruts the Squire exceeding ſmart; 
Farmer, you're welcome to my Heart. | 
*« You've brought my Rent then To a Hair. | 
© The beſt of Tenants, I declare.“ 
LL. Stew?rd 2 Accounts made even, 
he Money pai eceipt was given. 
Well (quoth the Squire) now you ſhall ſtay, 
And dine with me, old Friend, To- day; 
« I've here, ſome Ladies wond'rous pretty, 
And pleaſant Sparks; I warn't they'll fit ye.” 
He ſcratch'd his Ears, and held hits Hat, 
And ſaid, No, Zur, two Words to that; 
For, lock d'ye zee; when I'ſe do dine 
* With Gentlevokes zoo cruel vine, 
« I'd uſe to make (and tis no wonder) 
In Word or Deed, ſome deadly Blunder: 
* Zoo, if your Honour will permit, 
8 Che ll with your Zarvants pick a Bit,” A 
X 3 Pooh! 
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% Pooh! (ſays the Squre) it ſnan': be done, N 
And to the Parlour puſh'd him on. 
To all around he nods and ſcrapes ; 
Not Waiting-maid, or Butler ſcapes ; 
With often bidding, takes his Seat; 
But at a Diſtance mighty great; 
Tho' often ask'd to draw his Chair, 
He nods, nor comes one Inch more near: 
By Madam ferv'd, with Body bended, 
With Knife and Fork, and Arms extended, 
He reaches out, as far as able | 
To Plate, that over hung the Table. 
With little Morſels cheats his Chops, 
And ſome, alas! i' th' Paſſage drops. 
To ſhew what moſt his Heart inclin d, 
He talk'd, and drank to Fob; behind. 
When drank to in the modiſh Way. 
»=© Your Love's ſufficient, Zur,” he'd fay ; 
And to be thought a Man of Manners, 
Still roſe, to make his aukward Honours. | 
* Piſh, ſays the Squire, pray keep your Sitting. 
„% No, no, (he cries) Zur, tis not vitting, 
4 Tho? Cham no Schollard, vars'd in Letters, 
„ I'ſe know my Duty to my Betters, 
Much Mirth the Farmer's Ways afford, 
And hearty Laughs go'round the Board. 
Thus, the firtt Courſe was ended well; 
But, as the next, ah! what befel ! 
The Diſhes now were nicely plac'd, 
And Table with freſh Lux'ry grac'd;- 
When drank to by a neighb'ring Charmer, 
Up, as was uſual, ſtands the Farmer. 
A Wag, to carry on the Joke, 
Thus to the Servant ſoftly ſpoke. 
Come hither, Dich, ſtep gently there 
% And pull away the Farmer's Chair,” 
"Tis done---his Congee, made the Clown 
Draws back, and ſtoops to fit him down 
But by Poſtcriors over weigh'd, 
And of h: truſty Seat betray d, 
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As Men at Twigs in River ſprawling, ' 
He catch'd the Cloth to fave his falling : 
In vain, fad Fortune! down he wallow'd, 
And, rattling, all the Diſhes follow'd. 
The Foplings loſt their little Wits; 
The Ladies ſquall'd ; ſome fell in Fits: 
Here tumbled Turkeys, Tarts, and Pigeons 
And there Minc'd-pies, and Geeſe, and Widgeohs, 
Large Floods of Butter float around him, 
And gravy Sauce had almoſt drown'd him ; 
A Pear-pye on his Belly drops, 
A Cuſtard-pudding meets his Chops. 
What ſad ado, *twixt Belles and Beaux ! 
Some curſe—ſome cry—and rub their Cloaths, © © - 
This Lady raves, —and That looks down, 
And weeps and wails her ſpatter'd Gown. 
One Spark bemoans brocaded Waſtecoat, 
One (ſwearing) cries ** he's ſpoil'd my Lac'd-coat,” _. 
Amid the Rout, the Farmer long — 
The Pudding ſuck'd, and held his Tongue. 1 
At length he gets him on his Breech, | 
Aud ſcrabbles up, to make his Speech. | 
Firſt ſcrapes Eyes, Mouth, and Noſtrils twangs, 
Then ſmacks his Fingers, —3nd harangues 3 
« I'ſe twold my Maaſter how two'd be: 
« Look here's a Pickle, Zurs, d'ye zee: 
« But for my zel' F'ſe did not care 
« Tis worle for you vine Gentry there, 
What odds is't, if my Things be zoil'd; 
« When yours be vould, you think m ſpoil'd, 
And ſome chi'll warn't, that make this Chatter, 
Have Clothers dowb'd with Greaſe and Batter, 
* That coſt (He had gone on ;) but here 
Was ſtopt at once in his Career, 
Peace, Brute, begone,” the Ladies cry: 
The Beaux exclaim . fly, Raſcal, fly; 
« I'll tear his Eyes out, ſqueaks Miſs Molly; 
III pink his Soul out, ears a Bully, 
At this the Farmer ſhrinks for fear; 
And thinking twas ill tarry ing here; 


* 


Shabs 
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' Shabs off; and ſays Ay kill me them NN 
« Whene'er you catch me here agen- 
To home he jogs and leaves the Squire 
To cool the Sparks, and Ladies Ire. 
Here ends my Tale, and now F'l try, 
Like Prior, ſomething to apply. 

This may teach Rulers of 4 Nation, 

Not to Men above their Station. 
And this may ſhew the wanton Wit, 
That while he bites, he may be bit. 


| PR nc br, 


Qalte Pin having a Law-Suit depending in the 
Country, was riding down to the Place to be 
there before the Judge, who was then on the Circuits; 
he had not got fas from Landon before he bvertook 4 
Limb of the Law. Well overtaken Sir, ſays Squire 
Pun, I frall be glad of your Company, if you ate p- 
ing my Way. So, after ſome Ceremonies, they began 
to enquire into the Cauſe of each others q fr. my 
Mr. Quill, the Lawyer, ſaid he was going to attend the 
Aſſizes: Oh, fays Mr. Pan, and I am going to the 
ſame Place about.a Suit that I have there depending, 
and I ſhould be glad to be inform'd of the chief Point 
in the Law : Pray, Sir, what is it? You muſt par- 
don me, Sir, reply'd Mr. 2%i//, my Father gave a 
hundred Guineas with me to my Maſter, and I can't 
give Advice without a Fee. Fie, ſays Mr. Pun, don't 
inſiſt upon that, on the Road, but ſtay till we come to 
the Inn at Night, then command what you pleaſe for, 
our Suppers, and [I'll pay for it. Mr. Quill was glad 
of ſo good an Offer, and reſolv'd to feaſt his Guts that 
Night enough to carry him through the reſt of his 
Journey; and accordingly told Squire Pup, that he ac> 
| auieſced 
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quieſced to his Propoſals, and inform'd him, that his 
chief Point was to have good and ſufficient Wit- 
neſſes; for that without them, he could not inſiſt on 
the Agreement then in Diſpute. Squire Pan thank d 
lim, and told him, that he had a great Number of 
{ſubſtantial Witneſſes, and that conſequently, he did 
not fear carrying his Cauſe. They had not rid much far- 
ther, before they came to a ſmall Ford, which was ſome - 
what ſwell'd by the late Rains; each ſtood ſtill wiſhing - 
the other to go firſt, Squire Pur, perceiving that Mr. 
Quill waited for his going firſt, ſaid, Come, Sir, I'll go 
firſt, as I am a little acquainted with the Ford. Si, fays 
Mr. 2ui/l, I'm obligd to you, I muſt own I am 
not. Accordingly the Squire went on, but had hard- 
ly got to the Middle of the Ford, before his Horſe 
ſtumbled, and threw him into the Water; where the 
Squire lay ſprawling, but his Horſe directly fell a · drinking 
as hard as he could. Mr. Quilt could not forbear laugh- 
ing to ſee the Squire ſhew Poſtures in the Water; at 
which the Squire, as ſoon as he had Tecover'd him- - 
ſelf, ſeem'd to be very much affronted, and told him, 
that he thought it a great Piece of Inhumanity to laugh 
at his Misfortune. Truly, Sir, I believe your Fall is 
owing to yourſelf, How ſo, with ſome Warmth, re- 
ply'd the Squire? Why, ſays Mr. Ji your Horſe 
has ſeen you drink Toaſt and Ale, I ſuppoſe ; for I 
perceive he could not drink without a oa, this Even- . 
ing. The Squire, being in this wet Condition, made 
all the Haſte he could to get to his Inn to dry him- 
ſelf; the Lawyer was as much upon the Spur, to 
to get the promis'd Supper. Squire Pan bid Mr. 
Quill call for what he pleas d to eat or drink, but for his 
part he muſt go to bed; however, he would fatisfy the 
Reckoning in the Morning, and proceed with him on 
the Journey. The Lawyer embrac'd this fine Op- 
portunity of living well at another Man's Coſt, and 
accordingly call'd for the beſt the Inn afforded; fat - 
as long as any Soul ſtaid; and call'd for Bottle after Bot- 
tle, till he could not diſtinguiſh a - 
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Chief Juſtice. In the Morning he deſir d the Cham- 
berlain to tell Squire Pan, that it was time ſor them 
to ſet out. To which the Squire ſent Anſwer to the 
Landlord of the Inn, that the Lawyer might pry his 
Reckoning and make the beſt of his Way, for that he 
was at his. Journey's End. Hey Day ! ſays Mr. Qxill, 
I'll wait till he riſes, for he promis'd to pay for 
whatever I ſhould eat or drink laſt Night. Well, 
well faid the Landlord, if Squire Pun made that Pro- 
miſe, he won't be worſe than his Word. When the 
Squire came down, Mr. 24i// ask'd him if he pur- 
pos'd to go any farther that Day. Squire Pur told 

im that he did not, but he would not have him 
retard his Journey-upon that account. But I hope, 
Sir, reply'd Mr. Quill, you have not forgot your 
Promiſe. What Promiſe, faid the Squire? I owe you 
nothing, and if I did, I ſhould think this publick 
Place not proper to tax a Gentleman with a Debt. 
But good Sir, ſays: Mr. Quill, you have not forgot 
vrhat Promiſe you made me, when I told you, that 
good and ſufficient Witneſſer were the chief Points of 
the Lam, and abſolutely urceſſary to carry your Cauſe. 
O Sir, I'm — | 4 Courier to mind 2 
miſes, and till you bring goaod and ſufficient Witneſſes 
(you know they are Points abſolutely neceſſary) that 
I did make you ſuch a Promiſe, I can no more keep 
my Word, than my Horſe can ar int without a Toaft. 

There was no Remedy for poor Mr Qxill, he was 
fore'd to pay for his laſt Night's Entertainment, which 
was all he had left to carry him on his Way, and 
had two Days Ride to his Joorney's End; you may 
imagine therefore that he did not ride the firſt Day 
with much Pleafure, thinking within himſelf that he 
muſt be oblig'd to pan his Watch for a Supper and 2 
Bed. It rain'd very hard all that Day, but our Law- 
yer did not dare to houſe; ſo he found by woefol Ex- 
perience, that ey Porkets and hard Showers are cad 
Comforts, At lait poor Mr. Quill atriw'd at his Inn 
in 4 very diſcoulolate- Condition; call'd fur a — 
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and a good Fire, before which he fat a long Time 
pauſing, whether he had beſt tell the Landlord he had 
no Money, and-offer his Watch, or ſay that he had been 
robb'd upon the Road. At laſt, a Plot came into his 
Head both to live well, and get Money into his Pocket 
beſides, and thereupon he call'd for the beſt the Place 
afforded. In ſhort when all the Houſe was faſt aſleep, 
he crop down Stairs, fill'd his Pockets with Stones and 
flung his red Breeches into the Horſe-pond, and ſcatter'd 
ſeveral Papers about the Yard, writ in a Character which 
the Devil could not read. In the Morning betimes, he 
made a confounded Noiſe for his Breeches and Pa- 
pers, taxing the Landlord with robbing him, or at 
caſt with harbouring Thieves in his Houſe ; ſaid that 
his Papers were of great Conſequence, and inſiſted that 
the Landlord ſhould ſearch every Hole and Corner 
for what he had loſt; ſwore he had twelve © Gui- 
neas in his Pocket; that he would ſue the Landlord, 
and advertiſe his Houſe in every publick Paper. Theſe 
Menaces. frighted the poor Landlord out of his Senſes, 
and the Thogghts of having his Houſe advertis'd made 
him promiſe to make him all the Satisfaction that he 
| —_ Well, ſays Mr. Quill, ſearch your Houſe, de- 
tect the Thief, and find my Papers, I want no other 
Satisfaction. The Landlord promis'd to do his utmoſt; 
the Papers were ſoon found ſcatter'd about the Yard, 
but nothing could be found of the Breeches; the 
Landlord brought him his Papers, at which he ſeem'd 
overjoy'd, and hugg'd them as the Devil bugg d the Witch. 
The Landlord perceiving him ſomewhat pacified, 
promis'd to make good his Loſs, if he wou'd not adver- 
tiſe his Houſe ; at the ſame Time proteſted that he 
was innocent of the Fact, to which Mr. 24i/! reply'd, 
he was very eaſy now he had his Papers, and that the 
Landlord muſt procure him a Pair of Breeches, 
and that as he believ'd him to be an honeſt Man, he 
himſelf ,wou'd be at half the Loſs, and take but fix 
CGuineas for his preſent Journey, and that he wou'd 
the fult Time he came that Road, return him ih fix 
| _ Guineas 
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_ Guincas again; the Landlord extoll'd his : 
5 . him a new Pair of Breeches, gave him 


uineas, and ſent him away to diſplay the reſt of his 


_ Honeſty at the neighbouring Aſſizes. So they were 
both equally pleas'd, the Lawyer, that he had recruited 
his empty Pockets; the Landlord, that he had fo eaſily 
ow up the Matter, fav'd his Credit, and his Houſes 
| utation, | | 


he Day following being the zoth of January, 
King Charles's Martyrdom, our Lawyer RY 


. overtake a Friend of his, ſo they jogg'd on together 

till they came to the next Village, where they had a 
. mind tor a Glaſs of Wine; but upan coming to the 

belt Tavern in the Town, they found the Door quite 
faſt ſhut; they knock, and knock'd again, before any 
. body came to the Door; at laſt a Drawer look d out of 
_ the Parlour Window, and ask'd them what they F ge 


to have? Why open the Door, and draw us a Pint of 


Wine; the Drawer made Anſwer that his Maſter wou'd 


not ſuffer the Door to be open'd that Day, for it was 
2 Faſt; D-—— your Maſter, ſaid Mr. Quill, for a = 


. Coxcomb; is be not contented to faſt himſelf, but 
mul make his Doors faſt tw? © 


Upon the Road a little farther, he met with 4 Lady 


; with her Breaſts bare, which pleasd our Lawyer's 
Fancy; he ſaid to her, Madam, is that Fleſh to be 
ld? N 


o, Sir, ſaid ſbe, no Money can buy it. Then 
Madam, fince your Ware is not to be ſold, pray ſhut 


your Shop up; faith Sir, ſaid the Lady, I will be ſure 
never to let you come within the Doors; no Matter, ſaid 
© he, whether 1 do or not, for they are very dark ones. 


The late Mr. Philips, the Poet, being in Company 


with ſome Men of Quality at a Tavern, was call'd 
upon to give his Toaſt; he nam'd that Lord's Wife; 

the Nobleman demanded why he nam'd her: Why not, 
. reply'd the Poet, ſhe has the Qualifications of a Toaſt, 


* 


o 
* 
. 


2 


being both brown and dry: Which Anſwer made them 


all laugh, his Lordſhip having been compell'd to marry 


* * THE 


u. u u. 


doing: 
„ 
If One will not, Another wilh | 
Dean Tou, 95 1 


I e 


In truth, I'm very much perplext, 


For ſomething fine 20 writ neſts 
So leave this Blank ns 


or you to fill, 
With even—whatſoe'er you will. 7 

According, now, to ancient Uſe, 
From N * 
Then know, the Vicar's Daughter's mr 
And Siſter Su/ax has miſcarry d; 

His Worſhip's Son has been fo wild, 
To get the Chamber · maĩd with Child, 
Which gives his Father ſuch Offence, 

He never has been ſober-fince. | 
As next in Courſe, on you attends 
The juſt Reſpects of all your Friends 
Accept of Services by Dozens, 
From all your loving Aunts and 2 

The Sheet of Paper would not hold em, 
Or one hy one ſhobld have told em. 

2 on my Part, in order, comes 

My hearty Love to Fabn, to Fame, 
To — Kate, and buxom Dolly, 
et not ett pretty Molly. 

And now, — of other Matter, 
Wherewith to furniſh out wor ohh | 
To you, dear Tom,. I w unfold 
A Story, which for TW n 
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Happy t the Moving, that's not lang a. 
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But whether true or falſe, no doubt, 
Your judgment, Tom, will ſoon find out? ISLET 
And make a proper Application | 
Of what I give the bare Relation. 4 
Once on a Time (my Story ſays) ” > 
An over-ſtudious Prieſt there was, 
Who, to the Age of fifty- thri 
Had hoarded his Virgir ity ; hs 3 
Reſiſting Satan all his Life 
In Form of Miſtreſs, —or of Wiſe : : 
But when, and where, is not agreed, 
(Which let for that Omiſſion plead) : Mf i. 
Tho' what's material in the Caſe - ml 
Relates to Fact, not Time and cope 

But not to make a long Digreſſion, 
According to the modern Faſhion - | | 
Grown weary of a ſingle Life, ' 9: ee 
He now reſolv'd to tak a Wife. ara ery 111.777 
The Cauſe, indeed, is not aſſign d. 1725 
Which made the Parſon change his Mind ; ; 


But, if to, gne(s we may be bold, 


He found the Winter-Nights were cold : 


And, if we may go on in gueſſing, 


Thought nat'ral Heat the moſt refreſhing. at 
But whether this, or what beſide, v? 
We'll leave the Learned to decide. 
Purſuant to this Reſolution, 

The next Thing was, which Way to chuſe One: 
For, right the Parſon did conclude, 
Bad ſome might be, tho“ ſome were good: 81 
But, ſince he no Experience had | 
How to diſtinguiſh Good from Bad, 1 (i , 
The only Way he meant to try, vn TO <4 
Was taking Her would firſt comply ; 
For, if all Wedlock js a Lottery, 
Thinks he, tis but a Sottery, 
In chuſing Wives, to make a Pother, 
When one may prove as good as t os 2 
And ſince kind Fate is ſtill our e e 
Boch to the Halter and the Bride: 0000 8% 

2:1 * Ev'n 


i 


With Arm-forbidging Steps between, 


Before he met with Farmer John: - 


be Laiverſal Medley,” 


Ev'n let's on that alone rely, 
Whether to Marry, or to Die, 
And wiſely yield to Deſtiny. 

In vain is mortal Wit employ'd, 
Or This to gain, or That avoid: 
Juſt when we think to graſp a Joy, 
O'er-ruling Fate, which acts unſeen, 


And does our bloaming Hope deſtroy. 
Then let's on That deyolve our Care, 
And all our uſeleſs Labour ſpare. 
The Doctor (for that he was fo 
I ſhould have told you long ago; 
But for 2 Poep to forget, 
Dear Thomas, is not ſtrange a bit) . 
In Sanday Gown, and Cambrick Band, 
Equipp'd him for the promis'd Land. 
For he imagin'd now, Friend Thomas, - 
That Wedlock was a Land of Promiſe, 
And fancy'd he could plainly ſhow, 
It did with Milkand Honey flow: 
Tho', if we may pretend to gueſs, 
He found it but the Wilderneſs. 
But to take up the Point in hand, 
Which ſeems, at preſent, at a Stand; 
On Heav'ns Direction he rely'd, 
And forth he went to ſeek a Bride. 
Not far the pious Prieſt had gone, 


Neighbour, ſays he, I think you have 
A Daughter, and her Name I crave. 
Doctor, cry'd honeſt Fohn, tis true, 

I mult have one, becauſe I've two; 
And if you'd know the Names of both, — 
The one is Sis, t'other Ruth. =» | b 
Si;'ly and Ruth? the Doctor cry'd; 

Well, one of theſe muſt be my Bride: 

And, Neighbour, to declare the Truth, 

I like, methinks, the Name of Ruth: 0 | 
The Reaſon I prefer the ſame, - - 2255.5. 
E, cauſe it is a Scripture Name: 


MM 2 . PY 
— 
—— — mn 
— — 


f 
— - 


MIT I IPOS. 1G. 4-44 4 


ways 4 / r — 
Seen. AY 
* > 


Rm e 


. _ * = L. * * a 
Ja 8 I 
— — \ — In *% + * 
o - 


* —_ n 
13 * 


- 
es —— co —2 ca. Pn —— 
„ 


For, where the Scripture can decide, 
It always ought to be our Guide. 
The Farmer gave his free Conſent, 


- ad Home with kim che Duſter wents 


Where, overjoy'd that he ſhould be 

The Father of Divinity, 

An ample Can of nappy Ale, 

Exceeding ſtrong, and wondrous ſtale, 

The Farmer brought, to drink Succeſs 

To their approaching Happineſs ; 

(For Jobn had always underſtood, 

A Bargain dry could not de good, 

And, laſtly, to conclude the Matter, 

He call d in Rutb, his youngeſt Daughter. 
juſt inthe Glory of her Youth, 

About Sixteen was roſy Ruth. 

The Doctor kiſs'd hers call'd her Child 3 ; 

She drop'd a Curt'fy ; blaſh'd, and ſmil d. 

He ask'd her if ſhe'd change her Life, 

And yield to be a Parjen's Wile : 

That he was now reiolvw'd on Marriage: 

Lik'd both her Perſon, and her Carriage, 

And in the Morning did deſign, 

That Brother Crape their Hands ſhould join. 
Ruth to'd him, he went on too faft, 

That ſhe was not ſo much in Haſte, 

Nor did, indeed, deſign to marry, 

At ſooneſt, till next January 

That ſhe was young, but he was old, 

And much ſhe fear d, exceeding cold; 

(For Dick had given her to gueſs 

How warm a Youthful Lover was. 

Ard by Contraries ſhe might know, 

An Ancient One could not be ſo.) 

In ſhort, he might go ſeek elſe w here, 

A Wife he ne ler ſhould have of her. 

Thus having told her full Intent, 

A Curt'ſy dropt and out ſhe went. 
The Doctor was with Grief affected, 

Who no ſuch Uſage had n ; 
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But trufling to the Proverb ſtill, — 
That if one wen t, anther chill, 
He hop'd to reconcile the Matter, 
By taking off the other Daughter: 
And looking on the Farmer wiſtly, 
Deſir'd that he would call in Sisi. 
About the Age of thirty-three, 
A Maiden ſtale was Sicily 5 
But for her Vears det's not deſpiſe her, 
As ſhe was older, dhe was wiſer; 
And formal Courtſhip laid aſide, 
Became at once the Doctor's Bride. 
Their Hands were-join'd ; the Table ſpread; 
The Night came dn; they went to Bed; 
Where let em ſleep, and take their Eaſe, | 
And freely domn==whate'er they pleaſe. | : 
Now, Phæbus gave Aurora Warning, | 
And Whip and Spur drove on the Morning; 
When ſurfeited with Marriage Charms, | 
The Doctor left his SI Arms,” 
With different Thoughts of Wedlock quite, 
Then he lay down with over-night : 
And, truly, I have clear forgot | 
Whether he did repent or not: N 
But whether quite ſo ſoon or no, 2 
Thouſands there be which have done ſo: 
For Marriage is obſerv'd to be 54 
A fatal kind of Prodigy ; „ 
At Diſtance wears an Angel's Charms, 
But turns a Devil in One's Arms. 
And, now, the Doctor left his Bride, 
To thumb the Books he'd laid afide, 
But told her, tho' ſhe was his Wife, - 
She mult not lead a lazy Life, | 
Or parpoſe to be wholly idle, | 
Whilſt he was poring o'er the Bible. 
For that ſame Text is very meet, 
Which ſays; Who tor ks not,” ſpall not cat. 1 ; 
And his Defire was, indeed, "Pp =_ 
That She ſhould iz whilſt He ſhould read. 
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; She told him ſhe would Kill obey 


The Candle burn'd : The Doctor read. 
| That he would put his Book away: 
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** Commands he pleas'd to lays 
And make the Buſineſs of ner Life 

he ng a kind obliging Wife. 

ow, thus, almoſt a Month was runy 

The Doctor read, and Sit ig ſpun: 
At laſt, a Whim came in his Head, 
That he (forſooth) would read in Bed, 
Till he, for Sleep, could do no more 
Than put the Candle out, and ſnore. 

Oft 315 by Perſwaſion try d, 
To make him lay his Books aſide; 
But ſpight of all that ſhe could fay, 
The Doctor ſtill would have his Way. 
Night came in vain: She figh'd, and turn d. 
The Doctor read: The Candle burn d- 
No Comfort did ſhe find in Bed: 


One Night, ſhe full of Wiſhes lay, 


But finding it was all in vain. 

To figh, to reaſon, or complain; 

She from his Side did ſoftly ſteal, 4 
And fetch'd to Bed her Spinning Wheel. 

The Doctor, ſtaring with Surpriſe, 
Could ſcarce giye Credit to his Eyes: 
Good Gods 10 he, what is't you do? 
What Tricks are you about to ſhew ? 

Was Woman e*er before ſo mad, ' 
To bring a Spinning-Wheel to Bed? 

Poor Si;'/y ſqueend the Doctor's Hand, 
And told him, She his wiſe Command 
Had well confider'd, plainly ſhewing, 

That ev'ry One ſhould ſtill be — 

The Doctor {miling, gueſs'd mou means 
His bluſhing Spoute's | 
And took the Thing by its right Handle, | 
Al his Book : Blow d out the Candle, 


A THIRD 
LECTURE for the LADIES 


Aj oi 
Familiar DI ALOGUE, 
BDarwzzx 


CLERIMONT and ARABELL A, 
againſt a Life of Pleaſure. 


Cler. I Am ſurpriz d, Siſter, to find you have ſpent 
this whole Day at Home; and more, to hear 
you have no Evening — Engagement. Are Balls 
and Aſſemblies prohibited ? Or, is the Play-houſe lock'd 
vp? Or was you frighted with the Sight of a Ghoſt 
in your laſt Mid-night Ramble ? 5 
Arab. Nothing of all this; I am only trying the 
Novelty of Retirement. I have been running one 
dull Circle of Vanity theſe five Years, in which every 
Week, and almoſt way Day has paſt without any Va- 
riety ; a mere tedious Repetition of the ſame Follies. 
Cler. But, my dear Siſter, why would you put your 
felf to the trouble of ſo many Experiments, before you 


would yield tothe Conviction of this great Truth, bat 


all below the Sun is Vanity ? Iam pleas'd, however, 
with the Change, but a little farpriz'd to find you 
grown fo wiſe in an Inſtant, This ſudden Illumi- 
nation looks more like the Effect of Caprice, than of 


Reaſon. Pray, Madam, from what Hour laſt Night 


may I date this glorious Reformation? Or, what was 


* 
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the Occaſion that you parted from the 3 ſo diſ- 
guſted, and tired of the World ?. . 

Arab. To diſguiſe nothing from you. Blother, 1 
fanſy the World grows tir'd of me. I have appeard 
ſo conſtantly at all publiek Entertainments, that People 
ſeem weary of ſeeing me; and every new Face, tho- 

E. not ſo handſome as mine, engages the Atte 
| Lion of all the pretty Fellows. I may Be Is conte m: 
plative as I pleaſe, nobody troubles his Head about me, 
nor makes the leaſt Pretence to interrupt my Medita- 
tions. 

Cler. "Then, Madam, Lm hope ſor the Honour 
of your Company, in ſome of theſe vacant Hours, 
Arab. Really, Sir, You have but little Obligation 
to me, for making your Houſe a S from the 
Contempt of Mankind. 

Cr. Tis only the too great D of your Tem: | 
per, that makes this- Suppoſition: Time has not, as 
yet imY2air'd one Charm in your Face. But I ns no 
Deſign to compliment you with perpetual Vouth; nor 
would I ha ve you fanſy yourſelf quite ſo young at ſix 
and twenty, as you was at ſixktee. 5 

Arab. You wou'd ſooner perſuade me to reckon my 
Age, like the Egyptians by Lunar Years, and fanly 
myſelf fourfcore. _ + 

Cher. There is a greater Gn in ſetting your- 
felf forward, than- in going backward in Life. For 
certainly the Sun does not ſtand ſtill, nor the Year roll 
backwards ; nor will old ruſtick Time with his Scythe 
and Hour-glaſs. be perſuaded to flacken his Pace in 
Compliment to a fair Lady. Declining Autumn will 
ſoon overtake your youthful Bloom; and however 
the Fields again renew their Verdure, a beauteous Face, 
when once decay'd, never regains a ſecond Spring. 
Arab. Well, my dear Brother, you ſhall place me in 
what Situation you pleaſe. I have no ReluQtance to be 
thruſt back to the laſt broken Arches in Mirza's Viſion; 
the Gravity of my preſent Temper ſuits very- well 
witn that Period of Life. You. ſhall forget that I am 

your 


1e 


G 
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your Siſter, if you pleaſe, and fanſy I am your Grand- 
mother, 1 
 Cler. Why really, Madam, I begin to have a great 
Veneration for _ and am delighted with the Sa- 
gacity of your Temper; you are mightily improv'd 


with one Afternoon's Solitude. But, dear Miſs * 


Bell, let me ask you one Qyeſtion : On what Terms 
did Carlos and you part at your laſt Interview ? 
. Arab. Why, we parted, never to meet again. 
This is a nice Subject, and I beg you would drop it, 
and never rame him more to me for the future. 
 Cler. I am, Madam, your moſt obedient humble Ser- 
vant, and ſhall punctually obſerve your Commands. If 
you keep this Reſolution, you will caſe my Heart of 
its weightieſt Care. | | 4 
Arab. Put yourſelf out of Pain for my Reſolution. 
You know, great Alterations ſometimes ſpring from trb- 
vial Accidents in the moral, as well ay the political 
World. My Conformity, indeed, to the Brau Monde 
was often diſſemhbled, and infincere; Half my Follies 
were rather the Effect of Affeckation, than Nature. I 
durſt not preſume to appear wiſer or better than other 
Cler. I find then, tis ungenteel for People to be in 
their right Senſes, and that "tis a ridĩculous Thing to be 
| Wile or good beyond the Standard of the Mode: 
Arab. Why really; Brother, with your Sobriety of 
| Diſcourſe and Behaviour, you would make a very im- 
polite Figure in ſome ſhining Aſſemblies; and you 
would find it neceſſary to make ſome Apology for being 


a reaſonale Creature, and muſt certainly excuſe your 


intruding yourſelf among well-bred Company in your 
right Senſes. | os 


Cler. You give me 2 fine Picture of the modiſh 


World; and when I frequent thofe ſhining Aſſemblies 
you deſcribe, 1'll take care to ask their Pardon, for not 
being out of my Wits, and make the beſt Excufe 4 
can for coming amongſt them, without being ſtark mad: 
But then I ſhall expect ſome Apology from thoſe 
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gay Animals for preſuming to walk erect, and putting 
tnem'e'ves out of the Claſs of their four-footel Bre- 
thren, who act by Inſtinct; and ſport, and fight, and 
feed, and ſleep, and die But, my dear Siſter, let 
me ask you, how, with your good — and ſtrict 
Education, you have been able to ſpend theſe laſt five 
Years in gaming, dancing; and ſleeping? Did you not 
think this the End of your Creation, and the grand 
Concern of a rationab and immortal Being ? Or, could 
you ever, at Night, reflect with Satisfaction on one of 
the Days ſpent in ſuch a wild Chaſe of Vanity and 
Extravagancies ? 
Arab. Since you will take upon you the Office of 

my Confeſſor, I think my ſelf obliged, in Conſcience, to 
ſpeak the Truth. I have been ſo far from reflecting with 
Satisfaction on my paſt Conduct, that as ſoon as ever 
I found my ſelf alone, and at Leiſure for Thought, the 
Review of my daily Follies and Indiſcretions made me 
the moſt uphappy Creature upon Earth. Sometimes my 
"own ill Addres, at other — the fancied Neglect 
of the Company, ſunk me in the Vapours; and often 
à ſecret Remorſe for the Guilt of ſo much Time miſ- 
my'S . Sleep ſrom my Eyes, and Peace from 

ea 

Cler. And yet, like the Sun, you could riſe again in 
the Morning, and with freſh Vigour, begin the glorious 
Toil, and run your diurnal Race in the ſame Circle of 
Vanity. But after ſuch a Train of Diſappointments, 
what could you promiſe yourſelf from the enſuing Diy, 
beyond what you found in the paſt ? 
Arab. I always flatter d myſelf, that ſome nice Cir- 
- cumſtance, ſome fortunate Concurrence of Events, 
which never happen'd before, would render the next 
Entertainment more compleat than the ref, | 
 Cler In this Succeſſion of vain Expectations and 
Lines Hopes, the Generality of Mankind waſte their 
| ves. 
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De boary Fool who many Da 
Has ſtruggled with continual Sirrotoe; 
Renews his Hopes, and blindly lays 
bye deſperate Bet upon Tomorrow. 


3 


= a ww... 6 2 
” ST 5. © © 0. *..25 


li Des 

Te-morrow comes , tis Noon; "tis Nichtz _ 
This Day, like all the former, flitsz, © 

Tet on he runs to ſeek Delight © 
To-morrow, till. Jo. night be dier. 

(+. T0 


* This Calle building, however, this Self dclunon- is 
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more excuſable in the, firſt, than in the latter Part 

Life. That declining, Seaſo ought rather to be ſpent, 
in a ſerious Nefleclibn on pal Errors, than in à viſiona- 
ry Expectation of new Enjoy ments. You find T 
am growing grave, why don't you interrupt me? 
What Pamphlet is that lying in your Lap? 
Arab. OI av . reatiſe, calld the Toy-Shop.F 
If I did not reſolye on a thorough Reformation, 1 

ſhould be quite angry with. the Author ſor placing me 
in ſuch a ridiculous Point of Light to. myſelf, —=« 
Veny is quite out of Favour; nor has my Footman car- 
ried a Compliment to any Lap-dog of Quality all this 
Morning. You. will give me leave to read x 
Specch of the Maller gf ihe 'Toy-ſhop on this Sub- 
ject. e e e 
24 

„ Here'sa Dog now, that never eat but upon Plate 

« or China; nor ſet his Foot but upon a, Carpet or a 
Cuſhion.— Here's another; this Dog belong'd 

to a Lady of as great Beauty and Fortune, as any in 

„ Ezxgland ; he was her moſt intimate Friend, and parti- 

« cular Faygurite, and upon that Account has receiv'd 
« more, Compliments, more Reſpect, and more Ad- 
: - « dreiles, 


264 The Acnnpanty Companion; of, 
« dreſſes, than à prime Miniſter of State. Here's a third, 
s which was doubtleſs a Dog of ſingular Worth, and 
« preat Importance ; fince, at his Death, one of the 
. «« greateſt Families in the Kingdom were all in Tears, 
& receiv'd no Viſits for the Space of a Week, but ſhut 
« themſelves up, and mourn'd their Loſs with incon- 
« ſolable Sorrow. This Dog, while he liv'd, either 
4 for Contempt of his Perſon, Neglect of his Buſi- 
« neſs, or ſaucy and impertinent Behaviours in their 
« Attendandance on him, had the Honour of turning 
4% away upwards of thirty Servants. He died at laſt 
- «« of a Cold, caught by following one of the Maids into 
« a damp Room, for which ſhe {loſt her Place, her 
& Wages, and her Character“ 1. 


r. r Nene 
Cler. Nor can you be angry, my dear Sifter, to find 
this Folly ridicuF'd in a Manner fo genteel and fpright- | 


| T4. I am rather pleas d. Affectation is more 
eafily cur'd than Nature. — This is a Folly I 
can <afily, put off, I was only a Mimick to Mil 
Modifp, being unwilling ſhe ſhould out- ſhine me in any 
Part of a fine Character. She liſp'd ſo prettily, and 
falk'd ſuch charming Nonſenſe to her little Shock, that 
ſ raid my Ambition to equal her in thoſe nice Ac- 
compliſhments. But I was never fincere in my Civili- 
ties to Lap-dogs and Monkeys. I may own to you, 
without Detriment E that I had 


always a ſecret Contempt for the whole Animal 

R | — 1 

r * * 2 * „ „ „„ „* 
4% * * %* %* * X * *+ * X 
i Hiatus m cripto. 


As the ingenious Anthor has left this agree hie Piete 
unfniſh d, we ſhall not preſume to fill up the NE 
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Chaſm by any Additions of our own ; but ſhall enter- 
tain our Readers, not only with Part of a Letter, written 


by the ſame Hand, to a female Acquaintance on the 
ſame Subject, but a beautiful Poem on the Charms. of 


Solitude, by Way of farther Application. To be 
convinc'd, ſays our Author, in the Letter juſt men- 
tion'd, "that Mankind are amus N only with Dreams and 
fantaſtick Appearances, muſt proceed from a high De- 
gree of Virtue and good Senſe. How few know the 


Emphaſis of theſe few Lines! 


Sweet Solitude ! when Life's Hours are paß, 
Howe'er we range, in Thee 222 at last: ms 
Toft thro" tempeſtuous Seas, (the Voyage ver) 
Pale we look back, and bleſs the friendly Shore. 
Our own frid Judges, our paſt Life we ſcans 
And aut if Firtue bas enlarg d the Span ; 

If bright the Proſpe, we the Grave defy, 
Truft future Ages, and contented die. 


Tho' nothing perhaps is more terrible to the Imagj- 


nation, than abſolute Solitude ; yet I muſt own, ſuch a 
Retreat as diſen 


ges the Mind from thoſe Intereſts and 
Paſſions which Mankind generally purſue, appears to 
me the moſt certain Way to Happineſs: Quietly to with» 
draw from the Crowd, and leave the Gay and Ambi- 
tious to divide the Honours and Pleaſures bo the World, 


without being a Rival, or Competitor in any of theſe 


Advantages, muſt leave a Perſon in * unenvied 
Repoſe. 
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EFF 
THE 
CHARMS of Solitude. 


E Groves and flowry Vales, in you we find 
The firſt unblemiſh'd Joys for Man deſign'd; 
Your charming Scenes th' attentive Mind ſupply 
With Pleaſure in its nice Variety : 
Nature does here her Virgin- Smiles afford, 
And ſhews a Paradiſe again reſtor'd ; | 
Our Souls their former Harmony acquire; 
And vexing Care, and conſcious Guilt retire. 
Propitious Solitude ! thou kind Retreat 
From all the vain Amuſements of the great! 
In Thee alone, without Diſguſt, we prove 
The endleſs Sweets of Innocence and Love. 
Beauty and Wit may find a Refuge here ; 
Unenvy'd ev'n Belinda might appear; 
Each Nymph would yield che unconteſted Prize, 
And ev'ry Swain pay Homage to her Eyes. 
Flouriſh ye gentle Shades, and rural Seats. 
Let endleſs Verdure deck your ſoft Retreats [ 
Peace dwell upon your Banks, ye ſilver Streams, 
The Muſes chaſte Delights, and conſtant Themes! 
Forever you the Poets Breaſt inſpire | 
With ſprightly Joys, and wake the golden Lyre. 
Retir'd in fragrant Bow'rs, the Hebrezo King 
For Pharoah's Daughter touch'd the tuneful String: 
The fair Egyptian's Charms his Soul poſſeſt, 
And fill'd with facred Extaſies his Breaſt ; 
Celeſtial Numbers melted from his Tongue ; 
In human Figures, Truths divine were ſung : 
While Lebanon's high Cedars lent an Ear, 
And Sil roſe above its Banks to hear; 
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Hermon and Carmel the pleaſing Lay, 

And Sharon's painted Vale appear'd more gay. 
What Pow'r, enchanting Solitude, is thine ! - 

That Man for Thee, the deareſt Ties reſign ; 

For Thee the Monarch lays his Crown afide, 

And the young Lover quits his weeping Bride; 

The Hero gives the Chaſe of Honour o'er, * 

And Fame, and glorious Conqueſt, tempt no more 3 

The fofter Sex, with fearleſs Piety, 

To Woods and ſavage Wilds have follow'd. Thee. 
Fair Magdalen the flatt'ring World declin'd, 

And to a narrow Cave her Charms confin'd : 

In Herod"; wanton Court, admir'd ſhe ſhone, 

And all the tempting Paths of Vice had known; 

To her the Beauties of the H:brew Race, 

Rachel and Tama 's beaſted Fame gave place: 

Love triumph'd in her Voice, her Looks and Mien, 

And Love 1n all her fatal Form was ſeen ; | 

A thouſand youthful Hearts her Pow'r obey'd, 

And Homage to her ſoft Dominion paid ; 

But thus, in Nature's giyeſt Bloom admir d, 

A Penitent ſhe glorouſly. retir'd ; 

Her coſtly Ornaments are laid aſide, | 

With all the Vain Addreſs of female Pride; 

Her Hair, negleQed, o'er her Boſom flow'd, 

And Charms beyond the Reach of Art beſtow'd; 

A mourning Robe ſhe wore, a penſive Grace, 

And ſoft Remorſe fat on her lovely Face; 

A vaulted Rock for her Retreat ſhe choſe, 

Among the Cliſts a murm'ring Fountain roſe ; 

Here Contemplation, Pray'r, and lofty Praiſe, 

In ſolemn Order meaſur'd out her Days: 

To Heav'n her Vows with early Ardour fled, 

Betore the Sun his Morning-glories ſpread ; 


When from his Height he pour'd down golden Streams, 


Her wing'd Devotion met his noon-day Beams, 
Till in the Weſt with fainter Light he ſhone, 
Untir'd the heav'nly Votaries went on; 

The Moon ſerene in Midnight Splendor fate; 
With countleſs Stars attending-on her State; 
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The Cares and noiſy Buſineſs of the Day, 

In Reſt and ſoothing Dreams diſſolv'd away; 

The drowſy Waters crept along the Shore, 

And Shepherds pin'd upon the Banks no more : 

The Trees their Whiſpers ceas'd, the gentle Gale 
No longer danc'd along the dewy Vale; 

The peaceful Ecchoes undiſturb'd with Sound 

Lay flumbring in the cavern'd Hills around; 

Faction and Care, and Midnight Riot ſlept, 

But ſtill the lovely Saint her holy Vigils kept. 
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a THE 


ENCHANTED BEAUTY: 


OR, THE 
Folly of AMB1TI10ON. 
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AFAIRY-TALE. 


Poor Country-Woman had contracted an intimate 
Friendſhip with a Fairy, It happen'd the good 
Woman was brought to Bed of a Daughter, and the 
Fairy was invited as a favourite Gueſt on that joyful 
Occaſion. She came accordingly, and, as the Infant 
lay in her Arms, ſhe thus beſpoke the Mother. Mal- 
your own free Choice, Friend; this Daughter of 
yours, if you requeſt it, ball be fair as the neu- born 
Day; the Beauties of her Mind ſhall ſtill be more con- 
. ſpicuous than her perſonal Charms; ſhe ſhall in time be 4 
powerful Princeſs, but notwithſtanding, very unfortunate; 
er, foe ſhall make no Figure in the World, be a plain, 
boneft Country- Woman, lik: yourſelf; but live at Eaſe, 
contented with that little Portion which the Gods allot 
ber. The ambitious Country-woman was ſoon deter- 
min'd in her Choice. Give my Daughter Wiſdom, 
Beauty, 
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Beauty, and a Crown: (ſhe ſaid) at all Adventures. All 
on a ſudden, young Cupids dance in her Eyes, and her 
Virgin Charms become the Objects of Envy and 
Admiration. Her Behaviour is affable, ſweet, and en- 
gaging; her Apprehenſion quick, and lively; whatever 
Accompliſhments ſhe tudy'd, ſhe attain'd them to the 
utmoſt Degree of Perſection. When ſhe danc'd on any 

publick Feſtival upon the verdant Plain, her Movement 
was inimitably graceful. Her Voice was ſweeter than 
the Lyre of Orpheus, and her Airs were all her own - 
Compoſures, At firſt, ſhe was all artleſs Innocence; 
hut, as ſhe was playing on the Margin of a tranſparer t 
Spring, ſhe gaz'd with Admiration on her beauteous 
Form, and, with a ſecret Pride, obſerv'd the partial 
Hand of Nature. Whole Crowds would fland in Ranks © 
to lee her paſs along, which made her {till more con- 
ſcious of her Charms. | 

The Mother, relying on the Friendſhip and wiſe Fore- 
knowledge of the Fairy, view'd her Child with partial 
Eyes, trac'd the diſtant Princeſs in every little Action, 
and almoſt ſpoil'd her by Exceſs of Fondneſs. The 
Virgin-Beauty now would neither ſpin, nor ſew, nor 
tend her Sheep; but either range thro” all the Meads, 
collect the gayeſt Flowers, and artfully diſpoſe them in 
her Dreſs ; or walk, and ſing and dance, beneath the 
ſylvan Shades. | 

The King of the Country where ſhe liv'd was a 
very powerful Prince, and determin'd. to marry his 
only Sor, whoſe Name was Reſimond, as ſoon as Pru- 
dence would permit. He would hearken, however, 
to no Propoſals of an Alliance with any of the neigh- 
bouring States, having been foretold by a Fairy, that 
he ſhould one Day ſee a Nymph, more beauteous, more 
accompliſh'd, than the gayeſt Princeſs. He reſolv'd 
thcrefore to ſummon all the Country Virgins through- 
out his Kingdom, who were under eighteen Years of 
Aze, forthwith to repair to Court for his Review, and 
final Choice. A thouſand moderate Beauties attended 


on this Occaſion, But Thirty, (to whom Nature had 
L 3 been 
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been peculiarly indulgent) were ſoon diſtinguiſh'd from 
the Crowd. Hariſa (for that was the Name of our 
enchanted Beauty) procur'd the Favour, without much 
Solicitation, to be introduc'd among this happy Num- 
ber. Theſe thirty rural Beauties were conducted into 
one of his Majeſties moſt ſpacious Halls, and there 
rang'd in an amphi-theatrical Form, that the King and 
his Son might ſurvey them, all at once, in a proper 
Light. PFloriſa, at firſt Glance, appear'd, amidſt theſe 
Candidates for Beauty, like the faireſt Spring-Flower, 
in a Bed of Marigolds ; or an Orange Tree, in all its Glo- 
8. amidſt a Row of Brambles. The King, without 

eſitation, declar'd Floriſa Princeſs. Rofimond too 
thought himſelf happy in his Father's Choice. Floriſa 
now reigns her rural Habit for Royal Robes, embroi- 
der'd all with Gold. A thouſand coſtly Jewels glitter 
round about her. A large Train of Attendants wait 
upon her Will. Happy is the Lady, that can ſtudy what 
will pleaſe her beſt, and ſave her e'en the Pain of 
Thought. A magnificent Apartment was fitted up for 
her Reception ; the Rooms were lin'd all round with 
coltly . Looking-glaſs, inſtead of Tapeſtry Hangings, 
that turn which Way ſhe would, with Pleaſure ſhe 
might ſee her Charms reflected; and that the Prince, 
where-ever he caſt his Eyes, with Tranſport might a- 
dore them. Hunting, Gaming, and the thouſand other 
Entertainments of the Court, were no Amuſements now 
to Roſimond, All his Pleaſure center'd in her charming 
Converſation ; and, as the old King his Father died 
ſoon after Hymen had confirm'd their Joys, Floriſa ful- 
fill'd the Fairy's Prediction, reign'd 2 and by 
her good Conduct, and peculiar Penetration, ſettled the 
moit important Affairs of State, with univerſal Ap- 

uſe. 
8 the Queen Dowager, grew jealous of 
Floriſa. Her Temper was ſubtle, ill-natir'd, and ma- 
licious. I hro' the Defects of Nature, and old Age to- 
gether, ſhe look'd like a very Fury, The Charms of 
Florija did but ſet her Deformity in a more 1 

8 
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Light, and provok'd her to the laſt Degree. The Re- 
flection that ſhe was only a Foil to Floriſa was a Pain 
inſupportable. She was conſcious of F/oriſa's Prudence 
and good Conduct, and therefore abandon'd herſelf to 
all the Outrages of Malice and Revenge. Are not yon, 
ſhe would often ſay to her Son, an abject, poor ſpirited 
Prince, thus to wed an obſcure Country Laſs, and ſet ber 
up for a Goddeſs? One too, that's as proud and imperiaus, 
as if ſhe was Heireſs to 4 Throne. When your Royal 
Father thought of ſuch a Settlement, he made Me the Ob- 
jeft of his Choice, as I was Daughter to a King, and 
equal with him in Glory. Thou fhould'ft, poor, unambiti- 
ous Boy, bave — his Footfleps. Send back, for 
Shame, yaur ſylvan Goddeſs to her ſhady Groves; aft like 
4 King, and take ſome Princeſs to your Arms, whoſe 
Birth ana Character deſerve the Bleſſing. Raſiwond, 
however, was deaf to her Reproofs. | 

The inveterate Chronipeta, to ſatiate her Neven 
one Day intercepted a Letter, which F/ori/a had wrote, 
in the moſt tender Terms a Heart full of Love and 
Gratitude could conceive to her dear Royal Maſters 
This Letter the Fury gave to a young Courtier, one of 
her Creatures, and enjoin'd him, on Pain of her Diſ- 
pleaſure, to own the Contents directed to himſelf, to 
lay it before his Majefty with all the Tokens of a loyal 
Reſentment and to ſet Florija's Inconſtancy and Fal- 
ſhood in the moſt odious Light. Ryfmond, in the 
Hurry and Confuſion of a jealous Thought, and exaſ- 
perated by his Mother's pernicious Counſels, order'd 
Horiſa to be cloſe confin'd for Life, within a high 
Tower, built on the Summit of a Rock, that belly'd oer 
the Sei. There ſhe fat whole Nights and Days in 
Floods of Sorrow, unable to conceive what ſhe had 
done to merit ſuch inhuman Treatment. No one was 
allow'd to attend her but an old Confident of Chro- 
nipota's, who was inſtructed to inſult her, and triumph 
over her Misfortunes. Horiſa now reflected on her. 
once happy State of Life, her humble Birth, and all 
her harmleſs, rural Entertainments, - ans 

ne 
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One Day, as ſhe was drown'd in Tears, deploring ' 
her ambitions Mother's fatal Choice, her old Tormen 
tor came to tell her that the King's Officer attended to 
behead her, and that Death alone could make Atone- 
ment for her Crimes. D-ath, ſaid Floriſa, to a Wretch 
lite me, is welcome. I'm prepar d. The Officer, in 
ſhort, thro' the Miſrepreſentations of old Chronipota, 
ſtood ready, with his Hanger drawn, to execute the 
King's Commiſſion ; when, cn a ſudden, a Lady, richly 
dreſs'd, appear d, and flop'd the impending Blow; aſ- 
ſerting, that ſhe came fromCourt, with poſitive Injunc- 
14 tions, to deliver a private Meſſage to the dying Queen 
# Her old Fury of a Guardian readily acquieſc'd with 


| | theſe pretended Orders, not doubting but the Lady was 
'* it one of old Chronipota's Retinue ; but, in Reality, ſhe 


was the Fairy in Diſguiſe, who had fo long before fore- 

14 told Fliriſa's Troubles. After having order'd every 

A. | Perſon to withdraw, ſhe thus addreſs'd her. Are you 
eailling to refign your Beauty, which has prov'd your 
Ruin? Will you rensunce your Title to a Crown, reſume 
your rural Dreſs, and return to your former humble Situ- 
ation? With Tranſport Foriſa accepted the Propoſal. 
Here, put on, ſays the Fairy, this enchanted Mast. On 
the firſt Application, her Features began to extend, and 
grow in Diſproportion. She now ſeems the Diſgrace, 
as before ſhe appear'd the Pride of Nature. Thus me- 
tamorphos'd, it was impoſſible to know her, and ſhe 
paſs'd unſuſpected thro? the Guards, who were order'd 
to be Spectators of her Execution. She follow'd the 
Fairy, and under her Convoy, arriv'd ſafe in her own 
Country. 

Strict Search is now made all over the Tower for the 
unhappy Beauty, but to no Purpoſe. The News of 
this miraculous Eſcape, was related with the utmoſt, 
Surpriſe to the King and to — 1 ; who iflu'd out 
freſh Orders throughout the Kingdom, but in vain, for 
her Reprizal. 

The Fairy deliver'd her ſafe into her Mother's Hands; 


who had never known her Daughter, had ſhe not been. 
: . before 
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before appriz'd of her Transformation. Floriſa was ve- 
ry well contented to return to her former Station, to be 
deform'd, and live in Obſcurity in the Country, where 
all her Buſineſs was to tend her Sheep, A Day ſcarce 
paſt, but what ſhe heard her Tale related, and her Fall 
deplor'd. Her Adventures, in ſhort, were the Subject 
of a thouſand Songs, and all ſo moving, they command- 
ed Tears, With Pleaſure ſhe would fit, and ſweetly 
ſing thoſe Songs herſelf, and weep with her Com- 
panions: But thought herſelf more happy now than e- 
ver, and to her dying Day retain'd the Secret. | 
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| THE 
Facetious TOBACCONIST; 
OR, THE 


BOOK-WORM out-witted. 
A Tragi-comic Ditiy. 


To the Tune of A Cobler there was, and he liv'd 
| in a Stall, 


Mercnant there was, an arch merry Blade, 

Who made Snuff and Tobacco his principal Trade; 

As he fat at the STARs, o're a Pipe of the Be, 

A pert little Boox- wok accoſts him in jeſt. 
Derry down, down, down derry down. 


You a Merchant - A Higler more like, on my Life! 
Prithee what was the Portion thou hadſt with thy Wife? 
A Watch, and a Snuff box, with two M1113, I ſuppoſe, 
And of Monmouth-Street Stamp a new Suit of Cloaths. 
Derry doron, &c. 


Bat 
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But will theſe go to Market?—No, no, my dear Honey, 

There's no trading beyond Sea without Ready Myney. 

Tho' your Boxes without make a glittering Show, 

There's but little whiz all your Neighbours well know. 
Derry down, &c. 


That I mayn't ſpeak without Book, and to fhew I'm 
no Liar, 
_ Here before the whole Company, 'tis my Deſire, 
T hat you ſend me twice fifty good Pounds worth of 
nuff, 
To morrow by Ten, or Twelre's ſoon enough. 
Derry down, &c. 
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Perhaps, Sir, you fanſy I'm in Liquor, or gay, 
But I never piſs backwards, now ſay, then unſay; 
I'll pay you, depend on't, direct on the Nail, 

- Hf you'll forfeit a Bottle, in Caſe you ſhould fail. 
Derry down, &c. - 
A Bottle, dear Neighbour, ſhall never break Squares; 
"Tis Done. Lou ſhall have, or your Bottle, or Wares, 
The Company ſnigger'd at ſuch an odd Bargain, 

Not thinking the Purchaſe worth one ſingle F "_ 
Derry down, &c. | 


— 
E ͤ K ²˙ ! Ü MT. 7; 
a= = 7 4 as % $2 a” x 2641 - . — 


n I 1 
9 1 


The Book Worm at laſt takes his Leave (with a Scorning) 

Remember your Word, Sir, I pray, in the Morning ; 

I'll do't ſays the Merchant, or forteit, that's fair. 

Good Night, ſays the Book-coorm, you'll ne're do't, I 
ſwear. 

Derry docun &c. 
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Away home he trudges, and laughs in his Sleeve; 
How my pennyleſs Merchant will growl, fret, and grieve, 
To be roaſted thus wittily *midit a whole Crowd, | 
When he knows himſelf poor, tho' molt damnably proud 


Derry down, &c. 
Next 


| The Univerſal Medley, 275 

Next Morning comes on, and our Boot -N orm goes out, 

Quite thoughtleſs of what he had purchas'd, no Doubt. 

But ſoon, to his Sorrow, a Cart's at the Door, 

With the Cargo propos'd, —and a Bill too that's more. 
Derry down, &c. | 


He returns. Lord ! what's here. in a terrible. 
Fright 0 3 y 
A Stink then enſu'd—which ſhew'd all was not right 
He ſtamps and he ſtares; nay, puts Finger in Eye. 
Blood and Thunder ! I'm ruin'd, if this Cargo 1 buy. 
Derry down, &c. 


My Wife is with Child too — I fear ſhe'll miſcarry,-- 
Lord! Lord! What a Fool was I ever to marry! 
What a Racket will here be l- I dread ſhe ſhould know. 
Good. Neighbours, adviſe me.---Pray what Thall I do? 

| Derry down, &c. | 


Says a Wag, with a Grin, but a ſeeming Concern, _ 
Give your Lawyer a Fee :--- That's the Way, Sir, to 
learn | | 
I own, ſuch a Purchaſe would give me the Cholick; 
But infiſt, Sir, upon't, that *twas all but a Frolick. 
Derry down, &c. 


80 I will, ſays the Boot- Worm, and flies faſt away. 
What's the Anſwer ?. Why this ;--- You're oblig'd Sir, 
to pay. 
The Bargain was open, the Goods too deliver d: 
At this, like a Man in an Ague he ſhiver'd. 
Derry down, &c. 


All T can adviſe you, Sir, if you'll be wiſe, 
I: this, the unhappy Affair compromiſe. | 
Advance him Ten Guineas ; of Oe if you fail, 
Your Portion will be, I can tell you, a Jail. 

Derry deton, &c. | 
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Of two Evils he-cries, the Leaſt is the beſt. ' 
1 e the Cole. A damm d Price for a Jeſt ! 
This Leſſon, however, I learn from what's paſt, 
That the Shae- maler never ſhould out. meaſure his La. 
Derry down, &. | 
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CHARACTER 
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ABSENT MAN. 


From the Author of Telemachus. 


HY fits Me/anthus thus dejected and forlorn ? 
No real, bat imaginary Ills torment him. All 
his Affairs move ſmoothly on; his Friends all Rudy to 
oblige him. Why then, why puts he on this melan- 
choly Gloom ? Laſt Night he went to Bed the — 
of Mankind ; but when he roſe, a Trifle-diſcompos' 
him; the Morning lowred, and heavily brought on 
the Day ; all around him were in Pain. Now his 
Friends bluſh for Shame. They muſt conceal "him : 
His Mind's all dark and gloomy, fill'd with imaginary 
Fears. He ſighs, and like an Infant weeps; with 
Horror. like a Lion roars A melancholy Cloud dar- 
kens his Underſtanding : Ink isn't blacker than, his 
Thought. Talk not to him of any Thing he values 
moſt in Life; for what he ſo admires is in a Moment 
the Object of his Scorn and Hatred. His Bottle-Com- 
nions, Who, but the Day before, were favourite 
riends, are now grown tedious, and he reſolves to 


ſhake them off forever. He ſeeks all Occafions to 


contradict, to make Complaints, to exaſperate all about 
him; and then frets that his Reſentment don't provoke 
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ſtrat, Make the Experiment. | 
him that 'tis Night, when the Sun ſhines in his full 
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them. Sometimes with his clench'd Fiſts, he beats the 


empty Air, as with his goring Horns the Bull runs 


furious, and combats with the 4 try he wants 
a proper Opportunity to rail at others, he directs his 
Diſcourſe to' himſelf, blames his own ill ConduR, calls 


himſelf worthleſs Coxcomb, fits down diſconſolate, 


One Moment” he wou'd be alone, the next, Retire- 
ment is inſupportable. He ſeeks his Company again; 


again is churliſh, and ill natur'd. If they don't talk, 


their Silence is affected and offenſive. If they whiſper, 
he liſtens with a jealous Ear. If they diſcourſe: too 
loud, they talk too much, and are too gay and airy. 
If dull and 
himſelf. If they laugh, he imagines that his Conduct 
is the ſubject of their Ridicule. What muſt be done? 
Be as patient as he is impertinent, and wait in friendly 


and takes it ill if you attempt to pity or redreſs him. 


nſive; he thinks it a tacit Reflection on 


Hope, he'll be again to Day as prudent as he was the 


Day before. This unaccountable Humour ebbs and 


flows; when it affects him, it may proper 


Juſt ſo, we ſhou'd deſcribe a Man tormented with a 
Devil ; Reaſon is turn'd (if we may uſe the Expreſ- 


ly be call'd 
the Spring of a Machine that will ſoon fall to pieces. 


ſion) the wrong-ſide outward. Tis Folly in the Ab- 


You may 


Glory; for Night and Day are equally the ſame to an 
Imagination ſo ruffled a 
reflect with Admiration on his Exceſs of Folly ; and 
imile, amidſt his gloomy Thoughts, at his egregious 


Flights. But how ſhall we prevent theſe Outrages of 


Nature, and allay the riſing Storm? Tisn't in the 
Power of Art. We have no Almanack yet extant, to 
ſettle ſuch precarious Weather. Be cautious how you 


perſuade 


diſturb'd. Sometimes he'll 


ſay, To-morrow we'll divert ourſelves in ſuch or ſuch 


a Garden ; the Man, To-morrow.. is another Creature. 
That which he engages to perform one Moment, is 


the next forgot; tis to no Purpoſe to remind him of 
his verbal Promiſe. But inſtead, you'll find a je ne ſcay 
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guoi, which neither hae, nor van have any proper Name 
or Form, and is impoſſible to be defin'd, like Proteus, 
ever changing. Study him well; then paſs your Judg- 
ment. In a Moment he'll be the ſame he was before. 
This fickle je ne ſcay guoi will, and will not: He plays 
the Bully and the Coward ; mingles the moſt ſavage 
Inſalts with the vileſt and moſt low Submiffions. He 
plays the Merry-Andrew, weeps, ſmiles, and raves, 
and in thoſe Fits is moſt extravagant. He is diverting, 
florid, artificial, full of Evaſions, without one Ray of 
Reaſon. Never tell him that he isn't juſt, punctual, 
or a Man of Judgment; he'll ſurely take the Advan- 
tage, and retort upon you. He'll reſign his Folly, 
and reſume the Man of Senſe, for the mere Satisfaction 
of convincing you that you are otherwiſe. Like a 
Bubble, blown up in the Air, his Reaſon's in a Moment 
lot, and never heard of more. He never knows the 
rea! Cauſe of his Diſpleaſure ; he only knows that he 
is, and will be diſpleas'd; nay, ſometimes he ſcarce 
knows even that. He imagines oftentimes, that his 
Friends who talk with him are warm ; whilſt he alone 
is cool. He's like a Man afflicted with the Jaundice, 
who fanſies every Object in his View is yellow; tho? 
that Colour is only in his own Eyes, and the Effect of 
his Diſtemper. However, are there no Perſons whom 
he peculiarly regards, who are his favourite Friends ? 
No! His Caprice yields to none; all feel the Effects 
of it alike. He vents his Paſſion on the firlt that 
comes ; Friends and Foes are all the ſame, in caſe he 
can but gratify his Humour. He'll caſt his vile Re- 
flections on the very Perſons, to whom he lies under 
the greateſt Obligations. He deſpiſes their Friendſhip. 
They flight him, dun him, blaſt his Character; he 
values no Man living. Have Patience but a Moment, 
and the Scene is chang'd. He thinks himſelf oblig'd to 
all Mankind; he reſpects them, they regard him; he 
fawns and flatters; they, who before thought ill of him, 
are charm'd with his Addreſs. He freely owns his Accu- 
ſations all unjuſt, laughs at his Zuilics, and adds them 

in 
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in Ridicule all o'er again, ſo naturally, you'd think him 
in che wildeſt Tranſports. After this Farce is over, at 
his own Expence, yo 1 might well imagine he'd never 
perſonate the Mad-man more. Alas! you are deceiv'd: 
he'll act it o'er again To-night, to laugh again To 
morrow ; incorrigible to the laſt. | 
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THE 
C HA R A C3 


OF THE 
Virtuous and Fair ANTI o PE, 
A Lap y of the Firſt Quality. 
As it is artfully introduc'd at the Cloſe of the T wenty- 


Second Book of the Adventures of TELEM A- 
CHUS, in @ private Conference between that 


Young Prince and bis Guardian Goddeſs M 1- 


NERVA, in ibe Shape of MENTOR. 


TELEM ACHUS. 


HOULD I conceal from you, O my dear Mentor, 
the Love I bear A-:tiope, the Daughter of [omene us, 
wy Heart woulkl continually upbraid mne. What I feel 
on her Account is not an amorous Frenzy; it is Judg- 
ment, it is Elteem, it is Perſuakon. Oh! how happy 
ſhould, I be in paſſing any Life with her! If ever the 
Gods rellore m Father to me, and permit me to chuſe 
a Wife, Antiope ſhall be the Perſon. What in her 
charms me is her Silence, her Modeſty, her Reſerved- 
nels, her aſſiduous Induſtry in embroidering and work- 
ing of Wool, her Application in managing her Father's 


Aa 2 _ Houſe 
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Houſe ſince her Mother's Death, her Contempt of 
gaudy Apparel, her over-looking her own Beauty, 
hen Idomeneus commands her to lead up the Dances 
of the young Cretan Maidens to the warbling Flutes, 
one would take her for a ſmiling Venus, ſhe is attended 
with ſo many Graces: When he carries her to hunt 
with him in the Foreſt, ſhe looks as majeſlick, and 1s 
as dextrous at handling the Bow, as Diana amidit her 
Nymphs ; herſelf alone does not know it, while all the 
World admires it. When the enters into the Temples 
of the Gods, and bears the ſacred Offerings on her 
Head in Baskets, one would think ſhe were the very 
Deity that inhabits the Temple. With what Awe, 
with what Devotion have we ſeen her offer Sacrifices, 
and avert the Anger of the Gode, when ſome Crime was 
to be expiated, or ſome dreadſul Omen was to be depre- 
cated ! In ſhort, when one ſees her with a Company of 
her Women, holding in her Hand a Golden Needle, 
one would think Mirerva's ſelf were deſcended to Earth 
in a human Form, to inſpire Men with curious Arts, 
She chears up others to work ; ſhe renders Labour 
pleaſant to them by the Sweetneſs of her Voice, when 
ſhe ſings the miraculous Stories of the Gods. She ſur- 
__ the moſt exquiſite Painting by her delicate Em- 
roideries. Happy the Man whom chearful Hymen 
ſhall unite to her! He will have nothing to fear, but 
to loſe her, and ſurvive her. If another ſhould enjoy 
her, I ſhould paſs the reſt of my Days in Sorrow and 
Bitterneſs; yet I am unwilling to diſcover my Paſhon 
either to her, or to her Father; for I think I ought not 
to-make a Declaration of it to any but you, till Uly/es, 
reinſtated on the Throne, gives me his Conſent. 


Muro. 


Oh Telemachus I approve your Choice.  Antiofe 
is gentle, plain-hearted, prudent; her Hands deſpiſe not 
Labour; ſhe foreſees Things at a great Diſtance; ſhe 


provides againſt Contingencies; ſhe knows how Ru be 
e ul ent; 
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ſilent; ſhe acts regularly without a Hurry; ſhe is ever- 
laitingly employ'd, but never embarraſs'd, becauſe ſhe 
does every Thing in its due Seaſon; the good Order of 
her Father's Houſe is har Glory; it adds a greater 
Luſtre to her than her very Beauty. 'Tho' the Care of 
all lies upon her, and ſhe is charg'd with the Burden of 
Reprovirg, Refuſing, Sparing, (Things that make all 
other Women hated) ſhe has acquir'd the Love of all 
the Houſhold; and this, becauſe they find not in her 
either Paſſion, Conceitedneſs, Levity, or Humour, as 
in other Women. With the ſingle Glance of her Eye 
they know her Meaning, and are afraid to diſpleaſe her. 
The Orders ſhe gives are plain ; ſhe comm nothing 
but what may be perform d; ſhe reproves with Kind- 
neſs, and, even amidſt her Reprehenſions, ſhe finds 
Room to give Encouragement to do better: Her Fa- 
ther's Heart repoſes itſelf upon her, as a Traveller, fainting 
under the Sun's ſultry Rays, repoſes himſelf upon the 
tender Graſs, beneath a ſhady Tree. Antiope, O Tele- 
machas, is a Treaſure worthy to be ſought for, even in 
the moſt remote Regions: Her Mind is never trimm'd, 
any more than her Body, with vain gawdy Ornaments; 
her Fancy, tho? full of Life, is reftrain'd by her Diſcre- 
tion ; ſhe never ſpeaks but when there is an abſolute 
Occaſion ; and when ſhe opens her Mouth, ſoft Per- 
lu:fion and genuine Graces flow from her Lips. The 
Moment ſhe begins, every Body elle is ſent, which 
throws a baſhful Confuſion into her Face; ſhe could 
find in her Heart to ſuppreſs what ſhe was about to ſay, 
when ſhe perceives ſhe is ſo attentively liſten d to. Yow 
may remember, O Te/emachus, when her Father one 
Diy made her come in, how ſhe appear'd with her 
Eyes caſt down, cover'd with a large Veil, and ſpoke 
no more, than juſt enough to moderate the Anger of 
Ilomeneus, who was going to inflit a rigorous Puniſh- 
ment upon one of his Slaves. At firſt ſhe took Part 
with him in his Trouble, then ſhe calm'd him, at laſt 
ſhe intimated to him what might be alledg'd in Excuſe 
of the poor Wretch, and without letting the King m_ 
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that he was tranſported beyond due Bounds, ſhe in- 
. bpir'd into him Sentiments of Juſtice and Compaſſion. 


Thetis, when ſhe ſooths old Nereus, does not appeaſe 
with more Sweetneſs the raging Billows. Thus Antiope, 
without aſſuming any Authority, and without taking 
Advantage of her Charms, will one Day manage the 
Heart of a Husband, as ſhe now touches her Lute, 
when ſhe would draw from it the moſt melting Sounds. 
Once again, I tell you Telemachus, your Love for her 
is well grounded; the Gods deſign her for you; you 
Jove her with a rational Affection, but you muſt wait 
nll Ves grants her to you. I commend you for not 
having diſcover'd your Sentiments to her ; but know, 
that if you had taken any By-methods, to let her know 
your Deſigns, ſhe would have rejected them, and 
ceas'd to have a Value for you ; ſhe will never promiſe 
herſelf to any one, but will leave herſelf to be diſpos'd 
of by her Father. She will never take for her Spouſe 
a Man, that does not fear the Gods, and who does not 
acquit himſelf of all the Duties that are incumbent up- 
on him. Come, let us go, Te/emachus, let us go to 
Itbaca; there remains now nothing more for me to do, 
but to bring you to your Father, and to put you into a 
Condition to obtain a Bride worthy of the Golden Age. 
Were ſhe a Shepherdeſs on the froſty Mount Algidus, 
as ſhe is a Daughter of the King of Salentum, you 


— be the happieſt of Men in the Enjoyment of 


> 
592 
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We r e r 
THE 


CHARACTERS 


Ok an Accompliſh'd _ 
VIRGIN, WIFE, and WIDOW: 
By the Late N. Ta r E, Eſq; Poet-Laureat, 


An 


The VIRGIN. - 


RO M facred Dreams, and Thoughts prepar'd ts 
ray, | 
The an Maid prevents the riſing Day; +4 
Loit'ring Aurora bluſhes, when ſhe ſees 
The earlier, fairer Virgin on her Knees. | 
Bleſſing, and bleſt by Heav'n, her next Addreſs 
Is to har Parents, who, next Heav'n, can bleſs, 
The Morning comes leſs welcome to their Sight ; 
The Morning's far leſs innocent or bright: 
They _ with Vows, and Thanks, and out-ftretch'd 
rms, 
Each Day's Encreaſe of Piety and Charms. 
Now to ſome curious Task ſhe does retire 

With Skill, that ev'n Minerva might admire; 
Diſſembling Fruits in Wax, and ſuch a Feaſt 
As might ev'n tempt a hungry God to taſte. 
New Seenes of Wonder ſhe does next unfold, 
In artful Webs, o'er wrought with Figures bold : 
89, on the World's green Stage the Creatures roſe, 
While Nature did the various Forms diſpoſe. 
Nor does our Labour only treat our Sight, 
She adds Inſtruction to our Eye's Delight. | 2 
19 


* 


284 The AGREEABLE COMPANION ; or, 


In ev'ry Stitch ſome uſeful Moral's read, 

Sone Hiſtory is trac'd in ev'ry Thread: 

Here Ariadne on a Rock bewails 

Falſe Winds, with which her falſer The/eus fails. 

Their diff rent Aſpects our charm'd Eyes employ, 

Grief in her Looks, in his a treach'rous Joy. 

What God inſpires our Virgin to expreſs 

Paſſions, that ne'er had to her Heart Acceſs ? 

For yet ſhe knows not what her Art atchiey'd, 

What 'tis to love, or what to be deceiv'd. 

E'er long, like Ariadne, ſhe ſhall burn, 

Bat ne'er have Ariadne's Cauſe to mourn, 
Sometimes to grace the Court ſhe is allow'd, 

{Such Virtue may be truſted in a Crowd) 

When publick Triumphs for juſt Freedom call, 

The ſolemn Feſtival, or ſplendid Ball. 

When in the Dance, or ſhining Circle ſeen, 

Her Ornaments have Charms, but more her Mien. 

Ah! why ſhould Art and Dreſs their Help employ, 

For Beauty, arm'd with Nature to deſtroy ? 

Why are thoſe Eyes permitted Wounds to give 

To thouſand Hearts, that can but One relieve ? 

Of all the adven'tring Youths, her choſen Prize 

But One can prove, the Reſt her Sacrifice; 

Yet urg'd by Fate, or Love's ſeverer Law, 

Each ftakes a Heart for what but One can draw: 

To charming Ruin, tho” forewarn'd, they run, 

They gaze, tho' gazing ſure to be undone : 

With worſe than our firſt Father's Deſtiny, 

He taſting, periſh'd, for a Look they die; 

Whil' of their Death the fair Deſtroyer's free, 

And knows no more than did the tempting Tree. 
Unskilful thus ſhe ſhall not long remain, 

Taught by her own, a Senſe of others Pain; 

Unwonted Sighs ſhall from her Boſom fly, 

Herſelf, alas ! as yet admiring why. 

While in her Breaſt theſe new Diſorders move, 

She bluſhes (tho? alone) to think 'tis Love. 

At each fond Look her Parents caſt, ſhe fears 

T heir Eyes ſhould read the dear Concern in hers, wi 
1 
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With ſome more skill'd Companion ſhe retires, 
Of whom, with modeſt Caution, ſhe enquires, 
What Lovers mean, who rave of Flames and Darts, 
Of captivated Souls, and wounded Hearts. 
At which ſhe mocks, and does her Looks conſtrain, 
Smiles, and ſeems pleas'd to hide a real Pain, 
For Love, that did by Stealth her Heart invade 
To hi; own Conqueſt is a Pris'ner made. 
Tho' wanting Strength the Tyrant to expel, 
She modeitly confines him to his Cell. 
Her favour'd Lover ſighs among the reſt, 
Wretched, becauſe unknowing that he's bleſt. 
Not that his Merits are to her unknown, 
Or Suff*rings; for ſhe feels them by her own: 
Yet He, of all the humble, hopeleſs Train, 
Believes he haſt moſt Reaſon to complain. 
For tho? her Heart conſent, her Tongue denies 3 
And modeſtly-from her own Wiſh ſhe flies. 
When proſtrate at her Feet himſelf he throws, 
He thinks her Cheek a fiery Anger ſhows, | 
When only with a kind Concern it glows. 
Thro' Floods and Deſerts he purſues his Toil, 
And Battles, to preſent her with the Spoil ; 
Which ſhe. rejecting with diſſembled Scorn, 
He hides himſelf in Solitude forlorn; 
Not to offend the Sight of her he loves, 
The deareſt Object of her Eyes removes. 
His pitying Parents, fitting his Diſtreſs, 
Approve his Paſſion, and the Nuptials preſs, 
Which by the Nymphs as gladly are receiv'd 3 
The wiſh'd Day's fix'd, yet fill our Virgin's griev'd 3 
Still, Modeſty inſtructs her to be coy, 
And fear the Trial of unpractis'd Joy. 


The WIFE. 


O, Muſe, and bid Good-morrow to the Bride: 
Too long ſhe does her guiltleſs Bluſhes hide. 

Ir her down. to her domeſtick Charge, . 

Province, like her Virtues, fair and large. Tat | 
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Tell her, that to a Manſion ſhe is co ne, 
More truly hers, than her own native Home. 
How, but a Subject there ſhe did appear, 
A Regent now, and in her Palace here. | 
From tender Parents Arms to Heinen ſent : 
O, may ſhe never the Exchange repent! 
While Nuptials her from their Embrace; call, 
A kinder Husband makes Amends for all. 
See how hei chaſte and exemplary Life 
Beti.nes adorns the ſacred Name ot Wiſe. 
As Saint like Minds, deſign'd for Joys above, 
On Earth prepare themſelves for their Remove, 
PraQti:e fo well celeſtial Manners here, 

That proper Guzſts they come, not Strangers there; 
So did ſhe in her Virgin Days prepare, {% 
Each Virtue', Practice made ſo much her Care, 
That ſhe from firſt adorns the Wedded Life, 

No ſooner Bride, but an accompliſh'd Wiſe ; 

From Cenſure free, if others Faults ſhe ſpy, 

"Tis but to learn how thoſe Deſects to fly. 
Her Heart is Wiſdom's Center, whoſe mild Sway 
Her Actions all harmoniouſly obey. 
Her heav'nly Thoughts without Diſorder move, 
All calm, and tuneful as the Spheies above. 
Whene'er ſhe ſpeaks, her Words ev'n while they fly, 
Are catcht by 5 bright Seraph waiting nigh, 5 
Who bears them up like Incenſe to the Sky. 
For well of Incenſe they deſerve the Name, 
Pure as her Heart, the Altar whence they came. 
Her Speech inſtructs, and when it ſilent hes, 
Ev'n then ſhe reads bright Leſions with her Eyes, 
Prudence, her ſure Companion, Friend, and Guide, 
Des o'er her Life ſo conſtantly preſide, . 
That ev'n her Mirth and harmleſs Freedom's taught 
To ſhun the very Shadow of a Fault. 
Ev'n her divertive Hours are guiltleſs ſpent, 
Chaſte in Delights, in Pleaſures innocent. 

Next Heav'n, her Husband the next worthy Gueſt, 


Poſſeſſes the fair Manſion of her Breaſt. 


What 
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What Prince with that bleſt Husband can compare, 

Unleſs like his a Conſort eaſe his Care: 

Beneath the glitt'ring Weight of Crowns he'll groan, 

Unleſs the geni-1 Bed relieve the Throne. | 
Thrice happy Man! what Numbers can expreſs 

The Entertainments of thy ſweet Receſs, | 

Wien from the Herd of People thou doſt come, 

To thy Heart's Mate, and deareſt Self at Home? 

From buſy Sots, or Fops more teazing Fry, 

From Witlings moſt tormenting Company, 

From noiſy Haunts, where News-Brokers reſort, 

From Friends, that make an abſent Friend their 

Sport, 

From 3 fulſome Compliments of Court ? 

When from this Penance thou doſt Home repair 

To the Embraces of thy Chaſte and Fair, | 

How ſoon does her lov'd Boſom charm thy Care? 

'Tis there thy Dove-like Soul her Reſt muſt find, 

Without that Ark are only Waves and Wind. 
Perhaps his Country's Service for a Time 

May call the Husband to ſome diilant Clime, 

His Days employ in Marches or in Fight, 

(But w th ſweet Dreams of Home reliev'd at Night) 

The prudent Fair, his Abſence to ſupply, 

So well ſuſtains the Female Regency, 

That no Complaints are thro' the Houſhold found; 

Each Orb performs its old harmonious Round. 

Return'd, he finds of Order the ſame Face, 

All kept in Form, as when he left the Place, 


Returning Trav'lers their old Foot-ſteps ſhow, 
Where no diſord'ring Winds have leave to blow. 

| From ftately Cities, and the Tyrian Bcd, 

The willing Muſe by Hymen's Torch is led 

To Cottages, where he does humbly reign, 

Nor his poor Subjects of the Lawns diſdain. 

A pious Stock of Mortals, in whoſe Race, 

Old Nature may her priſtine Feature: trace. 


So does the ſandy Teneriff's calm Brow { 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt this harmleſs Breed 
When Earth of injur'd Virtue was bereft, 

Departing Juſtice her laſt Foot-ſteps left. 

Here Hymen does with Joy his Laws preſcribe, 

By none more rey'renc'd than this harmleſs Tribe. 
None treat the Gods with more religious Care, 
Nor of his Bleſſings have a larger Share. 

Their Services he ails not to repay 

With Gifts ſubſtantial, and not falily gay; 

Sleep for Amoition, for Preferment Health, 

For Portion Chaſtity, Content for Wealth, 

The honeſt Hind plows, ſows, and reaps the Soil; 

His careful Wife = her domeſtick Toll. | 

With unbought Cloathing, and unpurchas'd Fare, 

She makes warm Winters by her Summer's Care, 

Her Kine ſhe hovels from tempeſtuous Skies, ? 


The friendly Crib with Fodder ſhe ſupplies, 

When under Flood or Snow the Paſture lies. 

She plies her Fire, and makes it briskly burn, 

Againſt the Hour of her good Man's Return; 

Whom tir'd, with a kind Look and Kiſs ſhe chears, 

And to his Arms his crowing Infants rears. 

He with the Fondling ſports, ſhe ſpreads the Board, 

With healthful Pulſe, Roots, Fruits, and Sallads ſtor'd, 

And all the r their o/ Grounds 
ond. 80 . 


A | 
The Houſhold ſupp'd, about the Hearth he fits 

With his Domeſticks, par'lous Country Wits : 

One tells a Fable, by himſelf devis'd, 

That's by a next as truly moraliz'd d: 

The good Wife then the well-ſpic'd Bowl brings out, 

Which her good Man as frankly puts about. 

O Swain, take care theſe Bleſſings to conceal, 
Nor let their Knowledge from thy Cottage ſteal : 
Should once the Court or Town thy Pleaſures ſee, 
Thy Solitude a City ſoon wou'd be. 
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The WIDOW, 


ROM Hynen's Joys the Muſe with drooping Wing 
F Deſcends (fad Change!) the widow'd Bed to ſing. 
What pitying Pow'r can teach her Grief the Art, 
To charm and comfort a forſaken Heart. 
Behold where our once happy Bride, retir'd, 
Conceals thoſe Eyes that each Beholder fir'd ; 
Difloly'd in Tears from hated Day they fly, | 
One glimm'ring Lamp can too much Light ſupply 
For Sorrow's Task — 
By one dim Lamp the ſabled Matron mourns, 
Which ſighing Cupids tend and dreſs by turns, 
She pines, nor for one Moment can remove 
The preſent Image of her abſent Love. | 
So in the thickeſt Covert of the Wood, ? 


The Turtle makes her Grief her only Food, 

So, moans her ſlaughter'd Mate and wingleſs Brood. 
Go pitying Muſe and charitably rude 

Between the Mourner and her Grief intrude. 

The Grave, her Foe, already at her Coſt 

Too richly treated, too much Spoil can boaſt. 

Permitting Grief her Beauties to devour, 

Is adding Triumphs to the Conqueror. 

To charm her Sorrow, tell what peerleſs Fame, 

What Honours crown the virtuous Vidoto's Name: 

How well her Character the Sex has grac'd, 

Thro' long Succeſſions of bright Ages paſt. 
Judæa firſt preſents itſelf to Sight, 

Her ſacred Tribes oppreſs'd by heathen Might, 

Where Deborah's enthron'd beneath the Palm, 

With Thoughts as active as her Looks are calm: 

Her $y/van Court the Regent Widow holds, 

Diſtributes Juſtice and the Law unfolds ; 

Domeſtick Strifes decided, for Alarme 

More fierce prepares, and calls the Tribes to Arms: 

She leads, and with the Vigour of her Eyes 


Confirms the Conqueſt which ſhe propheſies. 
No. 6. B b Her 
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Her Predeceſſors Virtues ſhe unites, 
Direcis like My/es, and like Fo/bue fights. 
The Sun to ſtop his Courſe needs no Command, 
Viewing the Proweſs of a Female Hand, 
With meer A/onifbment he's forc'd to land. 
Next let Zenobia terribly delight, 
Like arm'd Bellona, charmingly affright, 
Her Bed's dear Partner from 5 deſtin'd Grave, 
She cou'd not keep, but cou'd her Nation fave. 
She puſhes to retrieve a deſpꝰrate Game, 
Fir'd with her own, and Odonatu, Flame; 
For, as one Eye eclips'd, transfers its Light, 
And in the Optick left confirms the Sight; 
So, ſtrengthen d her Partners overthrow, 
The gen'rous Widow foils her Roman Foe : 
Jo chaſe their flying Eagles ſhe preſumes, 
And creſts her Helmet with their raviſh'd Plumes. 
A Heroine, that could like. Pa//as fight, 
And with Minerva or the Muſes write. 
In Verſe to charm his angry Ghoſt, relate 
Her Odonatus Triumphs and his Fate; 
By Force of Wit, . injurious Death o'ercoine, 
And plant Eternal Laurels on his Tomb. 
Now to the Pomp of Sorrow turn your Eyes, 
And ſee the Mauſolen Structure riſe : 
A Fabrick tow'ring with ſuch vaſt Extent, 
It ſeems a Mountain, not a Monument. 
This, of the World's ſevn Wonders, is the Chief, 
Proportion'd to i its Royal Fonnder's Grief: 
Since of the great Deceas'd is left alive 


A Name alone, to make that Name ſurvive, 

His Mourning Queen this Structure does contrive. 
Aſſembled Arts by her Direction toil, 

All Nature is exhauſted for the Pile ; 

From Africk's golden, Afia's Marble Veins | 
Impowriſh'd, one rich Obelisk remains. 

Whole Colonies for Labourers employ d, 

Vaſt Agate Rocks for Balliſters deſtroy'd, { 
A Tomb's enrich'd, of Treaſure Earth left void. 


But 
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But nearer to that Jaſper · Statue go, | 
Whoſe Pedeſtal th Occaſion dear will ſhow, 

Where fair inſcrib'd theſe Characters are read, 

The living Lover's Tribute to the Dead, 

Let Earth be Poor, and only Rich this Urn, 
Thus Artemiſia does Mau/olus mourn. 

Methinks ſuch Pomp of Sorrow might ſuffice, 

But Artemi/ia's Zeal muſt higher riſe, 

Expence and Art too mean Reſpect afford, 

Her Breaſt muſt Tomb the Aſhes of her Lord, 

Which mingling with her Tears in one rich Bowl, 
She drinks for Cordials to her fainting Soul ; 

Thus her Mau/ol/us ſtill enamour'd made 

Beholds his Reliques to her Heart convey'd, 

And of her facred Breaſt —— - 

A nobler living Mauſoleum made. 

Nor, Camma, was thy Cup of leſs Renown, 
Where juſt Revenge in Death thou ſwallowed'ſt down : 
For having loſt the Partner of thy Bed, 

And with his Murderer compelI'd to wed, 

His Hopes of thy Embrace thou didſt controul, 

By blending Poiſon in the bridal Bowl. 
Th' invenom'd Cup is on the Altar plac'd, 

Which Cuſtom firſt requires the Bride to taſte, 

(For willingly ſhe's to the Temple led 

And Nuptial Rites, that ne're ſhall reach the Bed) 
From Clouds of Incenſe her Sinnatus Shade, 

Beholds before her Feet his Murd'rer laid ; | 
With Rage and Poiſon burſt, the Wretch expires, ö 


The Altar ſparkles with more cheerful Fires, 
While her laſt Words deride his mock'd Deſires. 
For with this Diffrence they reſign their Breath, 
Repining He, triumphant She in Death. 

From Heroines ſhould now the Muſe aſpire 
To fing, what wau'd an Angel's Voice require, 
Of Widow-Saints, how wou'd Examples bright 
O'erwhelm her dizled Eyes with too much Light? 
Whol: Days and Nights, One, to Devotion gives, 
And in the Temple or her Cloſer lives ; 
B b 2 By 
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By Abſtinence and Contemplation brought 

T' a living Shadow, and a walking Thought. 
But while 'on Pray'rs thin Diet ſhe is pin'd, 
The Poor her Clients plump and fair you'll find. 
To Hoſpitals and Priſons ſhe'll repair, 

And viſit Want, when That can't come to her. 
Another, call'd by Duty to Affairs 

Of Life, ev'n in the midit of worldly Cares, 
With equal Piety her Offepring rears : 

Does through domeſtick Rule ſo well perſiſt, 
The Maſter or the Father ſcarce is miſs'd. 

No longer then may Widows ſeem forlorn, 
Who thus the Female Regiſter adorn, 

Much Fame have they obtain'd, who only wed 
A Husband's Grave, and Mem'ry of the Dead; 
Nor equal Praiſe to Matrons we deny, 

Who with a /#:52z4 worthy Choice comply. 
Herwixt them 'twere Preſumption to decide, 
Since Pridence does their ſev'ral Meaſures guide, 
Ard Virtue waits to ſerve on either Side. 

But oh were Hymnen in this Cauſe to judge, 
(Who always bore to Death and Fate a Grudge, 
But Nature's Friend) he'd labour to diſſwade 
Our Widow from her ſolitary Shade: 

His former Triumphs how wou'd he relate, 

While ſhe adorn'd the conjugal Eſtate ; : ol 
His with'ring Garland he wou'd plead to fave, © 
Too rich a Preſent for a thankleſs Grave. 


WoL f0tof020T520; e HS CHIN OS 
| FABLES. 
The Dragon and the two Foxes, 


NCE on a Time a Dragon fat brooding over an 
immenſe Treaſure, and to ſecure it, never clos'd 


his Eyes to-Reſt. Two Foxes, well vers'd in every ſſy 
mercurial 
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mercurial Art, inſinuated themſelves into his Favour, 
by fulſom Flattery and genteel Addreſs. He enter- 
' tain'd them as his Friends and Canfidentss We ought 
always to be jealous of Mens forward Proteſiations : 
An artful Camplaiſance tao often flows from a perfidious 
Heart. They pay their to him as to a King, 
applaud all his Schemes tho“ never ſo ridiculous, give 
into his Sentiments, tho' moſt apparently unjuſt, and 
knowing his Foible, turn and wind him at their Plea- _ 
ſure. In full Confidence of theſe two Boſom-friends, - 
be ventur'd to take an Hour's Repoſe; but as ſoon as 

the credulous Fool fell faſt a-ſleep, they ſtrangled him, 
ard ſeiz'd the glorious Prize. Their next Buſineſs 
was to divide the Plunder fairly between them: An 
Affair not eaſily accompliſh'd ; for Villains ſeldom can 
agree in any Point, but the bare Execution of their 
Crimes. | 

One of theſe Hypocrites put on a philoſophick Air. 
Brother, ſays he, of what Service is all this Hoard of 
Gold to us? A Hare or a Rabbit bad been a better 
Booty. Theſe ſame Guineas will make but a poor Meat. 

We have not Stomachs, like the Oſtrich, to digeſt them. 
What Fools Men are to make this Gold their God ! Bro- 
ther, let us be wiſer. The other, with equal Hypacriſy, 
replpy'd, your Obſervations are firiftly juft, Brother, 
and J affare you they have made a Convert of me: 1 
am now fully con int d that the Philoſopher is the happy 
Man, and for the future, like Bias of old, I'll carry all 
I have about me. 

Both pretended with Pleaſure to depart from their 
ill-gotten, worthleſs Treaſure :' Both lay in ambuſcade, 
but met again, and conſcious of their mutual Guilt, 
deſtroy'd each other. One, as he lay expiring, thus 
addreſs'd his dying Partner: What would you have dune 
with all that Gold had you ſucceeded ? The ſame, reply'd 
the other, as you propos d, Fortune favour'd jou. 

By accident a Paſſenger paſs'd by, and enquiring into 
the fatal Cauſe of their, Diſaſter, declar'd they were both 
Fools. Fools as ans s one of them, you Men ars 

2 J 
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Jjuft the ſame, Gold's no more Frod for you than us, and 
get youll cut your Brother's Throat for Gain. Before 
this unhappy Accident, our prudent Race deſpis'd the 
fatal Charm. That which you introduc'd at firſt for the 
Conveniency of Life, is now become its greateſt Torment. 


You fly from true Felicity, in Search after an imaginary 


0 
The two Foxes. 


T WO Foxes contriv'd one Night by Stratagem to 
plunder a Hen-rooſt. The Cock, the Hens, 
and Chickens fel] an eaſy Sacrifice to their ſuperior 
Power. After this bloody Conqueſt, the Victors 2 
upon the Spoil. One of them, that was young and a 
perfect Epicure, propos'd to eat them all at once. The 
other, that was old and ayaritious, thought it much 
more prudent to preſerve ſome Part againſt a time of 
Need. Dear Chila, ſaid he, Experience has made me 
wiſe. I have ſeen the World, and the Viciſſitudes of 
Fortune. Let us not be fo laviſh as to ſpend our Subſtance 
all at once. We have had good Succeſs ; we have found 
valuable Treaſure ; and let us improve it to the bij 
 Aavantage. Don't preach to me ſays the young one; for 
my Part, PII live here while I may, indulge my noble 
Appetite, and lay in Proviſion for a Week. They'll 
Stink, you old Fool, To-morrow. *Tis Nonſenſe to talk of 
our Return: The Farmer, ſhould he catch us, wou'd 0 
Doubt revenge their Cauſe, and murder us, as we have 
them. 

After this pert Reply, each acted according to the 
Dictates of his Inclination. The young one indulg d 
himſelf ſo long, that he quite burſt his Belly, and 
with much Difficulty crawl'd into his Kennel, where 
in a few Hours he dy'd. The old one, who had more 
Conduct, and a greater Command of his Paſſions, re- 
turning to his Hoard the next Morning, was way- 
laid, and fell a Victim to the Countryman's Reient- 
ment, Thus every Age has its own darling * 


| 
| 
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The young are wild, and bounleſs in their Pleaſures. 
The old are avaritious, and incorrigible to the laſt, -. 


The WOLF and the LAMB. 


Flock of Sheep were ſafely grazing in an enclos'd 
Meadow. The Dogs were all aſleep, and their 
Maſter, with ſome Fellow-Swains, fat playing on their 
tuneful Pipes beneath a ſhady Elm. A Wolf, with Hun- 
ger pinch d, peep'd thro* the Hedge, and with a wiſhful 
Eye ſurvey'd the Flock. An unexperienc'd, thoughtleſs 
Lamb approach'd him. What, Sir, ſay'd he, to the 
voracious Stranger, is it you want within our Paſture ? 
To taſte your tender flow'ry Graſs, reply'd the Wolfe 
What can be more delicious than to graze as you do on the 
verdant Meads, enamell'd round with Flowers, and flake 
ones Thirſt in the tranſparent Rills. Here, I, perceive, 


Jau live in perfect Plenty. For my Part, my Ambition 


would riſe no higher ; Iv'e learn'd by philoſaphick Rules 
to live contented with a little. Say you ſo, ſay d the 
Lamb, have you no Appetite for Fleſh, and will a little 
Grafs ſuffice you ? I find you have been miſrepreſented 3 
let us live ſociably, and graze together. Immediately 
the Lamb leaps over the Fence : as ſoon the grave Phi- 
HE turns Tyrant, and tears him Limb from 

imb. 

Always ſuſpe# the Sincerity of ſuch as with fludy'd 
Expreſſions applaud their own Virtues. Eloquence may 
betray you. Let Actions ſpeak the Man. 
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=> 
RIVAL PAINTERS; 


OR, THE 
 'UnLvcxy BLUN DER. 


N Hat, as Authors tell us, 

There liv'd a Painter wond rous Jealous ; 
Tormented with a female Evil, 
Tempting and ſubtle as the Devil; 
A Qipp'ry Proteus, whom no Chain, 
Nor Spaniſb Padlock could contain. 
Thus he created frequent Smart 
To Spouſe's aching Head and Heart. 
'T was the chief Beiineſs of his Life, 
How to confine this Eel, his Wife; 
Inventive Noddle teems at laſt, 


With an odd Whim to hold her faſt, 


Reſolv'd his Pencil-art to ſhow, 
Whate'er he can't perform below) 

e drew a Me, with dex'trous Skill, 
On the ſoft Brow of Fenus Hill. | 
Thus if ſhe ftray'd, he cou'd, for certain, 
Know it by drawing up the Curtain, 

But ah! how vain our Counſels are, 

And all our Plots againſt the Fair. 

Comes Brother Bruſh to take a Bout, 

So, 4 knows bow / they rubb'd it out. 
But, as he was an honeſt Brother, | 
Finding one gone, he drew another ; 
Forgetting what the Firſt did lack, 

He clapp'd a Sa DDLE on his Back. 

Chle was hugely pleas'd, and ſmil'd 

To think how Seignor was beguild, 
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Who reeling Home one Ev'ning late, 
With mellow Looks, and jealous Pate, | 
Vow'd he'd not take a Wink of Sleep, ls 
Without one dear, departing Peep. 
Can you diſtruſt me, Chloe cries, 
Inhuman Man! and wipes her Eyes? 
Put on your Spectacles and view it; 
The Mile, my Dear, is where you drew it. 
The Male ] ſee is ſafe, my Dear, 
But, Z— ds, who put the Sap here? 


JESTS. 


OME Gentlemen going” into a Bawdy-Houſe Ta- 
vern at Charing-Croſs, found great Fault with the 
Wine, and ſending for the Maſter of the Houſe, - told 
him, It was ſad Stuff, and very weak. It may be fo, 
ſaid he; for my Trade don't depend upon the Strength of 
my Wine, but on That of my Tables and Chairs. 


A Nobleman going out one Day. call'd his Trip: . 
Footman Teague to the Side of his Chariot, and bad 
him tell Mr. Such-a-one, if he came, that he ſhould be 
at Home at Dinner. But when my Lord was got acroſs 
the Square in which he liv'd, Teague came puffing 
after him, and call'd to the Coachman to ſtop; upon 
which my Lord, pulling the String, defir'd to know 
what Teague wanted; my Lord, ſaid he, you bade me 
tell Mr. $ych-a-one, if he came, that you would dine 
at Home; But what muſt I ſay if he don't come? 


Two Brothers coming once to be executed for ſome 
enormous "Crime, the Eldeſt was turn'd off without 
ſpeaking one, Word: The other mounting the Ladder, 
began to harangue the Crowd, whoſe Ears were — a 

| Uvely 


. wt. 


from him: Good People, lays he, my Brother hangs here 


Then you will ſee a Pair Spectacles. 


t ride upon an Ah. Why really, Sir, replied the Par- 


' Fury of her Appetite would not admitinto her Thoughts 
your filthy Will, if 1 ſhould prove with Child, who 


— 
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tively open to hear him, expecting ſome Confeſſion 


befere my Face, and you (ce rvbat a lamentable Spectacle 
be make: ; in a few Moments I ſhall be turn d too, and 


Dr. Ratcliffe, who was not the hunbleſt Man in the 
World, being ſent for by Sir Edward Seymour, who 
was ſaid to be One of the praude , the Knight receivd 
him while he was dreſſing his Feet, and picking his 
Foes: Being at that Time troubled with a Diabetes, 
and upon the Doctor's entering the Room, he accoſted 
him in this Manner: Ss, Quack, ſaid he, Tn a dead 
Man; for I piſs fwoeet. Do you, reply'd the Doctor, 
then prithee piſs upon your Toes, for they link moſt damn- 
2 ſo turning round on his Heel went out of 

e Room. > 


A Juſtice of Peace ſeeing a Parſon on a very ſtately 
Horſe riding between London and ead, ſaid to 
ſome Gentlemen, who were with him; Do you ſee 
what a beautiful Horſe that proud Parſon has got ? III 
banter him. alittle. Doctor, ſaid he, you den follow the 
Example of your great Maſter, who was humbly content 


ſon, the King has made ſo many Aſſes Fuftices, that an 
Bone Clergyman can hardly find one to ride on, if be bad 
4 Mind 16 it. 8 


A Country Fellow getting into a Gentleman's Or- 
chard one Night, with Deſign of robbing a Mulberry- 
Tree, had not long been in it, before one of the Men 
and one of the Maids came juſt under thePlace where he 
was, which made him lay as ſnug as he could, till the 
Buſineſs they came about was over; when the Cham- 
ber-Maid began to give Vent to thoſe Fears which the 


before. Lord, Jobn, ſaid ſhe, now you have had 


wil 


. 


„ 
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vill take care of it? There is one above, replied Fobn, 


1 hope, will provide for it. I there ſo, faid the Coun- 
tryman, but I'd have you to know, that if I provide fur 
any Bodys Baſtard, it ſpall be one of my own beget- 
ting. 


A Lady, inſulting a poor Poet on Account of his 
Poverty, told him, all his Fortune lay in the Com- 
paſs of a Crown. True, Madam, ſays he, Horſes get 
their Livings by their Backs, Oxen by their Necks, 
Swine and Women by their Fleſb, only by his 
Brain. ” 


Two Country-Attorneys, overtaking a Gentlewoman 
in Fleet-flreet, were greatly ſurpriz'd at the Oddity of 
her Dreſs ; one of m ſaid to his Friend, he would take 


the Liberty to ask what the call'd it; ?twas no Purpoſe 


that his Companion urg'd the Probability of being 
thought rude, and meeting with a Repulſe. Viſſul 
however would do it, he was determin'd.; ſo making one 
of his beſt Bows, I beg pardon, Madam, forthe Free- 
dom I take, in deſiring to know the Name of your Ha- 
bit. You're a very impertinent Blockhead to ask ſuch 
a Queſtion, ſays the Gentle woman. No. Offence, I 
hope, reply'd the the Attorney, I am a Countryman, 
Madam, and juſt going out of Town, and my Wife 
always expects I ſhould bring her an Account of the 
newett Faſhion, which occafion'd my enquiring what 
you call'd This that you wear. It ie a Sack, ſaid ſhe 
in a great Pet. I have heard, (rejoins the Attorney, 
heartily nettled at her Behaviour) 
but never ſaw a Sow in a Sack before.” . © 


Dr. Smith, a famous Quack, Laving made an Ha- 
rangue to the People on a Market day, in a Country 
Town, who regarded their own more than his Buſi- 
neſs; he bid his Andrew get*em to come about 
his Stage, that he might not ſpend his Breath any long- 


er in vain. Fack upon this made a hideous Noiſe, 


which 


* 


of a Pig in a Pole, 
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which rlarm'd the Country People, who flock'd about 
him to know what was the Matter; the Doctor took 
occaſion then to tell 'em, that he came there for all 
their Good, and not for Want. True, adds Fack, we 
have enough of That at Home; beſides, my Maſter has ag 
Elate; but That's neither here nor there. 


The Foreman of a Jury thought fit to defire ſome of 
the Witneſſes in the Cauſe before him, to be re-exa- 
min'd : One of the Judges told him he gave the 
Court a great deal of unneceſſary Trouble about what 
he believ'd he did not underſtand. Yes, but 1 do, ſays 
the honeſt Man, as well as your Lordſhip : Pray tell me 
then, ſays the Judge, the Meaning of Mortgager and 
 Mortgagee ? With all my Heart, replies the Country- 
man; for Example, I nod at you, I am the Nodder, 
and if you nod again at me, your Lordſhip is the Noddee. 


A Country Parſon having divided his Text under 
two and twenty Heads ; one of the Congregation was 
getting out of the Church in a great Hurry ; but a 
Neighbour pulling him by the Sleeve, ask'd whither 
he was going? Home for my Night-Cap, anſwered the 
firſt; for I find we are to ſtay here all Night. 


A Traveller coming into the Kitchen of an Inn, in 
a very cold Night, ſtood ſo cloſe to the Fire that he 
burnt his Boots. An arch Rogue, who fat in the 
Chimney-Corner, cry'd out to him, Sir, you'll burn 
your Spurs preſently, My Boots, yon mean, I ſuppoſe, 
laid the Gentleman, No, Sir, reply'd the other, 509 
are burnt already. 


An Engliſhman and a Welchman diſputing in whoſe 
Country was the beſt Living; ſaid the Velchman, 
there is ſuch noble Houſe-keeping in Wales, that I 
have known above a Dozen Cooks employ'd at one 
Wedding-Dinner: Ay, anſwer'd the Eng/i/bman, that 
was, becauſe every Man toa/led his own Cheeſe. THE 


J. 
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THE : 
ARTFUL PRUDE; 


1 OR, THR 
DEVIL OUTWITTED. 


E ſage Cartefans, who profeſs 
Ourſelves {worn Foes to Emptineſs, Ky 
Ailert, that Souls a Tip toe ſtand 1: 
On what we call the Pinea/ Gland; C 
As Weather Cocks on Spires are plac'd, 
To turn the quicker with each Blaſt. 

This 3 can you think it ſtrange, 
We all ſhou'd be ſo prone to change ; 
Ev'n from the Go-cart, 'till we wear 
A Sattin Cap i'th' Elbow Chair? 

The Follies that the Child began, 
Cuſtom makes current in the Manz 
And firm by Livery and Seiſin, 

Holds the Fee · ſimple of his Reaſon. 
But (till the Guſts of Love we find 
Blow ſtrongeſt on a Womams Mind: 
Nor need I learnedly purſue 

The latent Cauſe, th' Effect is true; 
For Probf of which, in Manner ample, 
I mean to give you one Example. 

Upon a Time, (for ſo my Nurſe, 
Heav'n reſt her Bones! began Diſcourſe;) 
A lovely Nymph, and juſt aineteen, 
Began to languiſh with the Spleen. 

She who had ſhone at Balls and Play, 
In Gold Brocade extremely gay, 
No. . Cc 
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All on a ſudden grew preciſe, 
Declaim'd againit the Growth of Vice, 


A very Prude in half a Year; 


And moſt believ'd ſhe was ſincere. 
Necklace of Pearl no more ſhe wears ; 
That's ſanctify'd to count her Pray'rs, 
Venus, and all her naked Loves, 

The Reformado-Nymph removes ; 

And Magdalen. with Saints and Martyrs, 
Was plac'd in their reſpective Quarters, 
Nor yet content, ſhe cou'd not bear 
The Rankneſs of the publick Air; 
"Twas ſo infected with the Vice 

Of luſcious Songs, and Lover's Sighs. 
So molt devoutly wou'd be gone, 

And ſtrait profeſs herſelf a Nun, 

A Youth of Breeding and Addreſs, 

And call him Thyrj;5 if you pleaſe, 
Who had ſome Wealth to recompenſe 
His flender Dividend of Senſe: 


Vet cou'd, with little Thought and Care, 


Write tender Things to pleaſe the Fair; 
And then ſucceſſively did grow 

Tron a Half-wit, a finiſh'd Beau; 

(For Fops thus naturally riſe, 

As Maggots turn to Butterflies.) 

This Spark, as Story tells, before 

Had held with Madam an Amour; 
Which he reſolving to purſue, 

Exactly took the proper Cue; 

And on the Wings of Love he flies 
To Lady Abbeſs in Diſguiſe ; 

And tells her he had brought th' Adyowſon 
Of Soul and Body to diſpoſe on. 

Old Sanctity, who nothing fear'd 

In Petticoats without a Beard, 

Fond of a Proſelite, and Fees, 
Admits the Fox among the Gey/e. 


Here 
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Here Duty, Wealth, and Honour prove, 
Tho' three to one, too weak for Love: 
And to deſcrive the War throughout, 
Wou'd make a glorious. Piece, no doubt: 
Where mortal Virtues might be ſlain, 
And riſe, and fight, and fall again; x. 
Lede ſhou'd a bloody Myrtle wear, 
And, like Camilla, fierce and fair, F 
The Nun ſhou'd charge. —But ] forbear. 

All human Joys, tho' ſweet in taſting, 
Are ſeldom (more's the Pity!) laſting : MR . 
The Nymph had Qu1lms, her Cheeks were pale, 5 
Which others thought th' Effects of Zeal. [1 
But ſhe, poor ſhe, began to doubt, | 
(Beſt knowing what ſhe'd been about; 2 
The Marriage Earneft-Penny lay, | ö 
And burnt her Pockets, as we ſay: 7. 
She now invokes, to eaſe her Soul, 
The Dagger, and the poiſon'd Bowl; 
And, ſelf-condemn'd, for Breach of Vow, _ 
To loſe her Life and Honour too; 78 
Talk'd in as tragical a Strain, as 
Your craz'd Monimias and Roxana. 

But, as ſhe in her Cell lay fighing, 
Diſtracted, weeping, drooping, dying, 
The Fiend (who never wants Addreſs 
To ſuccour Damſels in Diſtreſs) 
Appearing, told her he perceiv'd 
The fatal Cauſe for which ſhe griev'd ; 
But promis'd her ex Cavalier, 
She ſhou'd be freed from all her Fear ; 
And with her Ty lead a Life 
Devo'id of all domeſtic Strife, 
It ſhe wou'd fign a certain Scraw . 
Ay, that ſhe wou'd, if that was all. 
She fign'd, and he engag'd to do 
Whiate'er ſhe pleas'd to ſet him to. 

The Criticks muſt excuſe me now; 
They both were freed, no matter how; 


Cc 2 For 
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For when we Epic Writers uſe 
Machines, to diſengage the Muſe, 
We'er clean diſcharg'd of all Demands, 
1 he Matter's left in abler Hands; 
And it they cannot looſe the Knot, 
Shou'd ue be cenſur'd? I think not. 
The Scene thus alter'd, both were gay, 2 


For Pomp and Pleaſure who but they; 
Who might do ev'ry Thing but pray? 
Madam in her gilt Chariot flaunted, 

And Pug brought ev'ry Thing ſhe wanted 3 
A Slave devoted to her Will : 

But Woman will be wav'ring ſtill. 

Ev'n Vice without Variety 

Their ſqueamiſh Appetites will cloy. 

And having ſtol'n from Lady Abbefs 

One of our merry modern Rubbies 

She found a Trick ſhe thought would paſs, 
And prove the Devil but an Aſs. 

His next Attendance happen'd right, 
Amidſt a moonleſs, ſtormy Night, 
When Madam and her Spouſe together, 
Gueſs'd at his coming, by the Weather. 
He came: To-nicht, ſays he, Idrudge 
To fetch a Heriot for a judge; | 
A gouty, nine-i'th*- hundred Knave : 
But, Madam, do you want your Slave? 
J need not preſently be gone, 
Becauſe the Doctors have not done. 

A roſy Vicar and a Quack 
Repuls'd me in my laſt Attack; 
But all in vain, for mine he is; 
A Fig for both the Faculties. 

The Dame produc'd a ſingle Hair, 

But whence it came, I cannot ſwear 3 
Yet this IT will affirm is true, 

It curl'd like any Bottle-Scrue. 

Sir, Nic, quoth the, you know us all, 


We Ladies are 
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You fee this Hair—Yts, Madam———Pray, 
In Preſence of my Husband ſtay, 

And make it ſtrait: or elſe you grant, 
Our ſolemn League and Covenant 

Is void by Law. is, I aon it: 

And ſo he ſets to work upon it. 
He tries, not dreaming of a Cheat, 

If wetting would not do the Feat; 

And *twas, in Truth, a proper Notion 

Bat {till it kept th' elaſtic Motion. 


Well! more Ways may be found than one 


Ta kill a Witch, that will not drown, 

If I, quoth he, conceive its Nature, 

This Hair has flouriſh'd nigh the Water. 
Iis criſp'd with Cold, perhaps, and then 
The Fire will make it ſtrait again. | 
In haſte he to the Fire applies it, 
And turns it round and round, and eyes it. 
Heigh, jingo, worſe than 'twas before! 
The more it warms, it twirls the more. 
Ie ſtamp'd his cloven Foot, and chaf'd ; 
The Husband and the Lady laugh'd. 

Howe'er, he fancy'd ſure enough, 

He ſhou'd not find it Hammer- proof. 
No Cyclaps e' er at Work was warmer, 
At forging Thunder bolts, or Armour, 
Thin Satan was: But all in vain; 
Again he beats. It curls again! 

Ar length he bellow'd in a Rage, 

This Hair will take me up an Age. 


This take an Age! The Husband ſwore, | 


J ds, Beity, has five hundred more. 


More! take your Bond, quoth Pag; adieu, 


Iis Lots of Time to ply for you, 


Cc 3 
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THE 


JEALOUS PRINCE; 


OE THE. 
INNOCENT VICTIM. 

NCE on a time, there was a King, nam'd A. 

faroute, who was the Delight of his Subjects, 
and the Terror of all his Enemies. He was a wiſe 
and good Prince, juſt, valiant, and active; deficient in 
no Royal Qualification. A Fairy, one Day in private, 
told him, that ſome unforeſeen Misfortunes would at- 
tend him, unleſs he prevented them, by Virtue of a 
magick Ring, 'which ſhe put upon his Finger. When 
be turn'd the Diamond within his Hand, he became 
immediately inviſible; and the Moment he turn'd it 
without, became viſible again. This Ring prov'd of 
fingular Service to him, and was his favourite Recrea-' 
tion. On the leaſt Miſtruſt of any ill - projecting Sub- 
ject, by Virtue of his Ring, he was preſent with him, 
in his moſt ſecret Retirements, and knew all his dome- 
flick Concerns without the leaſt Obſervance. If he 
was apprehenſive of an Invaſion from abroad, he fat 


amidit their Privy-councils undiſcover'd. Thus he 
baffled with Pleaſure all the Projects that were form'd 


to ſow Diſſentions amongſt his People; found out all 
the Plots and Conſpiracies, tho* never ſo cloſely laid, 


againſt his Perſon ; and diſconcerted all the Meaſures of 
thoſe, who would gladly ſubvert his Conſtitution, 
This Indulgence however of the Fairy's didn't an- 


ſwer all the Ends of his Ambition: He begg'd a more 
extenſive Power ſtill, and wiſh'd, by Vitue of his 


Rug 
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Ring, he could tranſport himſelf to diftant Regions in 
a Moment. The Fairy, figbing, reply'd; your De- 
mands, Sir, are too large. You ought to tremble at the 
Thoughts of ſuch a Compliance. Alfaroute, however, 
till perſiſted in his Requeſt, regardleſs of the fatal Con- 
ſequence. Well then, ſaid ſbe, againſt my Inclination, 
1 ſubmit to your Entreaties, the Raſpneſs of which, 
alas ! too ſaon you will _ $A 
Then ſhe. waſh'd his Back with a liquid Perfume. 
Immediately, he perceiv'd young Pinions riſing on his 
Shoulders. His little Wings, when he was dreſs'd, 
could never be diſcern'd: But when his Inclination 
led him to a Flight, he only ſtrok'd them with his 
Hand, and in a Me:ment they'd extend ſo wide, that 
he could croſs o'er Sea and Land, with much more 
Expedition, than the ſwifteſt Eagle. Whenever he 
purpos'd to alight, he ſtrok'd his Wings again, which 
in a Moment, contracted at his Touch, and, as before, 
lay quite conceal'd. By Virtue of this magick Power, 
the King would traverſe round his Kingdom in a Mo- 
ment; be well appriz'd of all that paſs'd abroad, tho” 
his Courtiers couldn't conceive which Way he came by 
his Intelligence: For he frequently pretended to have 
Buſineſs of Importance that requir'd Secrecy ; and 
would ſometimes ſhut himſelf all Day within his Clo» 
ſet, and give poſitive Commands that no one ſhould 
. to interrupt him on any Pretences whatſoever. 
o ſooner had he lock'd his Cloſet door, but his ma- 
gick Ring was properly diſpos'd; his Wings were ſoon 
extended, and away he flew thro' diſtant Regions, 
quick as Thought, In Confidence of this miracalous 
Secret, he engag'd himſelf in Wars of the laſt Impor- 
tance, and in every Battle that he fought, cane off trĩ- 
umphant. But, as he was thus converſant with the 
very Secrets of Mens Hearts, and found them all ſo 
diſloyal, he grew jealous of every one about him. 
The more he extended his Empire by Conqueſt, the 
leſs he gain'd the Love and Affection of his People; 
and to his great Mortification, he often found 22 
pls 
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deſpis'd by thoſe, whom he had attach'd, as he thought, 
to his Intereſt, by the ſtrongeſt Obligations. E 
To remove this melancholy Reflection, he deter- 
mines to take a Tour all round the habitable Globe, to 
find a Wife, if poſſible, fair as Aurora, and as kind as 
fair; one, that was every Way accompliſh'd ; one, that 
ſhould make his Life compleatly happy. Long was he 
bewilder'd in the Search, and by his magick Power, 
unſe:n, ſaw all the ſecret Artifices of the Fair, No 
Court was left unviſited; in all he found Hypocriſy, 
and Self- eſteem, their reigning Vices ; all proud of 
gaining Conquelts, but all too conſcious of their Charms 
to recompenſe with Love, the dying Lover. From 
Courts, he now reſorts to private Families. Theſe 
were too gay, and too inconſtant; thoſe deceitful and 
deſigning ; theſe imperious, thoſe humourſome: Fal- 
ſhood and Affe ctation, he found, was all their Practice. 
From thence, with Diſcontent, he ſeeks the Plains; 
there he finds a Nymph, fair as the new-born Day, 
artleſs and innocent, regardleſs of her Beauty ; a Qua; 
lity in her indeed the leaſt to be regarded ; her Virtue, 
and unaffected Modeity, ſhone more conſpicuous. The 
Neighbouring Swains gaz'd on her with Delight, and. 
ſigh'd, but ſigh'd in vain, for the Poſſeſſion of her 
Charms. . 
Soon as the King beheld the beauteous Charmer, 
- the God of Love ſhot all his Fires into his Soul, and 
his whole Heart receiv'd them. He made immediately 
an honourable Prepoſal of Marriage to her Father, 
who with Pride conſented, and with Tranſport own'd 
the Obligation. C/arifi/ia (for that was our Heroine's 
Name) was immediately conducted from her native 
Cottage, to a ſumptuous Palace, where Thouſands 
waited to receive her. She was not tranſported with 
the Pomp and Splendor of a Court: Her Innocence, 
her Modeſty and Virtue fill were preſerv'd: And tho 
thus on a ſudden, rais'd from nothing to a Throne, 
ſhe ſtill retain'd an humble Senſe of her mean Birth and 
Education. The King grew fonder every Day of his 


new 
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new Bride, and thought it Heaven to lye within her 
Arms. But Jealouſy, that poiſonous Paſſion, ſwells in 
his Breaſt, and interrupts the Current of his Joys. His 
Eyes inviſibly were ever on her, obſervant of her pri- 
vate Conduct ; yet, ftill he found her chaſte, the wor- 
thy Object of his Love and Admiration. Still there 
remains fome ſmall Diſtruſt behind, which gives him 
anxious Pain. 

The Fairy, who had foretold the fatal Conſequence 
that would attend his laſt Requeſt, whiſper'd her Cau- 
tions in his Ear ſo often, that ſhe grew impertinent. 
Expreſs Orders were immediately given, that ſhe ſhould 
leave the Court, and the Queen herſelf was inſtructed, 
on Pain of his Diſpleafure, never to ſee her more. 
Her Majeſty, with great Reluctance, complies with 
this ſevere Injunction ; for the Fairy was her much re- 
ſpected Friend and Favourite. — 

One Day the Fairy, deſirous to inform the Queen 
of ſome material Occurrence, aſſum'd the Shape of one 
of her Officers, and under that Diſguiſe, with Eaſe 
gain'd Admittance into her private Apartment, where, 
with Pleaſure, ſhe diſcover'd who ſhe was, The Queen 
flew into her Arms, with a true Rondnefs, The King, 
who at the ſame Time was there inviſible, and faw * 
their tender Embraces, with Fury burn'd and Indigna- 
tion. He drew his Sword, in the Height of his Reſent- 
ment, and plung'd it in the Boſom of the guiltleſs 
Queen. That Moment the Fairy re-aſſum'd her pro- 
per Shape. As ſoon as the King perceiv'd his fatal Ev- 
ror, he confeſs'd his C/arif/ia virtuous. Alſaroute, 


would fain have fallen upon his Sword to make a- 


tonement. The Fairy interpos'd, and ſtrove to miti- 
gate his Sorrows. The Queen, as —— weltering 
in her Blood, and juſt expiring, faintly ſaid, Ob! Al- 

faroute, tho" by thy cruel! Hand I dye, I dye thy faith- 
ful, ever-loving Wife. The King now mourn'd his 


way ward Fate, and his own raſh Requeſt, He re- 
turn d the fatal magick Ring, and begg'd the by to 
retake his Wings, The Remnant of his Days he ſpent 
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In gloomy Thoughts, and in Exceſs of Sorrow. The 
only Mitigation of his Grief, was once a Day to vifn 
Clarifi/ia's Tomb, and bathe it with his Tears. 


EEE 


The PicTuRE of an Aﬀedted Beauty : 
OR, THE 


PROCLAMATION. 


Set of Phraſes, learnt by Rote; 
A Paſſion for a Scarlet Coat; 


hen at a Play, to laugh or cry, 
Ye cannot tell the Reaſon why: _ 
Never to hold her Tongue a Minute 


While all ſhe prates has nothing in it. 


Whole Hours can with a Coxcomb fit, 


And take his Nonſenſe all for Wit: 


Her Learning mounts to read a Song, 
But, half the Words pronounces wrong: 
Has ev'ry Repartee in Store, 

She ſpoke ten Thouſand Times before. 
Can ready Compliments ſupply 

On all Occaſions, cut and dry. | 
Such Hatred to a Parſon's Gown, . 

The Sight will put her in a Swoon. 

For Converſation well endu'd ; 

She calls it witty to be rude ; 

And, placing Raillery in Railing, 


Will tell aloud your greateſt Failing; 


Nor makes a Scruple to expoſe 
Your bandy Leg, or crooked Noſe ; 


Can, at Her Mornigg-Tea, run o'er 


The Scandal of the Day before. 
Improving hourly in her Skill, 
To cheat and wrangle at 2yadrille.— 
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In chufing Lace a Critick nice, 
Knows to a Groat the loweſt Price ; 
Can in her Female Clubs diſpute 
What Lining beſt the Silk will ſuit ; 
Whit Colours each Complexion match, 
And where with Art to place a Patch. 
If chance a Mouſe creeps in her Sight, 
Can finely counterfeit a Fright ; 
So ſweetly ſcreams, if it comes near her, 
She raviſhes all Hearts to hear her. 
Can dext'rouſly her Husband teize, 
By taking Fits whene'er ſhe pleaſe : 
By frequent Practice learns a Trick 
At proper Seaſons to be ſick; 
Thinks nothing gives one Airs ſo pretty 
At once creating Love and Pity. 
It Nelly —— to be carelels, 
And but neglects to warm her Hair-Lace, 
She gets a Cold as ſure as Death; 
And vows ſhe ſcarce can fetch her Breath. 
Admires how modeſt Women can 
Be fo robuſtious like a Man. 
In Party, furious to her Pow'r ; 
A bitter Whig, or Tory-ſow'r, 
Her Arguments directly tend 
Againſt the Side ſne would defend: 
Will prove herlelf a Tory plain, 
From Principles the Whigs maintain; 
And to defend the Whiggiſh Cauſe, 
Her Topicks from the Tories draws. 
O yes! If any Man can find 
More Virtues in a Woman's Mind, 
Let them be ſent to Mrs. * Harding: 


S1c'll pay the Charges to a Farthing : * 
Take Notice, ſne has my Commiſſion 
To add them in the next Edition; 
They may out: ſell a better Thing; 
So, Holla Boys: God ſave the King. 


* 4 Printer. 
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All 7 Th not Gold that ghitters ; 


OR, 
The Imprudent EXCHANGE. 


N Days of yore, there. was 2 Queen ſo very antient, 
that her Gums were all unarm'd, and her Forehead 
was as bald, as an old barren Plain. Her He:d totter'd, 
as the Aſpen-Leat trembles, when ruffled by the Wind, 
Her Eyes were dim, and ſunk within their Sockets, 
Her Viſage was all rough, unfeatur'd, and deform'd. 
She was lower in Stature by one Half, than in her 
Youth ; ſhe grew globular, and her Mountain Back was 
ſo high, that any one might juftly think ſhe had been 

crooked from her 
A 0 who was bebe ber Mother» Labour, , 
and thus reed her. Have —— an 10 
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the Queen, / /o valuable a Bleſſing. All, 4 my 
Jewels I'd reſign, to be but Troenty once again. 


ſays the Fairy, weenuſt find ſome proper Perſon, tho will 


= your Age, and willingly transfer her Health and 
outh to you. On whom ſhall tot beſtow your hundred 
Hears ? Immediate Search was made, by the al ce $ 
Orders,for ſuch a proper Perſon, as — 3 

it fo 


— to _ 


the Palace, and offer to be Old, upon 


Rich: But whenthey beheld her rueful Phiz, her ropy 


Chain of Rheums, and all the thouſand Ills that ho- 


| ver'd round her, they look'd upon her with an Eye of 


Pity, deſpis'd the Proffer, and rather choſe to beg in 
Rags from Door to Door. Others, with vain ambitious 
Thoughts 
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Thoughts inſpir'd, drew near the Throne; to whom 
the made large Promiſes of Titles, and Preferments ; 
| but at the Sight of het, they cry'd, Henour's an empty 

Name without Enjoyment. How ſpould we bluſh to ftir 
abroad, ſo bideous and deform'd ! At laſt, a Country-Lafs, 
nam'd Peronella, fair as Aurora, ſtood before the Queen, 
and, for the Crown itſelf, propos'd the Reſignation of 
her youthful Bloom. The wrinkled Queen at firſt 
brow-beats the Virgin for her high Demands: But ta 
no Purpoſe ; young ſhe: muſt be again, at all Adven- 
tures. No, no, the Queen reply'd, the Crown fall be 
divided, and well ſhare it — Between u. Sure 
that's Reward ſufficient for a Girl like thee. Boldly the 
Maid reply'd, tis not ſufficient. The Crown is mine or 
yours 3 TI fill retain my Poverty and blooming Youth ; 
keep you your Kingdom and your hundred Years, with all 
its Train Illis, and Death eo behind them. - Bit, 
ſays the Queen, what ſhall I do, when Poe 7771 my 
Crown ?' Be g. and fing, and dance, as 14 0%, 
ſays Peronella ; then praftis'd all betore her. The 
Queen, whoſe feeble Knees knock d one againſt another, 
reply'd, And, how will you behave yourjelf, when once 
my Throne is yours ? You are a Stranger to the Cares 
Ae. IT dowt well know, ſays Peronella; Tl make : 
bet Uſe of it I can: However, I have a ftrong Inclinati- 
on to try the Experiment; for Je beard, tit a muff 
g/orious Thing to be 4 _ * | . 
Whilſt the Queen and Prronella were thus ſettling the 
Purchaſe, in came the Fairy, and thus beſpoke the 
Country-Maid. Are you willing to be bound to this old 
Queen, and try whether the Servitude will be agreeable ? 
I am, ſays Peronella. Immediately, her leathern Face 
its all in Wrinkles; all hoary are her 'Hairs ; ſhe frees, 
{he {colds ; her crazy Noddle totters, and her flitch-.. 
fall'n Cheeks hang beneath her Jaws: Her Age 
is now Five Score. N n 
The Fairy opens a little Box, and out ſtarts a regu- 
lar Band of Officers and Courtiers, richly dreſs d, who 
grew to their full Stature as they march d, and paid their 
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proper Homage wo the new-made Queen. They 

re a ſplendid Entertainment for her Reception. 55 

has no Appetite to all their Dainties, nor could 1 

taſte them if ſhe had. She blaſhes, and ſits in Pain; 
ſhe knows not what to fay or do. She coughs till ſhe 
is juſt expiring ; ſhe dribbles on her Chin, a watery 
Drop hangs on her ſhrivel'd Noſe, which ſhe diſchar- 
ges with her Sleeve. She peers into the Looking-glaſs, 
and finds her Features more wrinkled than an old Gran- 
dame Ape's. | 

On the other hand, the late Queen ſtood ſmiling ina 
Corwer: Her Eyes began to ſparkle, and her Limbs to 
ſeel new Life. Her Hair grew beautifully black, her 
+ Teeth like Ivory white, her Complection ruddy as the 
uſhing Roſe, and her old crooked Form, rites by flow 
grees, as upright as an Arrow. But ſhe was grown 
4A perfect Slattern; and tho' her pettiooats hung only 
Jalf way down her Legs, yet they were dirty, and as 
. dapgled as a Beggar's. This was an odd Equipage to 
. her; and the Guards, ſu her to be no other than 
. ſome common Scullion, would have drove her bert. 


* dut of Court. 
hen Peronella thus beſpoke the Queen. We neither 
Y us," I find, live in our proper Element. Take jon 
r. Crowun again; give n- rural 22. That 
— the Exchange was — The Queen grew 
Wh again, and Prronella young. So — is a Female 
Mind, they both again repented, but too late. The 
' Fairy now had doom'd them werdend to their proper 
0 8 


y the 1 Queen' would weep, 
and — — the moſt trivial Diſorder, cry, Alas] Was [ 

© x09 Perovella, I ſhould lodge, indeed, in a poor humb/t 
Cottage, with Cheſtnuts for ny Food, inflead of Darntits, 
but then I ſhould divert myſelf among ſt my Fellow-Swains, 
in dancing to their tuneful Notes beneath the Syivan 
 Bhages. What are ſoft Beds of Down to me, whoſe Ehe- 
. Lids never cloſe in gentle Slumbers ? Or Crowas attend: 


. jag round me, when I die with Pain. Theſe melan- 
cholly 


* 
— 
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eolly Reflections made her ever reſtleſs and i impatient 3- 
and twenty-four Phyſicians, who continually attended 
her, added new Fewel to the Flame. In ſhort, in a- 
bout two Months Time, Death ended all her Wocs. © 
Peronella was dancing with her Companions, on the 
Margin of a purling Stream, when firit ſhe heard the 
mouraful News; and then ſhe was conyinc'd her Hap 
pineſs was owing more to Fortune, than her own good 
Conduct. Not long after, the Fairy came again to 
Peronella, and offer'd three Husbands to her Choice. 
The fiſt, old, peeviſh diſagreeable, jealous, and ill- 
natur'd3 but rich, of an illuſtrious Family, and one, 
who, neither Night nor Day, would let her ſtir one 
Moment from him, The ſecond, very handſome, good - 
natur d, obliging, of an antient —— Res. 
but poor, and vnſuccelsful in all his Undertakings. 
The laft, a Country-Man; neither handſome, nor dif-" 
agrecable, like herfelf; one, who would neither doat 
15 upon her, nor abuſe her; one, in ſhort, who was hei- 
1 ther very neceſitous, nor yet abounding.  Peronells 
as = 
was at a Lofs to make her Choice; for ſhe was natural- 
- ly fond of Dreſs, of Grandeur and Ma You 
I. 27 bl Girl, I find, ſays the Fairy, you don't know 
ad your own Advantage. The - Conntry-Man is is your Brid.- 
hs groom if you're wife. You yourſelf would be too indulgent - 
to the Second; the Firft would doat on you : In tither of © 
” their Arms you'd be unhappy. © The Third would never uſe 
a you ill: Sit down contented with that Thaught. *Tis 
ol better far to dance upon the Fern or verdant Graſi, than 
"4 in a Palace; and 'to be the poor contented Peronella in 
a Cottage, than the gay Lady, ſurrounded with a thou- 
fand Cares, that ſhines at Curt. If you can bid Adies + 


to all the J. lj biti on, 4 
Shepherd may e * N * = 


5 8 7 2 


"TY WW, 


28 382 


” 4 . 
* 
4 0 „ 's - ” THER . 


46 The AGREEABLE Couranion „ , 


CSSCTOIIIOISSHAGS 


THE 


ARTFUL GROOM; 
oO R. THE 


MONARCH Outwitted, 


King, 3 in youthful Charms array'd, 

A Fair Linbaray's bright Scepter ſway d. 

Ine Kings of thi: me Country gain 

Trequent Admittance to my B. an, 
Iut honeſt Borcace often ſhews em 

So a. propos, one can't reſufe em. 

Tis zt Ut you this Hint ſhould read, 

Lic fore we venture to proceed. 
This King, if we may credit Fame, 

Eipous'd à Soul-inchagting Dame, N 
As chaſte, as prudent, aud as fair. 
As Queens in our Romances are. 
Her Eyes no Glance could ever dart, 
Bat ſome poor Gazer loſt his Heart; 
New-dawning Charms each Day diſcovers, 
And half ber Subjects were her Lovers; | 
You'll think, . thele fine. Things are ſaid, 
She needs muſt bleſs her Monarch's Bed, 
And certain tis, no Royal Sheets 
Eier prov'd the Scenes of ſofter Sweets, 
But Czpid, who delights in Malice, 

And lov'd to roam about the Palace, 
As he was whisking round his Link, 
Juſt where the Floor diſclos'd a Chink, 
Shook out a Spark, 'tis far from Fable, 
And down it dropt into the Stable ; 
Aud, {till accuſtom'd to conſume, 
Fird the Præcerdia of a Groom ; 
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Akothet wou'd have faid; his Heart: 

But ſurely i nice Terms of Art 

Can ſometimes happen to fall pat in, 

They'll ſne at once our Wit and Latin. 
This very Groom, we'll call him Peter, 

Since that's a Name will fait qur Metre; 

This Groom, I ſay, with many a Maid, 

Paſs'd for a very Cooke Blade: 

His well-turn'd Perſon and his Parts 

Had ſuch a Knack at ſtealing Hearts, 

That all the Virgins where he came, 

Were languiſhing to loſe that Name: 

But what was more -engaging yet, 

My Author ſays the Youth had Wit ; 

And well he made it ſoon appear, 

As in the Sequel you ſhall hear. . 
This Spark, when he beheld the Queen, 

Was raviſh'd at her matchleſs Mien 

Her Eyes had ſhot him to the Soul, 

And his Heart kindled like a Col. 

He ſigh'd, and gnaw'd his Nails What then? 

Why then, he figh'd and gnaw'd again. 
Cudid was touch'd to ſee this Pother, 

As much as if he'd been his Brother; 

Obſequious to his Aid he fled, 

And perch'd unſeen upon his Head; 

Where, in leſs Time than Lawyers hatch up, - 

Some lucky Lye, their Cauſe to patch vp, 

He fill'd his Brain with ſuch Vagames, 

As ſoon diminiſhd his Quandanies. 

For Cupid diſciplines ſo well, 

He'll make an Oaf a Macbiavel, 

And daily furbifh up more Sages, 

Than Schools can hammer out in Ages. 

You call for Proof Why, if I need it, 

This Tale's my Voucher, pleaſe to read it. 
Our Love-fick Brother of the Manger 

Now hooted at the Thing call'd Danger, 

And yet he wiſcly thought it good, 

To be as cautious as he cou'd: 

uu 3 
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Thoꝰ bleſs d with Bronze, he thought it Ruin 
To tell the Queen what he'd be doing, 
Becauſe he knew her Majeſty - 
Would never, yield Extempores 
But rather he might apprehend, | 
His Suit would haſte his latter End, 
And, therefore, he could ſee no Reaſon 
Why Love ſhould talk him'into Treaſon; 
Nor did he think it one Jot better 
To {crawl his Paſſion in a Letters 
For Letters oft have. caus'd the Writers- 
To curſe the Day they were Enditers. 

'To ſuch a Situation drove, 
Between the Gallows and his-Love, 
How did he this Dilemma ſettle? 
Why, truly like a Man of Mettle. _ 
Thought he, my Paſſion, if I taulter, ' 
Will prove as fatal as a Halter, 
And fince tis very plain I may die, 
Or, by the Hangman, or the Lady; 
Cupid conduct me to her Bed, | 
To make me talk'd of when I'm dead. 

The God, who heard this pious Prayer, : 
Reſolv'd to make the Buſineſs bear; 
And how his Pupil he did chear up, 
A Paragraph or two ſhall clear up. 

In Lombardy, Friend Baccace lays, 
By the fixt Cuſtom of thoſe Days, 
The King and Queen lay oft aſunder ; 
But this we think no mighty Wonder, 
Becauſe, if Fame the Truth reports, 
Tis much the ſame in modern Courts. 

His Majeſty, tis likewiſe ad. 

When er he took it in his Head, 
To cheer his Qgeen an Hour or more, 
FTript ſoftly to her Chamber · Door, 
Where a {age Matron, plac'd in Waiting, 
Would often let the Monarch late in, 
Looſe in his Gown, as wiſely gueſhng _ 
Twould {ave ſome Moments in undreſſing. * 


bo * 
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The Reader too muſt underſtand, * 

A Taper glimmer'd in his Hand, 

Leſt he ſhould ſtumble on ſome Plank ill, 
And bruiſe an Eye, or ſprain an Ancle; 
But yet ſo feeble was the Blaze, 

The Devil ſcarce could know his Face, 
The Crone, who knew what he defir'd, 
Receiv'd the Taper, and retir'd ; 

This was the Practice, then well known, 
And ev'ry Nation has its own. _ 

Peter, who manag'd not his Wit ill, 
Knew the whole Cuſtom to a Tittle; 
And, ſoon accoutred in this Gear, 

He at the Portal did appear; 

The Monarch's Rap he had ſo trim, 

The good Duenna thought twas him; 

She ope'd the Door, and took his Light, 
Then wiſh'd the Mimick-King good Night, 
Bleſſing her Stars for this kind Hap, 

That gave her gummy Eyes a Nap. 

Our Wag had nothing now to dread, + 
But that the King might come to Bed; 
'T'vias dangerous to be too heedleſs, 


But, for that Time, his Fears were needleſs. - 


Laſt Morn, the Monarch roſe at Four, 


To rouſe, with Hounds and Horn, the Boar s 


He ne'er had hunted down a bigger, 
And left himſelf ſo little Vigour, 

That the kind Reader may conclude, 
He thought his Viſit would be rude; - 
At leaſt, 'till Midnight Hours were paſt, 
Love's Cheer he could not hope to taſte. 


* 


And, now, what Youth ſo near the Bleſſing, | 


Wou'd think of ought elſe but undrefling ? 
This Peter did, and had you ſeen him, 

You'd wonder how he cou'd ſo clean him; 
His Linnen was ſo Lilly neat, 

And with rich Eſſence made ſo ſweets, - 
That had you view'd him in the Room, : 
When he did firſt put off the Groom, 
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You wou'd have ſworn, to ſee the * e e 
Venus herſelf had been his Lau 

But not to tire you on that Head, 

Peter we'll now ſuppoſe in | 

But here, tis fit we tell Readers, 
One of the real King's Procedures. 

The Monarch, oft, when State-Affairs 
Perplex'd his Head with Royal Cares, 
When Officers in Truſt were thieviſh, 
Or if his Houfhold made him peeviſh,. 
Wou'd claſp his Canfart in his Arms, 
Apd filently enjoy her $3 
And tho” ſhe made his Spirits futter, 

The Devil of a Word he'd utter. 


Th obſequious Queen, without much Teaching, | 


Cou'd eafily pens with Speeching 3 

A Lover, ri righ t in other Matters, 

May pleaſe the more, the leſs he chatters, 
This lucky Circumſtance however, 

For Peter, was compleatly clever, * 

And he improv'd it to the beſt, 

Nor need the Muſe relate the reſt; 

Only, that in ſuch myſtic Caſes, 

As have Relation to Embraces, 

Fame, if we dare to truſt her, | iz 

One Groom is worth two Brace 

The Queen, it then may be beliey'd, 

Some Diff rence, at that Time, prey « 
Surpriz'd at ſo much am'rous Play, 

She thought her Monarch ſtran fly gay 3 

And fanſy'd that his Choler mi 

Make him exceed himſelf that iSt. 
Heav'n, in its Gifts, is alway juſt, 

_ will; to one, all ; TREO A truſt ; 
a Emperor of fome t Nation, 

Has Viecues pro for his Station; 

A Lawyer too, bal all his Paces, 

And 8 and often puzzles Caſee; 

As ta Love's Sports, without an Oath, 

A * Groom excels them both. . 
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Our Gallant, having oft repeated 
His brisk Auack, at laſt retreated ; 


He thought it Wiſdom to be gone 

E'er Morn's bright Pinners were put on, 
And therelore, lighted on by no Ray, 
Got out of Bed before Aurora. 


Here Love had taught his happy Student 
To be, what few are, bleſs'd and prudentz 


For, had he ſtaid five Minutes more, 
He'd met the Monarch at the Door. 


The Monarch ?—Pray,. what's this you've (aid? 


T thought he went fatigu'd to Bed. 
"Tis true; the Reader there is right, 
But he was not fatigu'd all Night; 
And thereiore, e'er the Dawn was ſeen, 
He paid a Viſit to the Queen. | 
Her Majeſty, who heard him enter, 
Was much, ſurpriz'd at this Adventure, 
And, more, to be ſo little cloying, 
That he was ſtill inclin'd to toying. __ 
My deareſt Lord, faid ſhe, it ſeems, 


Your Fondneſs prompts you to Extremes; | 


Bat, tho' I own, this kind-Pr 


Beſpeaks the Heighth of Royal Breeding, - 
I would not, for your Kingdom's Wealth, 


Permit you to impair your Health: 

You're dearer to me, than my Eyes, Sir, 

And fix Careſſes will ſuffice, Sir; 

Beſides, your Majeſty well knows, 

"Tis not ten Minutes ſince you roſe. 
The Monarch now, as he lay moping 

Began to ſmoke ſome Interloping; 

But fince he reliſh'd not the Jeſt, 

He thought that Silence would be beſt ; 

And fo, as faſt as he was able, 

He tripp'd directly to the Stable: 

Well judging that no Courtier-Beau 

Had in Love's Feats eclips'd him fo. 

I have, ſays he, much Cauſe to fear, 

My luſty Rival may be here; | 


* 
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And, tho' no outward Marks diſplay him, FE. 

His Palpitation will betray him. ' 
It happen'd that the' King, this Night, 

Forgot to bring his Waxen Light, | 

And therefore grop'd along the Gloom, 5 

And felt about from Groom to Grcom. 1 
Peter, who heard him in the Hay, YT 

Sweat Streams of Aſa, Fertida, | 

And ſlept Dog's Steep, as People ſay. | 

The good Prince hoping to diſcover, 

By his high Pulſe the happy Lover; 

Choſe à good Thought for his Director, 

And was not croſs'd þ in his Conjecture, 

But quickly laid his Hand on Peter, 

And felt him ſcorch like any Heater. 

The Monarchy having found 2 * 

A ſecond Scheme of Thou 

He meant to know him in, f 

That Grooms might by his Ba take 

He found, by ſiretchin 18 out his Leg, 

A Pair of Sciſſars on a 

Which Fortune ſeem'd dem to roduce 

On purpoſe, for his preſent Uſe. 

Tis x — 7 thought he, LIl mark the Dre, 

So clipt a Lock from Peter's Poll. 

The King, thus having gain'd his Ain, 

Pok'd off as ſoftly as he 1 

'Tho' ſhort of what he had defi 

Becauſe he left the Lock hem: hs 

And Peter, to pre vent Diſaſter, 

Determin d to our wit his Matter; 

So crept to each Tompanion's 56 

And ſnipt a Lock from every H | 
Now Morning ſhines, ' tha Kin ng A adinjres | 

To fee his Grooms all cropt like Friars; 

And has my Spouſe, think he, and raves, 

This Night careſs d theſe ſixteen Slaves? 

No ſure ! for this would make my Queen 3 

8 Prodigy than Meſaling, 


© 
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Well, Sirs, ſaid he, with ſmoother Brow, 74 
| Whoe'er has done the Deed, but now, — 
Let him be ſilent, and refrain b 
From going he knows where again. 


PofodotoTofototeFoforotodofotoZorc: 
Policy goes beyond Strength; 
15 on., TAE Wage 
ARTFUL EVASION. 
| A Novzl. 


O Aladir was ſo great and valiant a Man, that his Va- 
0 lour not only advanc'd him to be Sldun of | 
/on, but alſo got him many Victories over the. Chrilti 
ans and $argcens. This Prince, having ſeveral Wars to 
maintain, and living alfo very magnificently, found his 
Treaſures very much exhauſted. Extraordinary Matters 
happening, he had preſſing Occaſions for Money, and 
not knowing how to raiſe it, thought at laſt of a rich 
Je, named Me/rhiſedek, who let out Money to Intereſt 
at Alexandria; and was of Opinion that he could ſup- 
ply him; but knowing him to be very covetous, he 
© believ'd he wou'd not do it voluntarily, and the So/dan 
was unwilling to force him. Being preſs'd by Neceſ- 
' fity, and having a great Mind that the Jem ſhou'd 
furniſh him with what he wanted, he was advis'd to 
do it, under a colourable Pretence. He ſends for him, 
receives him very courteouſly, makes him ſit down by 
him, and ſays, 1 am inform'd that you are a wite Man, 
and very knowing in Matters of Religion. Which of 
all theſe three do you think to be the beſt, the Jewiſb, 


, 


„ Saraten, or Chriſtian? The Few, who indeed was a 
very prudent Man, ſoon diſcern'd the Snare that — 
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"hid for him, and very well foreſaw that he ſhou'd be 


eaught if he preferr'd either Religion beore the other. 
The Queſtion, ſays he, that you ask me, my Lord, is 
very curious; but before you command me to declare 
my Opinion, permit me to tell you a ſhort Story. I re- 
member I have heard of a rich and wealthy Man, who 
beiides other precious Things, had a Ring of great Va- 
lue; and being proud of being Poſſeſſor of io rare a 
Jewel, left it to his Poſterity as a Monument of his 

Riches,” and order'd by his Will, that whoſoe- 


ver of his Male Children, after his Death, ſhould be 


found poſſeſs'd of this Ring, ſhou'd inherit all his 
Eftate, and be reſpected as the Head of the Family, 
In Proceſs of Time, the Ring paſs'd thro' many Hands, 
at laſt it came to one, who had three Sons,” equally 
courteous, wiſe, and obedient to their Father; who 
alſo lov'd them all alike ; and as Each of them knew 
the Conſequence of the Ring, ſo each of them made 
their particular Applications to their Father for it, 


The good Man, who had promis'd every one 


of them, and knew not in Favour of whom to 
determine, contrives a Way to ſatisfy all three. To 
effect this, he gets an excellent Artiſt to make two 


other Rings, ſo like the firſt, that the true one could 


not be diſtinguiſh'd from the Counterfeits. - Every one 
had his Ring. The Father dies. Each of them en- 
deavours to get in Poſſeſſion of the Eſtate, and expects 
that Reſpe& to be paid him, which he ſuppos'd to 


be his due. But upon Refuſal on all Sides, Each pro- 


duces. his Ring. In ſhort, they were all fo like, that 
it was impoſſible to diſcover the true one: They went 
to Law for the Eſtate, and it remains yet undecided 
who ſhall inherit. My Lord, It is the fame Thing 
with reſpect to the three Religions given by God the 


Father to the three Nations you have mention'd. Every 


one believes that he is the Heir of God, has his true 
Laws, and obeys his Commandments ; but which is in 
Poſſeſſion was never yet determin'd. Saladin, ſeeing 
that the Jet had avoided the Net that was 4 


- . 
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him, tells him of his Neceſſities, and deſires his Aſſi- 
ſtance, telling him alſo, that he had a Deſigt to have 
compell'd him, if his diſcreet Anſwer had not pre- 
vented him. The Few brought him what he defir'd'; 
Saladin repaid him, lov'd him, and afterwards main- 
tain'd him very honourably at his own Court. | 


TSFSTOTSIEZOZST OT SITS ISIS IST SI STS 
e 4 

Facetious DIALOGUE 

os Between the F i 

New Lor TERIES in the Merry Tom 

Brown's Days, and the RoyYAL Oax, 

at that Time a favourite Amuſement 
with the Court-Gameſters. 


What Conformity there may be between the Lotte- 
ries in former Times, and our more modern O 
2we ſhall not preſume to determine. 


New LoTtTEeriEs. 
1 you, the Mother of our Schools, 
Where Knaves, by Licence, manage Fools 
Finding ſit Juncture and Occaſion 
To pick the Pockets of the Nation, 
We come to know how we muſt treat 'em, 
And to their Hearts content may cheat em. 
RovAL-Oaxk. 

It chears my aged Heart to ſee 
So num'rous a Progeny ; 
I find by you, that 'tis Heaven's Will, 
That Knavery ſhou'd flouriſh Kill ; 
You have Docility and Wit, 
And Fools were never wanting yct. 

Obſerve the crafty Auctionter, | 
His. Art to fell Waſte-Paper dear: | 

No. 7 ET When 
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When he for Salmon baits his Hooks, 
That Cormorant of Offal-Books, 
Who bites, as ſure as Maggots breed, 
Or Carrion-Crows on Horſe-fleſh feed. 
Fair ſpecious Titles him deceive, 
To ſweep what S/ and , leave, 
If greedy Gulls you would enſnare, 
Make em Propoſals wond'rous fair. 
Tell 'em ſtrange golden Show'rs ſhall fall, 
And promiſe Mountains to 'em all 
| _ New LorTTexrits. 3 
That Craft we've been already taught. 
And by that Trick have Millions caught. 
Boks, Bacobles, Toys, all Sorts of Stuff, 
Have gone off this Way well enough; +; * 
Nay Mufick too invades our Art, T N 
And to ſome Tyne wou'd play her Part. 
I'll ſhew you now what we are doing; 
For we have divers Wheels a-going. 
We have found out far richer Lands, 
Than 44's Hills, or Africk's Sands, 
And to vaſt Treaſures muſt give Birth, 
Deep hid in Bowels of the Earth; - 
In fertile Vales, and God knows where, 
Rich Mines of Gold and Silver are, 
From whence we drain prodigious Stork 
Of Silver :9in'd, tho' none in Ore, 
Which down our Throats rich Coxcombs pour, 
In hopes to make us vomit more. 
Royart-Oax. 
This Project ſurely muſt be good, 
Becauſe not eas'ly underſtood; 
Becauſe, it gives a mighty Scope 
To the Fool's Argument, Vain Hope, 
No Eagle's Eye the Cheat can ſee 
Thro'-Hope thus back'd by Myſt&y. 
New LorrERIES. 
We have beſides a 'Thouſand more, 
For Great and Small, for rich and Poor, 


| From 
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Prom him that can Giis Thouſands ſpare, 
Down to the Penny - Cuſtomer. 
| Royal Oax- 
The filly Mob in Crowds will run, 
To be at eaſy Rates undone; 
A Gimcrack- Show draws in the Rout, 
Thouſands their A1, by Pence, lay out. 
| New LorTTtes1Es, 
We, by Experience, find it true; 
But we have Methods wholly New; 
Strange late invented Ways to thrive, 
To make Men pay for what thcy give; 
To. get the Rents into our Hands 
Of their hereditary Lands, 
And out of what doth thence ariſe, 
To make 'em buy "Annuities. 
We're mathematick Combination, 
To cheat: Eools by plain Demonſtration, 
Which ſhall be fairly manag'd too, 
The Undertakers know not how, 
Beſide m——n—— oe 
RoxrAl-OAk. 
Pray, hold a little, here's enough, 
To beggar Europe of this Stuff: 
Go on, and proſper, and be Great; 
I am to you a puny Cheat. 


eee 


To Mr. HENRY BEN DIS. 


* — 


Dear Sis, 
HE foilowing Sing was yours when firlt compor'd a 
The Muje them de/crib'd the general Fate of Man- 
kind, that is, ti be ill match'd; and now ſhe rejoices that 
„ have eſcap'd the common Miſchief, and that yoar Soul 
; faund its own Mate. Let this Ode then congratulate 
_ a P : E e 2 | 2 you 
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you Bth. Grow mu'ually in more compleat Likeneſs and 
Leve : Perjevere, and be happy. | 

T perſuade myſelf, you will accept from the Preſs what 
the Pen more privately in/crib'd to you long ago; and Im 
in no Pain leſt you ſhould take Offence at the fabulous 
Dreſs of this Poem: Nor would weaker Minds be ſcanda- 
Az d at it, if they would give themſelves leave to reflet 
how many divine Truths are ſpoken by the Holy Writors 
in Vifions and Images, Parables and Dreams: Nor are 
my wiſer Friends aſban'd to defend it, fince the Narra- 
uve is grave, and the Moral ſo juſt and obvious. 
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| | 133 
H Y ſhould our Joys transform to Pain? 
Why gentle Hymen's filken Chain 


A Plague of Iron prove? 
BENDISH, 'tis ſtrange the Charm that binds 


Millions of Hands, ſhould leave their Minds 
At ſuch a Looſe from 4 | 

In vain I fought the wondrous Cauſe, 

Rang'd the wild Fields of Nature's Laws, 
And urg'd the Schcols in vain; 

Then deep in Thought, within my Breaft 

My Soul retir'd, and Slumber dreſs'd 
A bright inſtructive y_ 

Oer the broad Lands, and croſs the Tide, 

On Fancy's airy Horſe I ride, - 
(Sweet Rapture of the Mind!) 

Till on the Banks of Ganges Flood, 

In a tall antient Grove I ſtood 


For ſacred Uſe defign'd, 


TV, Hud 
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5 
Hard by, a venerable Prieſt, 
Ris'n with his God, the Sun, from Reſt, 
Awoke his Morning Song: 
Thrice he conjur'd the murm'ring Stream ; 
'The Birth of Souls was all his Theme, 
And half-divine his Tongue. 
5 V. 
« He ſang th' eternal rolling Flame, 
« That vital Maſs, that ſtill the fame 
* Does all our Minds compoſe : 
« But ſhap'd in twice ten thouſand Frames ; 
« Thence diff ring Souls of differing Names, 
« And jarring Tempers roſe. 
VI. 
« The mighty Pow'r that form'd the Mind; 
« One Mould for every Two defign'd, 
And bleſs'd the new- born Pair: 
« This be a Match far this: (he ſaid) ) 
« Then down he ſent the Souls he made, 
« To ſeek them Bodies here: 
„ VII 
« But parting from their warm Abode; 
« They loſt their Fellows on the Road, 
And never join'd their Hands: 
« Ah cruel Chance, and croſſing Fates! 
« Our Zaſtern Souls have dropt their Mates 
On Europe's barbarous Lands, 
VIII. 
„ Happy the Vouth, that finds the Bride, 
« Whoſe Birth is to his own ally'd, 
« The ſweeteſt Joy of Life ! 
« But oh, the Crouds of wretched Souls 
« Fetter'd to Minds of different Moulds, 
« And chain'd t' Eternal Strife! 
IX, 
Thus ſang the wond'rous Indian Bard: 
My Soul with vaft Attention heard, 
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While Ganges ceas'd to flow : 
Sure then (I cry'd) might I but ſee 
That gentle Nymph that twinn'd with =o 
«© I may be happy too. 
X. 


Some courteous Angel, tell me where, 
„What diſtant Lands this unknown Fair, 
Or diſtant Seas detain ! 
« Swift, as the Wheel of Nature rolls, 
„Id fly, to meet, and mingle Souls, 
40 And wear the joyful Chain, 


Ae Ach ertrcb r l r r | 
Few happy Matches. 


- 1. 
AY, mighty Love, and teach my Song, 
To whom thy ſweeteſt Joys belong, 

And who thy happy Pairs ; 
Whoſe yielding Hearts, and joining Hands, 
Find Bleſſings twiſted with their * 

To ſoften all their * 
Not the wild Herd of Nymphs and Swains 
That thoughtleſs fly into the Chains, 
As Cuſtom leads the Way: 
If there be Blifs without Deſign, 
Ivies and Oaks may grow and twine, 

And be as bleſt as SG 
Not fordid Souls of earthly Mould, 
Who draw by kindred Charms of Gold, 

To dull Embraces move: 
So two rich Mountains of Peru 
May ruſh to wealthy Marriage too, 

And make a World of Love. 

| IV. Not 
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Not the mad Tribe, that Hell inſpires 
Wich wanton Flames, thoſe raging Fires, 
The purer Bliſs deſtroy : | 
On #tna's Top let Furies wed, | 
And Sheets of Lightning dreſs the Bed, 
T' improve the burning Joy, | 
V 


Nor the dull Pairs, whoſe marble Forms 
None of the melting Paſhons warms, 
Can mingle Hearts and Hands: 
Logs of green Wood, that quench the Coals, 
Are marry'd, juſt like Staic Souls, 
With Oſiers for their Bands, 
VI. 
Not Minds of melancholy Strain, 
Still ſilent, or that ſtill complain, 
Can the dear Bondage bleſs: 
As well may heav'nly Concerts ſpring 
From two old Lutes with ne'er a String, 
Or none beſides the Baſs. 
VII. 
Nor can the ſoſt Enchantments hold 
Two jarring Souls of angry Mould, 
The Rugged and the Keen: 
Sampſon's young Foxes might as well 
In Bonds of chearful Wedlock dwell, 
With Fire-brands ty'd between. 
VIIL 
Nor let the cruel Fetters bind 
A gentle to a ſavage Mind; 

For Love abhors the Sight: | 
Looſe the fierce Tyger from the Deer; 
For native Rage, and native Fear, 

Riſe and forbid the * 

Two kindeſt Souls alone muſt meet; 
„Tis Frindſhip makes the Bondage ſweet, 
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And feeds their mutual Loves: 
Bright Venus on her rolling Throne, 
Is drawn by gentleſt Birds alone, 

And Cufids yoke the Doves:; « 


Fo ToToFoFore LOL OL O TOPS: 200 | 


FABLES. 


The Car and the ase 


NE Day a Cat, with an affected modeſt Air, tri 
vers'd a Warren plentifully ſtock'd with Bucks and 


Does. The whole Republick trembled at the Sight of 


him, and plung'd into their Burrows. As this Stran- 
ger with a ſly imperious Eye ſtood peering at the Mouth 
of one of their Receſſes, the States, who with Terror 
had obſerv'd his dreadful Claws, order'd their Deputies, 
at their moſt narrow Avenue, to parly with him, and 
demand the Cauſe of his Arrival. Grimalkin, iz a /of 
friendly Tone, proteſted his Deſign was innocent; that all 
his Aim was to inform himſelf of the Laws of their Re- 
publick : That, as he made Philoſophy his Study, he av-- 
termin'd to travel round the Globe purely to gratify his 
Curioſity, and learn the various Cuſſoms of the brutal 
World. The unguarded, credulous Deputies imme- 


diately made the following Report to their Lords and 


Maſters ; That this Stranger, whoſe modeſt Deportment 
and majeſlick Dreſs commanded their Reſpecb, was a ſober, 

berwich : Pacifick Philoſopher ; that he was travelling - 
thro' various Kingdoms for the Cultivation of his Mind; 
that he had ſeen a'thouſand foreign Curioſities ; that his 
Converſation tvas extremely entertaining; that there was 
no Danger of his deſtroying any of their young ones ; that 
he was, in ſhort, one of Bramin's Diſciples; that the 
Metempſycoſis was an Article of his Faith, and Flejh 
bis utter Averſjon. The grand Aſſembly was charm'd - 
with this eloquent Harangue. 


A ſage 
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A ſage old Buck, who had long been their Speaker, 
was jultly jealous of this grave Philoſopher, and offer'd 
many ſubſtantial Reaſons to juſtify his Suſpicions, but 
to no Purpoſe. Notwithſtanding all his wiſe Precau- 
ticns, they went in a Body to pay their ſolemn Com- 
pliment to this great Braminiſt; who, at their firſt Ap- 
proach, ſeiz'd ſeven or eight, and flew them on the 
Spot. The reſi, with much Difficulty and Confuſion, 
recover'd their Burrows, but hung down their Heads, 
aſharn'd of their ill Conduct. : 

Soon after this tyrannick Inſult, the Cat return'd o 
the Mouth of the Burrow, where he parly'd with them 
firſt, and there made the largeſt Proteſtations of his un- 
feigned Sorrow and Repentance : He alledg'd, that fatal 
Neceſſity and not Choice, had compell'd him to ſuch 
an A of Hoſtility, and affur'd them, that for the future 
he'd live comtented with meaner Diet, and ſhould think 
himſelf happy if they'd forgive this firſt Tranſgreſſion, 
and for the future live in Peace. The Republick. 
thought proper to accept of his Contrition; but de- 
termin'd to expoſe themſelves as little as poſſible to his 
arbitrary Power. They ſign the Treaty, and pay him 
Homage at a Diſtance, 

In the mean Time, one of the boldeſt and moſt active 
Bucks ſteps ſlily out at a back Door, and to a neighb'ring 
Shepherd (who delighted to captivate the young ones, 
as they munch'd the Juniper-Berries') relates their 
whole Adventure. The Swain reſenting the tyrannical 
Proceedings of the Cat, haſten'd with his Bow and Ar- 
rows to the Warren. He found the Cat attentive on 
ber Prey, Unſeen, a fatal Shaft flew to his Breaſt. 
The Tyrant, as he lay expiring, figh'd out this jult 
Reflexion. The Hypocrite, when once diſcover d, is bes 
lied no more; be is forever hated, ever fear d; and is 
at laſt by his own Stratagems betray'd. 2 ; 
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" APOLLO and DAPHNE. 


1 
Polls once finding fair Daphne alone, 
| Diſcover'd his Flame in a paſſionate Tone; 
He told her, and bound it with many a Curſe, 
He was ready to take her for better for worſe. 
Then he talk'd of his Smart, 
And the Hole in his Heart, 
So large, one might drive thro* the Paſſage a Cart: 
But the filly coy Maid, to the God's great Amazement, 
Sprung away from his Arms, and leapt thro' the Caſe- 
- meant, N 
| II. 


He following, cry d out, My Life and my Dear, 
Return to your Lover, and lay by your Fear. 
Vou think me, perhaps, ſome Scoundrel, or Whoreſon, 
Alas! I've no wicked Deſigns on your Perſon. 

Im a God by my Trade, | 

\ Young, plump, and well made; | 
Then let me careſs thee, and be not afraid. 
But ſtill ſhe kept running, and flew like the Wind, 
While the poor purſy God came panting behind. 

- III Ga 


I'm the Chief of Phyſicians; and none of the College 
. Muſt be mention'd with me, for Experience and Know- 
ledge; | 
Each Herb, Flow'r, and Plant, by its Name I can call, 
And do more than the beſt Sey*nth Son of em all, 
With my Powders and Pills, 2 25 
I cure all the Ills, ä | 
That ſweep off ſuch Numbers each Week in the Bills: 
But ſtill ſhe kept running, and flew like the Wind, 
While the poor purſy God came panting behind. 
IV 


Beſides, I'ma Poet, Child, into the Bargain, 
And top with the Writers of fam'd Covent-Garden. . 
I'm the Prop of the Stage, and the Pattern of Wit, . 
I jet my own Sonnets, and ſing to my Kit. 


Im 
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I'm at Ps all the Day, | 4 ö 
And each Night at the Play; 

And Verſes I make faſt as Hops, as they ſay. | 

When ſhe heard him talk thus, ſhe redoubl'd her Speed, 

And flew like a Whore from a Conſtable freed. 

ay? | 
Now had our wiie Lover (but Lovers are blind) 

Ta the Language of Lombard-Street told her his Mind ; 

Look, Lady, what here is; *tis Plenty of Money; 

Odsbobs, 1 muſt ſwinge thee, my Joy and my Honey; 
I fit next the Chair, | 
And ſhall ſhortly be Mayor, "444 

Neither Clayton nor Dancomb with me can compare: 

Tho', as wrinkl'd as Priam, deform'd as the Devil, 

The had God ſucceeded, the Nymps been civil. 


To the Author of the Agreeable Companion. 
8 FM... 8 


MONGST all the fictitious Tales of the ancient 
Mythologiſts, no one, in my Opinion, ſeems 
more wild and romantic, than that of Orpheus and 
his belov'd Eurydice. If it was originally deſign'd as a 
Compliment to the Ladies, to me it appears but a very 
awkward one. Had Orpheus really doated on his Wiſe, 
as he would have us imagine, it would certainly have 
never entred into his Head, that the good Woman was 
gone to the 0]; and if ſhe was, none but a Mad- 
a man doubtleſs would ever have follow'd her. Had Don 
Ju ixot himſelf imagin'd that his Dulcinea del Tobofos 
when he could not find her, was roving about the In- 
ternal Shades, the crazy-crown'd Knight would never 
have taken ſuch a gloomy Journey to redeem her. How 
much more courtly were the extravagant Ideas of O- 
r:onoko, when he had loſt his belov'd Imoinda ? He ei- 
tier concluded ſhe was wandring in ſome ſolitary Grove, 
he did'nt know where, or, if ſhe had taken a Trip into 
the other World, took it for granted, ſhe was gone into 
+ the npper Regions, and that the Queen of Night, in 
Jauſtice 
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tes to her Beauty, had transform'd her to a Star. 
n this Hurry and Confuſion of Thought, he thus paid 
his Tribute of Adoration to the Sun: Thou God ador'd / 
thou ever glorious Sun! if ſbe be yet on Earth, lend me 
a Beam of thy All.ſceing Power to guide me to her; or, 
if thy Siſter Goddeſs has preferr'd ber Beauties to the 
Skies to be a Star, O] tell me where ſbe ſhines, that I 
may ſtand whole Nights _—_ upon her. If, as tis the 
Opinion of moſt, this Emblem was deſign'd only to il- 
luſtrate the Power of Muſi:zk, why ſhould Fove, who 
is the God of Harmony be ſuppos'd to turn a deaf 
Ear to his melodious Sounds, and the G07 of Hell, 
who had Tomething elſe to think of, receive him with 


* ſuch uncommon Tranſport? There is no one therefore, 


in my Opinion, has ſet this Fable in fo fair and advan- 
tageous Light, as that ancient Roman and Chriſtian 


Poet, the learned Boetivs, To the Charms of Num- 


bers he has added the Beauties of Holineſs, and plainly 
ſewn that the Allegory is divine; that, if we build our 
Hopes on any ſublunary Enjoyments, we ſhall find our- 
ſelves moſt miſerably miſtaken ; that the Pleaſures of 
this Life are ſhort and precarious, like a Shadow fleet 
before us, and that true Happineſs exiſts in God alone. 
Queen Elizabeth, we are told, admir'd this Performance 
ſo much, that ſhe took the Pains to tranſlate it (amongſt 
other ſele& Pieces of that learned Author) into Eng/i/ 
Verſe ; and many Years after her, my Lord Pre/on at- 
tempted the whole Diſcourſe from whence it is extract- 
ed. Her Majeſty's Amuſements, I preſume, were ne- 
ver publiſh'd, and his Lordſhip's are not ſo correct, or 
entertaining, as one might expect from ſo great a Man; 
but I think this Ta/e ſhines with uncommon Beauties in 
a late Verſion publiſh'd only by Subſcription ; which, as 
*tis entirely kept up in private Hands, will be thought, 
I hope, an agreeable Amuſement for your Paper. 

I am, Yours, &c. B. C. 


0 


| And ſcorn the Earth, and wear her Chains no more. 


Tho' rapid Streams a- While forgot to ran, 


Great was his Pow'r, his Anguiſh greater ſtill, 
And his Diſeaſe ſuperior to his Skill ; 
His Skill was fruitleſs on himſelf alone, 


To the Infernal Pero rs he next apply d, 5 
And there the Prevalence of Muſick try'd; 5 


F, v4 
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ORPHEUS and EURTDICE. 
ATaLs. 


App the Lot! to view with raviſh'd Eyes, © 
The Fo mtains whence eternal Joys ariſe. 
appy the Flight! on Angels Wings to ſoar, 


In FaBLE this was taught by Bards of old; 
Tho? feign'd, inſtructive is the Story told. 

When the inſpired Thrarian loſt his Mate, 
And mourn'd Errydice's untimely Fate; 
Tho? his melodious Notes the Groves obey'd, 
And danc'd'in tuneful Meaſures as he play d; 


And in his warbling Accents loſt their own ; 
Tho', as his Strings the mighty Artiſt ply d, 
The Hind ſtood liſt'ning by the Lion's Side; 
The Dog no more purſu'd the trembling Hare, 
And Savages no longer ſavage were; 

Yet all his Art too feeble was to prove 

A Charm for Sorrow, or a Cure for Love. 


And he ſubdu'd all Paſſions but his own. 
To mighty Fove his ſuppliant Hands he rear'd, 
But Fove was deaf, nor his Petitions heard: 


Invok'd GO his Mother's Aid, 

And the melodious Strains ſhe taught, be phys 
He pray d and ſung what artleſs Woe could do, 
Or 5 inſpire, which een imbitter'd Woe; 
King of the Shades ] reſtore my raviſh'd Bride; 
O] give me my Eurydice he x thy 
Eurydice aloud the gloomy Shades reply'd. 
The wakeful Cerb'rus ceas'd his hideous Roar, 
Amaz'd at ſoothing Sounds unheard before; 
No. 7. 8 


1 


Pw OO , , uu” / ũ%„. 


338 The AGREEABLE COMPANION 3 or, 


” 1 
f . 
i 
LT 
4 
' 
» Ty 
- 
_s 
F 
, 
* 
® 


The reſtleſs Vengeance of the Furies _ 

And the inexorable Si/ters wept i, > . = 2.43 
Trion ſtopt, and liſt'ning o'er his Wheel, 

His Doom ſuſ for a-while ſtood till ; 


* Tantalus crav'd the running Stream no more, 


But ſought with greedy Eyes th' enchanting Shore * 
The Future reſpited the Giant's Pain, f 
And while he feaſted on th* harmonious Strain, 
The Wounds, forever doom'd to vleod, were heal'd 
again. 

Tt is . the yielding Monarch cry'd : 
Mufick has vanquiſh'd Mx, redeem'd thy Bride; 
Yet know, if, e er you've paſt the — of Night, 
Tow'rds the lov'd Prize thou caſt th* impatient Sight, 
She's loſt forever ; and herdear-bought Charms | 
Irrevocably vaniſh from thy Arms. | 
But oh ! what ſov'reign Pow r can Lovers awe ? 
Love takes no Dictates, but his own, for Law: 0 
Away he flew ; yet e'er the Limits croſt, 
One Glance, he cry'd, kind Pow'rs, for all my Coſt 
And thus Zurydice was won, beheld, and loſt. 

The Fable's Moral to yourſelves apply, 
Who look tow'rds Heav'n with an unſteady Eye; 
If meaner Objects ſhall the Sight profane, 
You ſeek the Luſtre of the Skies in vain, 
Which like Euridice is loſt; nor found again. 


14444444444444444444444444444444 
J 
Virtue its own Reward. 

A TIE. 


TILPO, of Stoic Caſt, who firſt 
Stoutly refus'd to fear the Worſt ; 

Who knew no IIl could e'er befal. 

Where conſcious Virtue's All in All; 


When 


St LN are all a Jelt.” 


By Virtue, than my Arms by Pow'r. 


The Univerſal Medley. 
When old Antigonus's Son, 

So oft a King, ſo oft undone, 

Like a tempeſtuous Whirlwind came, 
and ſet Megara in a Flame; 

Stript of his All, half-naked went 
To ſeek the haughty Victor's Tent 3 

The Tyrant ſmil'd ; but mov'd to ſee 
Merit expos'd to Miſery, — 
Order'd the Captains 2 his Hoſt 

To give him back the Goods he'd loſt. 1 
Stilpo the uſeleſs Boon deny'd; a9 
Forbear, miſtaken Prince, he cry'd, 4 
„I've nothing that I value loft : 

« Wiſdom and Virtue till I boaſt 

„ Triumphant in my Soul; the Reſt, 


THY aſtoniſh'd Monarch bluſh'd with Shame, 
Conſcious of Stilpo's brighter Fame: 
« This Man, he cryd, has conquer'd more 


Cities may burn, and Empires fall, 
*« But Virtue triumphs over all. 


. 
CU PTD M CLOE; 


OR THE 
LUCKY FALL, 
A TALE. 5 
Band of Cupid's t'other Day 1 


Together met to laugh and play, $4 
When, on a ſudden, come, WhO flies? - ( 


Says one; but whither, t'other cries ? 


Wh whither but to Cloe's Eyes | | 
K F f 2 : Reply'd 


340 The AREEABLE COMPANION ; er, 


Reply'd a Third. The wanton Crew 
(Like ſwarms of Bees to Roſes) flew 
Around the beauteous Virgin's Face, 
And crowded hard to get a Place, F 
'This on her-nether Lip does fix, 

Whilſt on her Cheek another flicks. 
This ſwings upon her flowing Hair ; 
In her fair Eyes a lovely Pair | 

Of Youths ſtand with their Torches lit ; 
Tuo others on her Eye-brows fit ; 

Each with his Bow; amongſ the reſt, 
One tumbles headlong on her Breaſt ; 
But ſoon recovering his Fall, 
Cries out. Ive the beſt Place of all. 


ee eee 
JESTS. 


XN Oxford Scholar coming to London, went to 2 
Houle of Iniquity, in Covent-Garden, at the 

Flawer-de-luce, and there got a Clap; whereupon, over 

the Door, at his going away, he writ theie Verſes: 


All you that hither chance to come, 
Mark well ere you go in: 

For Frenchmen's Arms are Signs without, 
And Frenchmen's Harms within, 


The late Earl of Rochefter, who liv'd in the Reign 
of King Charles the Second, was very well known to 
be an ingenious Man, -and his Poems ſufficiently ſhew 
how ready he was at making of Verſes. One Day the 
Earl happen'd to wait upon his Majeſty, when there 
were in the Royal Preſence the Duke of 77rk, the Duke 
of Monmouth, the Duke of Lauderdale, and Dr. Fraficr, 
 - who tho' the greateſt Dunce perhaps in the whole Col- 
ege, had yet the Honour to be one of the „ hy- 
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ficians. The King, being in a merry Humour, upon 
the Earl of Rochiſter's coming in, ſays to him, Rachs- 
ſer, they ſay you can make good Verſes extempore ; 
prithee let's hear ſome of them now. Upon what 
Subject wou'd your Majeſty have them; ſays Rocheſter p 
Subject, ſays the King, looking about him, let it be 
upon All us that are here. I beg your Majeſty's Pardon, 
reply'd Rocheſter ; I dare not do it. Why ſo, ſays the 
King ? For fear I ſhould offend your Majeſty, ſays he. 
No, no, ſays the King, you ſha'n't offend , me, ſay 
what you will ; and therefore I command you to do it. 
If your Majeſty commands, ſays Rachejter, you muſt 
be obey'd; and ſo began thus: 


Here's Monmouth the Witty, and Lauderdale the Pretty, 

And Fraſier, that learned Phyſician ; 

Bit above all the ret, here's the Dake for a Feſt, 
And the King for à grand Politician. E: 


Oh! my Conſcience, ſays the King, he has fatyriz'd 
upon us all! No wonder, indeed that you begg'd my 
Pardon; for you. are reſolv'd to ſtand in need of it. 


At another Time, the King and ſome of his Lords 
were at Crambo, and the Hrd happening to be Lisbon, 
there was none cou'd rhime to it; at laſt, ſays the 
King, was Rocheſter but here, I'll engage he'd rhime 
to it preſently: Says one of the Lords, I ſaw him but 
a while ago, go into my Lord Chamberlain's: Where - 
upon, one of the Gentlemen of the Privy-Chamber then 
in Waiting was ſent to tell him the King would ſpeak 
with him preſently: When come, ſays the King to 
him, my Lord, we're at Crambo here, and none can 
rhime to Lisbon. No, ſays Rochefter ! That's very 
ſtrange, and't pleaſe your Majeſty. Why can you 
do't, ſays the King? Yes, Sir, ſays he, in a Stanza; 
if your Majeſty will pardon me. You're thinking of 
ſome Miſchief now, ſays the King: Well, III grant 

Fs - you. 
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you my Pardon. Upon which, Rochefter taking a 
Hand, began thus: 


Glaſs of Wine in his 

Here's a Health to Kate, our Sovereign's Mate, 
Of the Royal Houſe of Lisbon; 

But the Devil tale Hyde, and the Biſhop befide, 

That made her Bone of bis Bone. 


At which his Majeſty frown'd upon him, and bid him 
be gone. 0 


King Charles the Second, having had a very fine 
Horſe preſented to him by one of his Courtiers, bid 
Tom Killegrezo ſee how old it was; whereupon Kille- 
ew goes to the Horſe, and turning up his Tail, 
Fooks there : Says the King, what d'ye look there for ? 
You can't tell her Age by her Tail. I hope, ſays Xl. 
legrew, your Majeſty wou'd not have me break an old 
Proverb, and loo a Gift Horſe in the Mouth. 


King Charles the Firſt, once going to Dinner 
when the Chaplain in Waiting was out of the Way, 
commanded Arc hee his Jeſter to ſay Grace; which he 
immediately perform'd thus: Al Glory be to God on 
high, and little Laud to the Devil. At which all the 
Courtiers ſmiling, becauſe it reflected upon Laud, Arch- 

' biſhop of Canterbury, who was a little Man, the King 
told Arc hee that he would give an Account of him to 
His Grace the Archbiſhop; and what would you do then, 
ſaid the King? O, ſays Archee, I'll hide myſelf where 
he ſhall never find me. Where's that, ſays the King ? 
— Eis Pulpit, ſays Arc bee; for I am ſure he never comes 
Pere. 


A certain Country Squire, in the Time of the long 
Parliament, being ſent for before ſome Commiſſioners 
by them appointed, they told him that he was deſir'd 
10 lend the Parliament 250 Pounds. To which he 


gravely 
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gravely replies, on my Wird, Gentlemen, if I were but 
as willing as J am able, I would do it with all my Heart. 
The Court laugh'd heartily, and told him, fimce he ha 1 
ſatisfied them of his Ability, they'd make bim willing; 
and ſo call'd a new Cauſe, | 


When Dun, that kept the Mermaid. Tavern in Corn- 
hill, was himſelf in a Room with ſome witty Gal- 
lants, one of them (which it ſeems knew his Wife) too 
boldly cry'd out in a fantaſtick Humour, FI} lay five 
Pounds there's a Cuckold in the Company; *tis Dun, - 
ſays another. 


In the latter End of Queen Eliabetb's Reign there 
was a great Rumour of an Invaſion, and muſtering 
both Horſe and Foot about London, infomuch that the 
Realm was terribly affrighted ; but all coming to no- 
thing, a Country Gentleman then in Lordon ask d a 
Friend of his, To chat End all that Muſlering in Lan- 
don and Middle/ex was. To what End, quoth the other, 
why to Mile End; for there was the general Muſter. 
And to what End were all the Barges and Lighters ſent 
deton to ſtop the Paſage of the Thames; to what End, 
quoth he; thy, to Gravelend, Ay, but, ſays the Gentle- 
man, to what End was the Hurley Burley by Land and 
Water ? To what End, quoth the other, marry, as far 
as I can underſtand, to yo End at all. | 


A merry Fellow, going along the Streets, eſpied 
a Maid before him, who with one Hand held up 
her Cloaths behind to keep them from the Dirt: He 
comes up to her, and ſays, Siſter, will you let a Leaſe 
of your Tail, you have it in your own Hands? Ay, 
Sir, ſays the, if your Noſe will turn Tenant. 


The French Tyrant, in a vain-glorious Boaſt caus'd 
the following Verſes to be inſcrib'd on a Marble 
Pillar at Verſailles, to tell the Greatneſs of his Actions 
to future Ages, viz, | 

| | Una 
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Una Dies Lotheros, Burgundos Hrbdomas una, 
Una domat Batavos Luna; Quid Annus aget ? 


In Exgliſb thus: 
Lorain a Day, à Week Burgundy won, 
Flanders a Month ; what wou'd a Year have done? © 


Which being ſeen by the Lord Vilnot, the late inge- 
nious Earl of Rocheſter, he preſently writ underneath, 


Lorain you flole; by Fraud you got Burgundy ; 
Flanders you bought 3 but Gad you'll pay for't one Day. 


Mr. Congyeve going up the Water, in a Boat, one 
of the Waterman told him, as they paſs'd by Peter- 
b,rough Honſe, at Mill-Bank, that that Houſe had junk 
a Story. No, Friend, ſays he, I rather believe it is a 
Story rais'd, : 


My Lord S$trangford, who ſtammer'd very much. 
was telling a certain Biſhop that ſat at his Table, that 
Balaam's Aſs ſpoke becauſe he was Pri —eſt . 

Prie rid, Sir, ſaid a Valet de Chambre, who ſtood 

behind his Chair, my Lord would ſay. No, Friend, 

replied the Biſhop, Balaam could not ſpeak himſelf, and 
fo bis Als ſpoke for him. | 


K. Charles TI. was once prevail'd upon, by one of his 
Courtiers, to knight a very worthleſs Fellow, ol a mean 
Aſpect: As he was going to lay the Sword upon 
his Shoulder, the new Knight drew a little back, and 
hung down his Head, as out of Conntenance: Don't be 
aſbam d, aid the King, i I have moſt Reaſon to be 
2 | | 


A Prince, laughing at one of his Courtiers, whom he 
had employ'd in ſeveral Embaſſies, told him, He look'd - 


like an Owl. I know not, anſwer'd the Courtier, _ 
loo 
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I look lite; but this I know, that I have had the Honour 
ſeveral Times to repreſent your Majeſty's Perſon, 


Monſieur Vaugelas having obtain'd a Penſion from the 
French King, by the Intereſt of Cardinal Richlieu, the 
Cardinal told him, he hop'd he would not forget the 
Word Penfion in his Dictionary. No, my Lord, ſaid 
Y augelas, nor the Word Gratitude. * 


The late Sir Godfrey Kneller had always a great 
Contempt, I will not ptetend to ſay how juſtly, for. 
28 the Painter; and being one Day about twenty 

iles from London, one of his Servants told him at 
Dinner, that Mr. Fervais was come that Day into 
the ſame Town with a Coach and Four. A, ſays Sir 
Godfrey, if his Horſes draw no better than himſelf, they I 
ever carry bim to Town again. {I 


Whence the Prince of Orange came over, at the 
Time of the Revolution, Five of the Seven Bithops who 
were ſent to the Tozver, declar'd for his Highneſs, but 

the two others would not come into their Meaſures 3 
upon which, Mr. Dryden ſaid, That the Seven Golden 
Candleſticks were ſent to be eflay'd in the Tower, and 
five of them prov'd Prince's Metal. 


King Charles II. being in Company with the Lord 
R:chefter, and ſome others of the Nobility, who had been 
dri aking the beſt Part of the Night, Ki//igrero camein, 
Now, ſays the King, we ſhall hear of our Faults. No, . 
Faith, fays Killigrew, I don't care to trouble my Head 
with that which all the Town talks of. 


Mr. Dryden, once at Dinner, being offer'd by a La- 
dy the Rump of a Fowl, and refuſing it, the Lady 
ſaid, Pray Mr, Dryden take it, the Rump is the belt Part 
of the Fer. Yes Madam, ſaid he, and ſo I think it is 
of the Fair, th a, | 2 8 
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Mr. Pope, being one Day at Dinner with a noble Duke, 
had his own Servant in Livery waiting on him: The 
Dake a3k'd him, Why he, that eat moſtly at other Peo- 
le's Tables, ſhould be ſuch a Fool as to keep a Fellow in 
ivery only to /augh at bim? *Tis true, the Poet an- 
ſwer'd, be kept but one to /augh at him; but his Grate 
bad the Honour to keep a Dozen. 


A Gentleman being at Dinner at a Friend's Houſe, 
the firſt Thing that came upon Table was a Diſh of 
Whitings; and one being put upon his Plate, he found 
it ſtink ſo much that he could not eat a Bit of it, but 

ſtoop'd his Head down to the Fiſh, as if he was whiſper- 
ng to it, and then took up the Plate and put it to his 
ar; the Gentleman, at whoſe Table he was, en- 
ubing into the Meaning, he told him, that he had a 
rother loſt at Sea, about a Fortnight ago, and he was 
asking that Fiſh if he knew any thing of him: And what 
Anſwer made he, faid the Gentleman? He told me, 
ENA oer, that be could give no Account of bim; 
fer be had not been at Sea theſe three Weeks. 
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Men ſometimes blurt out very unlucky Truths. A 
Town Beggar was very importunate with a rich Miſer, 
whom he accoſted in the following Phigſe: Pray, Sir, 
beſtow your Charity; good, dear Sir, beſtow your Cha- 
rity. - Prithee, Friend, be quiet, replied old Gripus, I 
bave it not. | 


A young Lady with a good Fortune once beſtow'd 
herſelf on a wild young Fellow Vell, ſays an old 
Lady, her Aunt, For all you were ſo eager to have hin, 
you'll have your Belly full of him in à little Time, I'll 
warrant you. 


Du Val, who was a very famous Highwayman, and 
at length ſuffer'd for his Robberies, was likewiſe as fa- 
| mous for gaining the Hearts of the Women, being a, 
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{mart Capper Fellow : After his Death, he had this 


Epitaph d on him. 

Here lies Du Val: Reader; if Male thou art 
Look to thy Pure, F — oy thy Heart : s 
Mach Havock be bath made in both ;== for all 
The Men be made to land. the Women fall. 


A Perſon was once try'd-at King ſton before the 
Lord Chief Juſtice Hole, for — puck Wie, e 
one Unit was to have been the chief Evidence againſt 
him. After much calling for him, Word was brought 
that they could Pour nothing of him. No, ſays his 


Lordſhip, why then all I can fay is, M. Uni 
fir « - Fogg ay Is, nit fands 


A Gentleman, ſuſpected to be a Roman on M 
was conven'd before a Juſties r Feace, who bid him 
call the Pope Knave: Sir, ſays he, ſhould I call the Man 
a Knave, whom I never ſaw ? But if I knew him as 
well as J do your Worſhip, I'd call bim fo a thouſand 


Times. 


Ben Johnſon, being one Evening at a Tavern-Club 
ſeated at the Upper-end of the Table amongſt his ingeni- 
ous Sons, and talking of nothing but Poetry, was often 
- interrupted by a Country Gentleman, who wou'd per- 
mit no other Diſcourſe to paſs about but what tended 
to Tillage and Husbandry ; what rich Paſture-ground 
was in his Country; the Price of Corn, and the Cure 
of Cattle. This ſo incens'd old Ben, that he could 
forbear no longer, but let fly at him in this Language : 
Thou Clod, why doſt thou mingle thy dirty Diſcourſe 
with our ſublime Fancies ? I tell thee, for every Acre 
thou haſt of Land, I have ten Acres of Wit. Have ye 
| fo, Sir, reply'd the Gentleman, I cry your Mercy, gend 
Mr. Wiſe-Acres. Ben Jobnſan was ſo highly- taken 
with the Jeſt, that he ſwore he was never /1 prickt by. 
Hobnail ix all hi, Life-time: » 
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Ac bore 


And do'ſt thou prune thy trembling Wing 


. Thy hum'rous Vein, thy pleaſing Folly, 


EPIGR AMS. 


On a Nd and Parſon, who had both abus'd bim. 
By Mr. DRY DEN. 


7Ould'ft thou be damn'd at once, and periſh 


whole, 
Truit Blackmore with thy Health, and Milboarne with 


thy Soul. 


On B LOO D's flealing the Crown, 
2 | By ANDREW MaRvEL. 


HEN darung Bled. his Rent to have regain'd, 
Upon the Exgliſb Diadem diftrain'd ; 

He choſe the Caſſock, Surſingle, and Gown; 

The fitteſt Mark for one who robs the Crown: 

But his Lay-Pity underneath prevail'd, 

And, while he ſav'd the Keeper's Life, he fail'd. 

With the Prieſt's Veſtment, had he but put on 

The Prelate's Cruelty, the Croton had *. 


The EMT E NOR AT DRIA M. Death-Bed Verſes 
to his Soul, imitated, 


By Mr. PRIOR. 


OOR little, pretty, fluttering a 
Muſt we no longer live together ? 


1 


To tike thy Flight the Lord knows whither ? 


Lie all neglected, all forgot; 
And penſive, wav'ring, melancholly, 


'Thou dre-d'd, and hop' thou knowl not what, 


/ 
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On a Fan, in which was fainted the Story of 
PHALUS and PROCRIS, with this 


AURA VENT, 


By Mr. POPE, 


OME, gentle Air, the olian Shepherd faid, 
While Precris panted in the facred Shade; 

Come, gentle Air, the fairer Delia cries, 

While at ker Feet her Swain expiring lies 

Lo! the glad Gales o'er all her Beauties firay, 

Breathe on her Lips, and in her Boſom play : 

In Delia's Hand this Toy is fatal found, 

Nor could that fabled Dat more ſurely wound; 

Both Gifts deftraQive to the Givers prove A 

Alike both Lovers fall, by thoſe they love: 

Yet guiltleſs too this bright Deſtroyer lives, 

At random wounds, nor knows the Wounds ſhe gives: 

She views the Story with attentive Eyes, 

And pines Bren while her Lover dies. 


en SOMETHING. 


IVritten under the Picture of Darn Lo. 
CHLOE, 


- 


HUS $ blooming Youth in rip'ning Veirr, 
Jait as this amorous Boy appears; 

And as this Girl the Fair Ones prove, 
In Years juſt opening into Love: 
Samething they feel, yet can't explain, | 
This Something made of Joy and Painz 9 
Something they want, yet know not what, 
Or how this Something's to be got: 
Abſent they pine, yet when they meet, 
They ſtill find Something incomplete; 
By little Toys hed fain obtain = 
1 his Something to aſſwage his Pain: - 1 8 

No. 8. 8 g As 


i... 


350 The AGREEABLE COMPANION 3 or, 


As fain wou'd ſhe this Samething grant, 
Did either know what Samething meint; 
Unknown this Something, here's the Task, 
How ſhe ſhould grant, or he ſhould ask. 


Written on a Glaſs with the Earl 7 Cheſterfield 5 
Diamond Pencil. 


By Mr. Por E. 


CCEPT a Miracle, inflead of Wit ; 
See two dull Lines by Stanbope's Pencil writ. 


The BRAvApo. 


ACK, eating rotten Cheeſe, did fay, 

J Like Samſon, I — thouſands ſlay: 
vow, quoth Roger, ſo you do, 

And with the ſelf ſame yes, pres too. 


Saving Hdvitt to E C-—, en bis advertiſing a 
Thirg Volume of Letters, 


L, let me adviſe you, whatever betides, | 
To let this Third Folume alone; 
T he Second's ſufficient for all ovr Backſides, 
So pray "oP the Third for your own. 


Cn Chriſtmas. 


Bleſſed Seaſon! lov'd by Saints and Sinners, 
For long Devotions, or for longer Dinners ; 

More grateful {till to thoſe who deal in Books, 

Now not with Readers, but with Paſtry cooks : 

Learn'd Works, deſpis'd by thoſe to Merit blind, 

By theſe well-weightd, their certain Value find: 

Bleſs Lot of Paper, falſely called Wafe, 

Iv bear thcle Cakes, which * ſeldom taſle. 


9 
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To SALLY, at the Chop-Houſe behind the Royal 


| Exchange, | 

EAR Sally, Emblem of thy Chop houſe Ware, 

As Broth reviving, and as white Bread fair ; 
As Small-beer grateful, and as Pepper ſtrong; | 
As Beef ſteak tender, as freſh Pot-herbs young; 
Sharp as a Knife, and piercing as a Fork; 
Soft as new Butter, white as faireſt Pork; 
Sweet as young. Mutton, brisk as bottled Beer, ? 


Smooth as is Oil, juicy as Cucumber, 
And bright as Cruit void of Vinegar. 
O Sally ! could I turn, and ſhift my Love, 
With the ſame Skill that you your Steaks can move, 
My —_ cook'd, might prove a Chop-houſe 


Feaſt, | | 
And you, alone, ſhould be the welcome Gueſt. 

But, deareſt Sal ] the Flames that you impart, 
Like Chop on Grid iron, broil my tender Heart! 
Which, it thy kindly helping Hand be n't nigh, | 
Muſt, like an unturn'd Chop, hiſs, burn, and fry ; 
And muſt at leaſt, thou Scorcher of my Soul, 
Shrink, and become ap undiſtinguiſh'd Coal. 


The NUMSCULL. 


O U beat your Pate, and fancy Wit will come; 
Y Koock as you pleaſe, there's no Body at Home, 
A Receipt for Courtſhip. 

WO or three Dears, and two or three Sweets; 
Tuo or three Balls, and two or three Treats 

Two or three Serenades giv'n as a Lure; 
Two or three, Oaths how much they endure ; 

Two or three Meſſages ſent in one Day; 
o or three Times led out from a Play; { 
Two or three ſoft Speeches made by the Way; 

Two or three Tickets for two or three Times; 

Two or three Love-Letters writ all in Rhimes ; 

Two or three Months keeping ſtrict to theſe Rules 
Can never fail making a Couple of Fools. 

| G 8 2 4 
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1 a Lady who Afr do know in what the Goodneſs 


— 9 —— E 3. * Boar © Fe 


of an Epigram con/i/ts. 


| A* Epigram's good, when like you, Miſtreſs Frail, 
Tis pretty and ſhort, with a Sting in its Tail. 


On a Cempany of bad Dancers to good Muſick. 
By Mr. BupGEeL. 


OW il! the Motion with the Muſie ſuits ! * 
So Orpbeus hddled, and ſo danc d the Brutes. 


On Gammer ERAS, 


I. 
Hen Gammer Gurton firſt Fi knew, 
Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon'd: 

Comes a damn'd Cough, and whips out two, 

And Vother two, 4 2 | 
Courage, old Dame, and never fear 

The third, when e'er it comes; 
Give me but t'other Jog of Beer, 

And II enſure your Gums. 


Ta SEMPSTRESS, 


H, what Boſom but mutt yield, 
When, like Pallas, you advance, 
With a Thimble for your Shield, 
And a Needle for your Lance? 


Faireſt of the Stitcbing. Train, 

Eaſe my Paſſion by your Art; 
And in Pity to my Pain, 

Mend the Hole chat s in my Heart. 


EPT. 


2 
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EP 1 FA PHE $54 _£ 


On the Death of Mary, Counteſs of Pembroke. 
By BEN JOHNSON. | 


Nderneath this fable Hearſe, 
Lies the Subject of all Verſe, 
Sianey s Siſter, Pembroke's Mother; 
Deaib, e er thou haſt kill'd another, 
Fair, and learned, good as ſhe, 
Ti ime ſhall throw ho Dart at Thee. 


On e certain Nobleman, who died by bing 0 Ca 
. 5 


E RE old Clin! lies, 
H Upon very odd Terms; 
Firſt a Prey to the Hies, 
Now ea Prey to the Worms. 
Let thoſe that grieve for him not wonder he's flown, 
Fo or the Carcaſs muſt rot, when the Fleſh is Hy- 
. Yet this may be ſaid in his Praiſe, 
tr Tho! Death, cruel Death from us tore 1 
Ife died, endeavouring to raile 
His Friend who was dead long before kink 


On the late SALLY SALISBURY. 1K 


ER E flat on her Back, but unactive at laſt, 
Poor Sally lies under grim Death; 
Thro' the — of her Vices ſhe gallop'd fo faſt, 
No Wonder ſhe's now out of Breath. 
To the Goal of her Pleaſures ſhe drove very hard, 
But was tripp'd up e'er half Way ſhe ran; 
And tho' every One fanfied her Life was.a Tard, 
Yet it proy'd to be leſs than a Span. 


| \ 
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On Mr. Harcourt's Tomb. 
54F By Mr, POPE, 
O this ſad Shrine, whoe'er thou art, draw near, 
Fete lies the Friend molt wept, the Son molt 
dear, | 
Who ne'er knew Foy but Friendſhip might divide, 
Nor gave his Father Grief——but when he dy'd. 
How vain is Reaſon! Eloquence how weak! 

When Pope muſt tell what Harcourt cannot ſpeaks 
Yet let thy once-lov'd Friend inſcribe the Stone, 
And, with a Father's Sorrows mix his own. 

Ah no! 'tis vain to ſtrive it will not be; 
No Grief that can be told is felt for Thee. 


On BEN FOHNSON”s Buſt, ſet up in 
WMeſtminſter-Abbey, with the Buttons on the 
wrong Side of his Coat. 
By the Rev. Mr. SamuUEL WESLEY, 
ere Ben Johnſon ! What, a Turn- Coat grown! 
_ —_ Thou ne'er wert ſuch, till thou wert clad in Stone. 
= When Time thy Coat, thy only Coat, impairs, 
Thou'lt find a rw in a hundred Vers: 
"Then let not this Miſtake diſturb thy Sprite, 
Another Age ſhall ſet thy Buttons right. 
p | . + 


„% Mrs. HoLD-FAST. 

ERE lies a Lady, who, if not bely'd, 
Took wiſe St. Paul's Advice, and all Things try'd: 
Nor ſtopt ſhe here; but follow'd thro' the reſt, 
And always ſtuck the /onge/? to the Bet. | 


On King CHARLES II. 
By the Earl of Roch EsTER. 
ERE lies our Sov'reign Lord the King, 
Whoſe Word no Man rely'd on; 


Who never ſai i a fooliſp Thing, 
Nor ever 411 4 wiſe one. 


Bat. 
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Bad en both Sides; 3 


O R, THE 
Whimſical CONTRACT.. 


WO Wellbmen, Partners in a Cow, 
Reſolv'd to ſell her dear. 
And laid their Heads together how ; 
To do't at Ludlow Fair. — 
It was a ſultry Summer's Day, * 
When out they drove the Beaſt, 2 
And having got about half way, f 
They ſet them down to reſt; BEN | 
The Cow, a Creature of no Breeding, ; 
(The Place with Grafs be'ng ſtor d) 
Fed by; and while ſhe was a feeding, 
Let fall a mighty -. 
Roger, quoth Hugh, I tell thee what, 
Two Words and I have done, 
If thou wilt fairly eat up That, 
This Cow is all thy own. 
Tis done, quoth Roger: tis agreed, 
And to't he went apace; 
He ſeem'd ſo eager, that tis ſaid, 
He quite forgot his Grace. | | 
He labour'd wita a wooden Spoon, . 
And up he ſlopt the Stuff, 59 
Till by 4 Time that half was done 
He felt he had enough. 
He felt, but ſcorning to look back, 
Wou'd look as wanting more; 
And ſeem'd to make a freſh Attack. 
As vigorous as before. 
But topping ſhort a while, he cry'd, +4 
How far'ſt thou Neighbour Hugh ? ; 
I hope by this you're ſatisfied, | 
Who's s Maſter of the Cow, 


. 
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Ay, ay, quoth Hugh, (the Devil choke thee, 
For nothing elſe can do't) 
I'm fatisfied that thou haſt broke me, 
Unleſs thou wilt give out. 
Give out, quoth Roger, that were fine; 
Why what have I been doing? 
But yet 71 tell thee, Friend of mine, 
I ſhall not ſeek thy Ruin. 
My Heart now — againſt ſuch Gains, 
I know th' art piteous poor; 
Eat then the Half that ſtill remains, 
And ' tis as twas before. 
God's Bleſſing on my Heart, quoth Hygh, 
That Proffer none can gainſay; + 
With that he readily fell to, 
And eat his Share o' the Tanſy. | 
We'reeven now, quoth Hodgp, no doubt, 
And Neither-fide a Winner 
So had we been, quoth High, without 
This damn'd confounded Dinner, 


SOUNGROSSDSEG0008 
CUPI Wo G0 


S after Noon, one FEM 44 

a VE x us ſtood bathing in a Reer: 
Cue1d a-ſhooting went that Way, 

New ftrung his Bow, _ fill'd his Quiver. 


Wich Skill he choſe his ſharpeſt Dart: 
With all his Might his- Bow he drew. 
Swift to his beauteous Parent's Heart 
The two well guided . des, 
I 
IT faint! I die! the Goddeſs cry'd: 
O cruel, coud'ſt thou find none 5 
To wreck thy Spleen on? Parricide ! 
Lie Nszo, Thou haſt lain thy Mother. 


Poor 
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IV. | 
Poor Cu rip ſobbing ſcarce could ſpeak; 
Indeed Mamma, I did not know ye: 
Alas! how eaſy my Miſtake ! | 
I took you for your Likeneſs CLoe. 


CORRS AAAS SHASAIAIIISIS SH 642 44 4) 
VENUS miftaten. 


Py 4 
HEN Claes Picture was to Venus ſhown ; 
Surpriz d, the Goddeſs took it for her own ; 
And what, ſaid ſhe, does this bold Painter mean ? 
When was I bathing thus, 2 ſeen ? 


Pleas'd Cupid heard, and check'd his Mother's Pride; 
And who's blind now, Mamma, the Urchin cryd? 
'Tis C/2e's Eye, and Cheek, and Lip, and Breaſts * 
Friead Howard's Genius fanſy d all the reſt, 


" 7 


- 


SESSEEHERTEESSEESTEEEEEESEESS 
A LOVER's ANGER. 


S Cros came into the Room t'other Day, 
| peeviſh began; Where ſo long cou d you ſtay? _ 
in your Life-time You never regarded your Hour: 
You promis'd at Two; and (pray look Child) 'tis Four. 
A Lady's Watch needs neither Figures nor Wheels; 
Tie enough, that 'tis loaded with Baubles and Seals. 
A Temper ſo heedleſs no Mortal can bear 
Thus far I went on with a reſolute A ir. 
Lord bleſs me! ſaid ſhe ; let a Body but ſpeak : 
Here's an ugly hard Roſe-bud fall n into my Neck: 
It has hurt me, and vext me to ſuch a Degree. 
See here; fer you'll never believe me; pray fees - 67 
443 bat 
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So ſaying, her Bolom She careleſs difplay'd. 
That Seat of Delight I with Wonder ſurvey'd; 
And forgot ev'ry Word I defign'd to have laid. 


LOOT IL ETOTOFE COLO FOTO OLO IO LOSES? 

Hypocritial COUPLE; 
OR, THE 

LYINC LOVERS. 
A Taiz. 


Rom publick Noiſe and factious Strife, 
From all the buſy Ills of Life, _ 
Take me, My C/c, to thy Breaſt, 
And lull my wearied Soul to Reft. 5 
For ever, in this humble Cell, 


On the left Side my Breaſt what a Mark it has hy 


Let thee and-I, my fair One, dwell ; 


None enter elſe, but Love and He 
Shall bar the Door, and keep the Key. 
To painted Roofs and ſhining Spires, 
(Uneaſy Seats of high Deſires, ) 

Let the unthinking Many croud, 


That dare be covetous and proud; 


In Golden Bondage let them wait, 


And barter Happineſs for State: 


But Oh! My Coe, when thy Swain 

Deſires to ſee a Court again, 

May Heav'n around this deſtin'd Head 

The choiceſt of its Curſes ſhed ! 

To ſum up all the Rage of Fate 


In the two Things I dread and hate, 
May'ſt thou be Falſe, and I be Great. 
Thus, on his C/e's panting Breaſt, 


Fond Celadon his Soul expreſt; 


While 
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While with Delight the lovely Maid 

Receiv'd the Vows, ſhe thus repaid, 

Hope of my Age, Joy of my Youth, 

Beit Miracle of Love and Truth ! - 
All that cou'd e'er be counted mine, 

My Love and Life long ſince are Thine ; 

A real Joy I never knew, 

Till I believ'd thy Paſſion true; . 

A real Grief I ne'er can find, 1 
Till thou prov'ſt Perjur'd or Unłkind. SO 
Contempt, and Poverty, and Care, 
All we abhor, and all we fear, 

Bleſt with thy Preſence, I can bear; 
Thro' Waters, and thro' Flames ]'1] £0, 
Suff rer, and Solace of thy Woe ; 
Trace me ſome yet unheard of Way, 
That I thy Ardour may repay; — 
And make my conſtant Paſſion know 
By more than Women yet has done. 

Had I a-wiſh that did not bear 

Te Stamp and Image of my Dear, 

I'd pierce my Heart thro* ev'ry Vein, 
And die to let it out again. | 

No: Venus ſhall my Witneſs be, 

(If Venus ever lov'd like me,) | 

That for one Hour I wou'd not quit 
My Shepherd's Arme, and this Retreat, 
To be a Perſian Monarch's Bride, 
Part'ner of all his Pow'r and Pride: 

Or rule in Regal State above, 

Mother of Gods, and Wife of Jove. 

O happy theje of human Race | 

But ſoon, alas! our Pleaſures paſs. 

He thank'd her on his bended Knee, 
Than drank a Quart of Milk and Tea; 
And leaving her ador'd Embrace, 
Haſten'd to Court, to beg a Place. 
While She his Abſence to bemoan, 

The very Moment he was gone, 
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Call'd T from beneath the Bed, 
Where all this Tims he had been hid. 


The Mon. 


Will Men have theſe ambitious Fancies, 
And twanton Wenches read Romances, 
Our Sex will-What ? Out with it; Lie: 
And theirs in equal Strains reply, 
The Moral of the Tale 1 5 
(A Pofy for a Wedding 
in dos Sort Verſe will be cafes, 
Love is a Jeſt, and Vows are Wind. 


eee 
Mr. PRIOR's Anſwer to Cox's 
Jectonly of bim. 


E AR CLos, how labberd is that pretty Face? 
Thy Cheek all on Fire, and thy Hair all uncurl'd: 
thee quit this Caprice; and (as Old FaLs TA ſays) 
* us een talk a little 4 Folks of this World. 
How can'ſt Thou preſume, thou haſt leave todeſiroy * 
The Beauties, which VE Rus but lent to thy keeping ? 
"Thoſe Looks were deſiga'd d' inſpire Love and Joy: 
More n Eyes * 3 People for weeping. 
To be vext at a Trifle or two that I writ, 
Your Judgment at once, and my Paſhon you wrong: 
You take that for Fact, which will ſcarce be found Wit: 
Od's Life!] muſt One __ to the Truth of a Song? 
| V 
What I ſpeak, my fair Cron, and what I write, ſhews- 
The Difference there is betwixt Nature and Art : 
I court others in Verſe, but I love thee in Proſe; 
And AYE have my Whimfies, but thou halt my Heart. . 


8 
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The God of us Verſe · men (you know, Child, the Sun, 
How after his Journeys he ſets up his Reſt: . 
If at Morning o'er Earth 'tis his Fancy to run, 
At Night he reclines on his Theti;'s Breaſt, 
" © ond VI. | | 
So, when I am weary'd with wand'ring all Day; 
To Thee my Delight in the Evening I come: 
No Matter what Beauties I ſaw in my Way, © 
They were but my ＋ thou art my Home 
Then finiſh, Dear CTLox, this paſtoral War? 
And let us like Hogacs and L IA agree 
For thou art a Girl, as much brighter than her: 
As he was a Paet ſublimer than Me. | 


Juſt as you phaſe; 

EW! OR, THE. 2 
INC URI OU S 

E 


One that would never diſcontented be, 
ut in a careleſs Way to all agree: 
He had a Servant much of Ses Kind, 
Of Perſonage uncouth, but ſprightly Mind: 
Humpus, ſays he, I order, that you find 
Out ſuch a Man, with ſuch a Character, 
As in this Paper now I give you here, 
Or I will lug your Ears, or crack your Pate, 
Or rather, you ſhall meet with a worſe Fate; 
For I wil! break your Back, and ſet you ftrait. 
No. 8. H h 


A Virtuoſo had a mind to ſee 


- 
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Bring him to Dinner. Humpzs ſoon withdrew ; 
Was ſafe, as having ſuch a one in View, 

At Covent-Garden Dial, whom he found 

Sitting with thoughtle(s Air, and Look profound: | 
Who, ſolitary, gaping without Care, 

Did ſeem to lay, Who is't goes any where ? 
Says Humpus, Sir, my Maiter bad me pray 
Your Company to dine with him to-day. 

He ſnuffs; then follows; up the Stairs he goes; 
Never pulls off his Hat, nor cleans his Shoes. 
But looking round him ſaw a handſom Room, 
And did not much repent that he was come; 
Cloſe to the Fire he draws an Elbow Chair, 
And lolling eaſy does for Sleep prepare. 

In comes the Family, but he ſits ſtill, 

Thinks, let them take the other Chairs that will. 
The Maſter thus accoſts him; © Sir, you're wet; 
Pray have a Cuſhion underneath your Feet. _ 

; Thinks he, if I do ſpoil it, need I care; 

4 I ſee he has eleven more to ſpare. 

" Dinner's brought up, the Wife is bid retreat, 

| And at the upper End muſt be his Seat. 

q This is not very uſual, thinks the Clown; 

; But is not all the Family his own? _. 

And why ſhould I, / Contradiction ſake, 

. CL Loſe a good Dinner, which he bids me take? 

If from 1 Table ſhe diſcarded be, 

What need I care, there is the more for me? 

After a while the Daughter's bid to ſtand, { 


And bring him whatſoever he'll command: 

Thinks he, the better from the fairer Hand. 

Young Maſter next muſt riſe to fill him Wine, 
And 12 himſelf to ſee the Booby dine. 

He does't.— The Father asks, What have you there! 
Sir, twas Champaigne I gave him; Sir, indeed! 
Take him, and {courge him till the Raſcal bleed; 


Don't ſpare him for his Tears nor 9 PI try, 
If Cat with nine Tails can excyſe a 


8 | Thinks the Clown, that twas Wine 140 believe, 
; (But-ſuch young Rogues are apteſt to deceive ; 


He's 


Te's 
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He's none of mine, but his own Fleſh and Blood, 
And how know [I but it may be his Good! 

When the Deſert came on, and Jellies brought, 
Then was the diſmal Scene of finding Fault, 

They were ſuch hideous, filthy, pois'nous Stuff, 
Could not be rail'd at, nor reveng'd enough, 
Humpus was ask'd who made em. Trembling, he 
Said, Sir, it wa; my Lady gave em me.” 

No more ſuch Poiſon ſhall ſhe ever give, 

I'll burn the Witch; 'ti'n't fitting ſhe ſhould live; 
Set Faggots in the Court, I'll make her fry, 

And pray, good-Sir, may't pleaſe you to be by. 
Then ſmiling, ſays the Clown, Upon my Life, 
A pretty Fancy this! to burn one's Wife. 

And fince I find 'tis really your Defign, 


Pray let me juſt ſtep Home, and fetch you mine. 


SADSOITDTDUSSOSS SG 
TheCommons Petition to King Charles _ 


N all Humanity we crave 

Our Sovereign may be our Slave; 
And humbly beg, that He may be 
Betray'd by Us moſt loyally. 
And if he pleaſe ance to lay down 
His Scepter, Dignity, and Crown, 
We'll make him, for the Time to come, 
The greateſt Prince in Chriſtendom, 


HarLes, af-this Time, baving no Need, 
Thanks you, as much as if be did. ; 


r — 1 » = =_ 
FN » 6 r =_ ml 
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SOLO LIL CCC) 


THE 
CANONICAL QUIBLER; 


OR, THE 


PREVARICATION, 
| A Taiz. 


N Abbot rich (whoſe Taſte was good, 
Alike in Science and in Food) 


His Biſhop had reſolv'd to treat; 


The Biſhop came, the Biſhop eat; 
"Twas Silence, till their ECD fail d 
And now at Hereticks they rail'd: 

What Hereſy (the Prelate ſaid 0 

Is in that Church where Prieſts may wed | 
Do not we take the Church for Life? 
But thoſe divorce her for a Wife, 
Like Laymen keep her in their Houſes, 
And own the Children of their Spouſes, 


Vile Practices! the Abbot cry'd, 


For pious Uſe we're ſet aſide. 
Shall We take Wives? Marriage, at beſt, 


Is but Carnality profeſt. 

Now, as the Biſhop took his Glaſs, 

He fp d our Abbot's buxom Laſs, 

Who croſs'd the Room; he mark'd her E 


That glow'd with Love; his Pulſe beat hi 


Fye, Father, fye, (the Prelate cries) 
A Maid ſo young! for ſhame, be wiſe, I 
Theſe Indiſcretions lend a Handle x F 
To lewd Lay-Tongues, to give us Scandal ; 
For your Vows fake, this Rule I give ty'e, 
Let your Maids be turn'd of * 
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The Prieſt reply'd,' I have not ſwerwd; | cot 
But your chaſte Precept well obſerv'd ; 
That Laſs full twenty-five was told ; 
| I've yet another who's as od.. 
Into one Sum their Ages caſt ; 
So both my Maids have fifty paſt. a 
The Prelate ſmil'd, but durſt not blame 
For why ? His Lordſhip did the ſame, 
Let thoſe who geprimand their Brathers, 
Firſt mend the Faults they find in others. 


SHASHASIAIIIIIIIIIIIS$454404 54444 


J Love-Letter from a Country School-Mafter, to 
the Lady of his Affectioms. 


- Dear Madam, 


F there be yet no Propoſition towards a Conjundtian 
with you, be pleas'd to accept of this [nterjefion 

of my Pretences: For I do Pronouns Ad verbum, that 
deſire to be AdjeFive to you in all Caſes ; for Poſitively 
I declare, that Comparatively ſpeaking, I ſhould be 
Superlatively happy, might I Engender with you in all 
Mods and Tenſes. I hope you will not think me ſo 
Singular, as not to deſire to have the P/ural Number in 
my Family; or that I am too Maſculine, to be Muter 
in regard to the Feminine: Wherefore, dear Madam, 
let us have our Affections in Common of Tips, Far be 
it from you to decline this Conjugation, tho" I am not 
the Fir/? Perſon, nor the Second, nor the Third, that 
have ſollicited you to be SybjunFive to his Love, I 
preſume you will not be in the Imperative, whilſt. I 
paſs from the Optative to the Potential; and that you 
will permit me to make a Conjux#ion Copulative of my 
Propria que Maribus with your 4s in Preſenti; this 
will make a Partitip/: of Happineſs, if you pleaſe 
Actively to give your Voice to be Paſſive herein: Be 
5 H h 3 you 
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you but Spine, and I'll be Deponent: Thus you will 
find it the C — Part of my Soul, to be a lawful 
Concord with the Genitive 3 my whole Income ſhall be 
a Dative to you for the Preſent: Nothing ſhall be Ac- 
— cy againſt you for the Future: and your dear 
ame ſhall ever be my Yecative, till Death, the great 
Ablative of all Things, part us. N 


T am, dear Madam, | 
Your moſt Obſequious Adorer. 


Sennen 
THE 22 
UXORIOUS MUSICIAN; 
a 
Story of * . EvRYDICE 
A Tai. 


T. 
Rabens of old (as Poets tell 
Took a fantaſtic Tour to Hell, 
'To ſeek his Spouſe, as wiſely gueſſing, 
_ She muſt be there, ſince = was miſſing. 
Downwards he journey'd wondrous gay, 
And Angel like ſung all the Way; 
The Reaſon was, or they bely's him, 
He had no 744e-/el/ow beſide him. 


„ 
— 
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Whole Grottos, as he raed along, 
Danc'd to the Mufick of | his Song; 
So have I ſeen upon the Plains, 
A Fidler captivate the Saint. 

IV. 
To Pluto's Court at laſt he came, 


Where the God fat enthron'd in Flame; 


And ask'd if his bft Love was there; 
Eurydice, his darling * 


The Fiends, who liſtning round him ſtoods | 


At the odd Queſtion laugh'd aloud : 
This muſt ſome mortal Mad-man be; 
We Fiends are happier far A He ! 


Muſick's ſweet Sounds o'er > en prevail; 
With good Succeſs he tells his Tale; 
Sooths with ſoft Airs the Monarcb's Pain, 
And gets his Bargain Lg 
Thy Pray'rs I've heard, grim Pluto cries, 
On this Condition take thy Prize: 
Turn not thine Eyes upon the Fair; 
« If once thou turn ſt, ſhe flits in Air. 
VIII. 

In am'rous Chat, they climb th' Aſcent, 
Orpheus (as order'd) foremoſt went ; 

But when two Lovers downwards fteer, 
The Man falls always 1 - — Rear. 

Soon the fond Fool turn'd back his Head, 
As ſoon Eurydice was fled: 

If by Defgn, 'twas wondrous well; 

But if by chance, more m— ſtill, 
Happy's the Man, all muſt agree, 
Who once from Wedlock's Nooſe is free 3 
But he, who rice from one is freed, 
Has moſt prodigious Luck indeed, 


* 
23992 
* — 
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| 4 humorous nn 
L . . FRE. N 
(By the by) 1 

To a Back-friend by St. James's, 


— I muſt obſerve by the By, that you are not go- 
vern'd by your By-laws, when you would ſerve 2 
By-end; and that they are only of uſe to put by People. 
you don't deſign to do well þy ; for you often do better 
by one Perſon than by another, who, y right, ſhouſd 
be ſet more by, and the other ſet quite by, whereby it 
appears to me, that by continuing to folicit you, I may 

- by neglecting other Friends, 5y whom I may be better 
ealt by, loſe all my Intereſt, and zy that Means ma 
be forc'd to buy a Place; wherefore by being convinced 
that there is 5y no means any Thing to be got by you, 
by me, I will (5y your Leave) by and Ly, bid you good 
bye, by declaring, that by the Faith of a Chriſtian, I 
will be no longer made a Fool of by you, who are a 
Scoundrel, and a By-b/ow : And that's the beſt that can 
be ſaid of you hy any one that knows you, but more 
particalarly by | 8 N 


Yaur Lacey to no Purpeſe, a 
0 A B. 


1 
— 
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IVritten immediately on the Publication of Mr, 
PoPE*s Epiſtle to the Earl of BURLINGTON; 
in the firſt Edition of which the Title was, r 
TasTE; an Epiſtle, &c. V have in the 
SPECTATOR Ne 78. @ humorous Petition of 
WHO and WHICH againſt THAT, on Account 
of his being ſuffer d to ſupplant them as Relatives, 
That Paper, and what the Author had obſervd 
concerning the promiſcuous Uſe of the Words o 
aud ON, join'd to Mr. PoPE's Authority in Fa- 
vour of the former, furniſh'd the Occaſion of the 
following Piece of Drollery. b 


H O' Phebus had often deſcended of late, 
To ſettle Affairs in the poetic State; 
By ſome Means or other, uncertain by what, 
To regulate Titles had Kill been forgot. 


Hence two Moneſyllables, great in Renown, 
Each angry at t'others Succeſs in the Town,” - 
Commenc'd a Diſpute, and a mighty Alarm, on 
Their C/aims in the Front of a Poem or Sermon, 


Some Time in two Factions their Int'reſt hal gone 3; 

The Beſt were for or, but the Mg# were for ?: 
When or would have Judgment, and ſummon d his Foe, / 
The Strength of his boaſted Pretenſions to ſhow. | 


1 on 
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On, fluſh'd with Succeſs, an the Wits had Reliance, 
And bid Brot her- particle open Defiance; 
Who lodg'd a Complaint in the Court of King Prælus, 
Chief Judge of Parnassus in omnibus rebus. 


A Day was appointed, the Parties appear'd ; 
Judge, Preſts, Poets, Criticks, were preſent, and heard: 
When or very learnedly opefi'd his Cauſe, | 
Aſſerted his Right, and obtain'd much Applauſe. 


He argu'd ab gro, and ſhew'd, by the Way, 
That of is in Engliſh, in Latin what De: 

That Ov1p and Hox act ne'er wrote a a Thing; 
And good Engliſþ Wits of their Mind he could bring. 


He ſpoke, and began a Colle&ion to draw forth 

Of Poems and Eſſays, and Sermons, and ſo forth: 
Their Number not great; but their Value, he ſaid, 
Was plain, from their being ſo conſtantly read. 


To ftrengthen Conviction, he then, with Submiſſion, 
Preſented a WALUER, th' exacteſt Edition: 

And ſure, quoth he brickly, my Countrymen all are 
Convinc'd the Worth of the Works of Mun WaTLLIER. 


And ſhall (he continu'd, exalting his Tone) 

This dirty Pretender be plac'd on my Throne? 

Who lays all the Loads en your Porters and Dray-men, 
Shall he be careſs'd by ſound Clerks, or good Lay- men? 


On ſtar'd on his Foe, and firſt naming a Jury, 
On whom he'd depend, he reply'd with ſome Fury, 
Or him light the Sentence who runs oy Evaſions ! 
Here, look on theſe Poems on ſeveral Occaſions ! 


With that he preſented new Pamphlets a Cartful, 
And ſaid, Signior or, tho* thy Reaſons are artful}, | 
Tho' Poets and Parſons for Proof thou haſt plunder'd, - 
For one of thy Side, lo! on mine are an hundred. - 

E "118 
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'Tis alſo apparent to all who have Learning, 
That De may be render'd of, on, or concerning; 


The Cuſſom is for Me, and Ho ace will teach, 
That Cuftom's the Judge, and the Standard of Speech, 


Beſides, twill o'er balance the Scandal you bring, 
That I put the Crown en the Head of a King: 
Yourſelf may be prov'd a much filthier Word, 
Who help to expreſs een the Scent of a 7. 


No railing, ſaid Phæbus, two Moments attend: 
Your Witneſſes Credit this Matter ſhall end: 
Swirr, prithee aſſiſt in this noiſy Affair? 
'Tis lice you remember the Evidence there, 


Of Gentlemen preſent I know but a few ; 

I think hardly Six beſides Poys and You; 

For Names now repeated, I'm not leſs to ſeek ; 
Scarce five would recur, ſhould I ſtudy a Week. 


The Doctor gave up Porz's Epiſtle of Tasr g: 
Enough ſaid the Gov; the Defendant is caſt. 
His Judgment of Words is decifive confeſt, 

Who knows of all Bzrroxs to range them the beſt. 


Wen 
of HONOUR, 4 


In a ſbart Dialegue between Prince HENRY and 
Sir JoHN FALSTAFE, 


By SHAKESPEARE. 


Fall. I F thou ſee me down in the Battle, Hal, and 
beſtride me, ſo; 'tis a Point of Friendſhip. 
P. Henry, Nothing but a Coloſſus can do thee that 
Friendſhip; Say thy Prayers, and farewel, Y 
Fal. 1 would it were Bed time, Hal, and all _— 


372 The AokEZaBLE COMPANION 3 or, 
P. Hen. Why thou oweft Heaven 2 Death: 

Ful. Tis not dus yet: I would be loth to pay him 
before his Day. What need I be fo forward with 
him that calls not on me Well, tis no Matter, Hz- 
nour pricks me on, But how if Honour prick me off, 
when I come on? How then ?—— Can Honour ſet 
to a Leg? No.— r an Arm. —No.— Or 
take away the Grief of a Wound No Honour 
has no- Skill in Surgery then /=———No ——W hat is 
Honour ?—A Word. What is that Word Ho- 
nour v.. Air; à trim Reckoning. Who hath it? 
lle that died a Medneſdlay.— Doth he feel it 7 
No.—— Doth he hear it ?— No. -— Is it inſenſible 
then? ea, to the Dead. But will it not ive 
with the Living ?—No. Why ?—— Detraftion 
will not ſuffer it, therefore I'll none of it. Honour 
is a meer Scutchevn, and ſo ends my Catechiſm. = 


A OOH e e e 
FALSTAFF's Encomium on Sack. 
By SHAKESPEARE. 


A Good Sberris- Sack hath a two-fold Operation in 
it: It aſcends me into the Brain, dries me there 
all the fooliſh, dull, and crudy Vapours- which environ 
it ; makes* it apprehenſive, quick, forgetive, full of 
nimble, fiery, and. delectable Shapes; which deliver'd 
vver -to the Voice, the Tongue, which is the Birth, 
becomes excellent Wit. The ſecond Property of your 
excellent $herris is the waving of the Blood, which 
before cold and ſettles, left the Liver white and pale: 
which is the Badge of Puſillanimity and Cowardiſe; 
but the Sherris warms it, and makes its courſe from 
the Inwards to the Parts extreme; it illuminateth the 
Face, which, as a Beacon. gives warning to all the 
reſt of this litile Kingdom, Man, to arm; and. 3 
13 vit 
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vital Commoners, and inland petty Spirits muſter me 
all to their Captain, the Heart; who great, and puft up 
with this Retinue, doth any Deed of Courage; and 
this Valour comes of Sherri; io that Skin in the Wea- 
pon is nothing without Sack ; for That ſets it a-work ; 
and Learning 45 meer Hoard of Gold, kept by a Devil, 
till Sack commences it, and ſets it in Act and Uſe. 
Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is valiant; for the 
cold Blood he did naturally inherit of his Father, he 
hath, like lean, ſteril, and bare Land, manur'd, hus- 
banded, and till'd with excellent Endeavour of drinking 
good, and good Store of fertile Sherris, that he is be- 
come very hot. and valiant.— If I had a thouſand 
Sons, the firlt human Principle I would teach them 
ſhould be to forſwear thin Potations, and to addict 
themſelves to Sack. 


$45455$45$44$44+$444+$554$$4$$4 $44 + 


FALSTAFF's Character of Juſtice 
Shallow. 
By SHAKESPEARE. 


H' w ſubject old Men are to the Vice of Lying ! 
u 


This ſame fart Fuftice hath done nothing 

but prated to me of the Wildneſs of his Youth, and the 
Feats he had done about Turnba/-/ireet; and every third 
Word, a Lye, more duly paid to the Hearer, than the 
Turk's Tribute. I do remember him at Cl/ement's Inn, 
like a Man made up after Supper of a Cheeſe-paring. 
When he was naked, he was for all the World, like a 
forked Radiſh, with a Head fantaſtically carv'd upon 1t 
with a Knife. He was ſo forlorn, that his Dimenſions, 
to any thick Sight, were inviſible. He was the very 
Genius of Famine, yet leacherous as a Monkey, and the 
Whores call'd him Mandrake : He came ever in the 
Rere ward of the Faſhion, and ſung thoſe Tunes to the 
over- ſcratch d Huſwives, that he heard the Carmen 
No. 8. Ji whiſtle 


4. 
>) 
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whiſlle, and ſwore they were his Faxcies or his Good- 
nights. And now is this Vice's Dagger become a 
Squire, and talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt, as 
if he had been a ſworn Brother to him. And I'll be 
ſworn, he never ſaw him but once in the Ti/t-yard, 
and then he broke his Head for crouding among the 
Marſhal's Men. I ſaw it, and told John of Gazne, he 
beat his own Name; for you might have truſs'd him, 
and all his Apparel into an Eel-Skin. The Caſe of a 
treble Haut- boy was a Manſion for him; and now hath 
he Land and Beeves. Well, I will be acquainted with 
him if I return ; and it ſhall go hard, but I will make 
him a Philoſopher's two Stones to me. If the young 
Dace be a Bait for the old Pike, I ſee noReaſon in the 
Law of Nature, but I may ſnap at him, Let Time 
ſhape, and there's an End. 


COL ee eee eee 

Maid's have you any Hearts to mend; 
114K; | 

CUPID turrn'd Tinker, 


Wt 
AIR Penus, they fay, 
| | On a rainy, bleak Ys 
Thus tent her Child Cupid a packing: 
Get thee gone from my Door, 
„Like a Son of a Whore, | 
And elſewhere _ bouncing and cracking, 


To tell the plain Truth, | 
1 — = blind _ 9 | 
t along while up and down, Sir: 
Till all Dangers paſt, 2 
B Fortune, at laſt 


7 
He ſlumbi d into a great Town, Sir, 
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III. 
Then ſtrait to himſelf 
Crys this tiny fly Elf, 

Since Begging brings little Relief, sir: 
A Trade I'II commence, 
That ſhall bring in the Pence 

And ſo he ſet up for 3 Sir. 


At Play-Houſe and Kirk, 
Where 1 ſlily did lurk, 
He ſtole Hearts both from young and old People; 
Till at laſt, ſays my Song, 
He had like to have ſwung 
On a Gallows, as high as : Steeple. 


Then with Arrows and Bow, 
He a Soldier muſt go, 
An trait he ſhot Folks without Warning: 
He thought it no Sin, , 
When his Hand was in, 
To kill you a Hundred _ Morning, 


When he found that he made 
Little Gains by his Trade, 

What does our ſly, graceleſs Blinker? 
But ſtraight chang'd his Note, 
As well as his Coat, 

And needs he muſt paſs 83 Tinker. 
Have yo any Hearts to mend? 
Come, I'll be your Friend, 

Or elſe I'll expect not a Farthing : 

Tho they're burnt to a Coal, 

I' ſoon make 'em whole, 

And Maids, is not this a fair Bargain? 


Ii: But, 
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VIII. 
But, Maids, have a Care, 


Ot this T:nker beware, ; 
Shun the Rogue, tho? he ſets ſuch a Face on't: 


Where he flops up one Hole, 
"Tis true, by my Soul, 
Ic}! at leaſt leave a Score in the Place on't. 


22 23 22 2 e oF tet 04h 3s 


E PIGR AMS. 


An In ſcriptian upon a Tobacco-Box, 


H E N with rank Poiſon Heaven equipt Padira, 
She op'd the Bir like a confounded Whore a, 


And of Dicales ſtrait fl:w out a Score. . 


But now, hnce Fore, Vie a pond ma Brother, 
Gives us tc [347in Wecd io funk and mother, 
One Bex has made Atonement tor another. 


On a Surly Publican, Mafter of the Red Lion Inn, 


ot a certain Place, near Oxtord. 
HEN a Min to the Town for a Ste brings 2 


Lion. 
Tis uſual a Nhe the Sign-Poft to tie on; 
But here the 21 Cuſtam inverted is ſeen ; 
For the Lion's withot, and the Monkey's within. 


Selen Extempore fe a Country Clerk, after having 
heard him fing PSALMS, 


Ternho!d and Hopkins had great Qualms, 

When they tranflated David's Pſalms, 
Jo make the Heart full glad: 

But had it been poor David's Fate, 

To hear Thee ling, and Them tranſlate, 


4 , # G d' bad madg im mad. 
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To the Curicus CRITI KS and ADMIRERS of 
. Metre, 
AVE you not ſeen the raging ſtormy Main, 
Toſs a Ship up, then caſt her down again? 
Sometimes ſhe: ſeems to touch the very Skies, > 
And then again upon the Sand ſhe lies. 
Or, have you ſeen a Bull, when he is jealous, bs 
How he tear the Ground, and roars, and bellows ? 
Or have you ſeen the pretty Turtle-Dove, | 
When ſhe laments the Abſence of her Love ? 
Or, have you ſeen the Fairies, when they ſing, 
And dance with Mirth together in a Ring? 
Or have you ſeen our Gallants make a Puther, 
With Gx ace the Fair; and, fairer yet, Anne Struther r = 
| Or have you ſeen the Daughters of ArrFoLLot _ 7 
Pour down their rhiming Liquors in a hollow * 
Cane , 
In ſpungy Brain, congealing into Verſe ? 
I: you have ſeen all this, then kiſs mine A 


The ENCOURAGEMENT, 


7 IS the Aralian Bird alone 

Lives chaſte, becauſe there is but One : 
But had kind Nature made them Tue, 
They wou'd Iike Doves and Sparrows do. 


To CLOE, weeping. 


EE, whilſt thou weep'ſt, fair C/ze, ſee 
The World in Sympathy with Thee. 
The chearfal Birds no longer fing, | 
Fach droops his Head, and hangs his Wing. 
The Clouds have bent their Boſom low'r, 
And ſhed their Sorrows in a Show'r. 
The Brooks beyond their Limits flow; 

And louder Murmurs ſpeak their Woe: 


-- % Two Siflers. - © The Nine Muſes. . 
N 8 TS: 1 The 
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The Nymphs and Swains adopt thy Cares: 
They heave thy Sighs, and weep thy Tears, 
Fantaſtick Nymph ! that Grief ſhould move 
Thy Heart obdurate againſt Love. 


Strange Tears ; whoſe Pow'r can ſoften all, 
But that dear Breaſt on which they fall. 


FLA MINIUS, to his Drinking MisTR 258 


AHlae, you write to me for Coin, 
And in Return, I ſend you Wine: 5 

Like Wealth, its Pow'r is equally divine. 

E'en ftick to That, twill make you merry, 

For mine, or other's Abſence chear ye; 

That ſoſtens ev'ry Nymph that's cruel, 

For mellow Venus is a Jewel. 

So Ariadne , when her Wanderer, : 

Falſe Theſeus, left her, waſh'd off Grief and Caro 

Enjoy'd God Bacchus, and became a Star. 


Aa ANACREONTIC. 


H E Heavens carouſe each Day a Cup, 
No Wonder Atlas holds them up. 
The Trees ſuck up the Earth and Ground, 
And in their brown Bowls drink around. 
*Fhe Sea too, whom the Salt makes dry, 
His greedy Thirſt to ſatisfy, 
Ten thouſand Rivers drinks, and then 
Grows drunk, and fpews em up again. 
The Sun (and who ſo right as he) 
Sits up all Night to drink the Sea: 
The Moon quaffs up the Sun, her Brother; 
And wiſhes ſhe could tope another. 
Ev'ry Thing fuddles ; than that I, 
Is't any Reaſon, ſhould be dry ? 
Well, Ill be content to thirſt ; | 
But too much Drink ſhall make me, firſt, 


* 
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On the Counteſs DontcnzsTER, Mitreſe t 
Janss II. <1 

By tbe Earl of Doxs Er. 
* 1 «6 


-- 


ELL me, Doa mp, why fo gay, 
Why ſuch Embroid'ry, Fringe, and Lace ?; 
Can any Dreſſes find a Way, | 
To ſtop th' Approaches of Bay, 
And mend a m_y Face ? 
I. 
Wilt thou ſtill ſparkle in the Box, * 
Still ogle in the Ring? 
Canſt thou forget thy Age and Pox ? 
Can all that ſhines on Shell and Rocks 
Make thee a ſine young Thing? 
41 


So have I ſeen in Lardar dark, 

| Of Veal a lucid Loin ; 
Replete with many a brilliant Spark, 

(As wiſe Philoſophers remark) 
At once both ſtink and ſhine. 


The He ppy Life of a Country Parſon 
By Dr. Swir r. 
TN Arſon, theſe things in Thy poſſeſſing 
Are better than the Biſhop's Bleſſing: 
A Wife that makes Conſerves; a Steed 
That carries double when there's Need: 
October, ſtore, and heſt Virginia, 
Tytbe Pig, and mortuary Guinea: 
Gaxettes ſent gratis down, and frank d, 
For which thy Patron's weekly thank'd: 
A large Concordance, bound long fince : 
' Sermons to Charles the Firſt, when Prince; 
A Chranicle of ancient ſtanding ; 
A Chryſiſtom to ſmooth thy Band in. 
The Polyglott. three Parts — my Text, 
222 10 My next 5 
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Lo! here the Septuagint, — and Paul, 

To ſum the whole, the Cloſe of all. e 
e that has theſe, may paſs his Life, 

Drink with the Squire, and kiſs his Wife; 

On Syudays preach, and eat his fill; © 

And faſt on Friday; ——if he will; 

Toaſt Church and Queen, explain the News; 

Talk with Church-Wardens about Pews ; 

Pray heartily for ſome new Gift, 

And ſhake his Head at Doctor S——7, 


ert eren T Ted f. 


E PIT AP HS. 
On Mr. FrNrox. 
By Mr. Pop E. 


HE modeſt Stone, what few vain Marbles can, 
May truly ſay, here lies an Honeſt Man: 
A Poet, bieſt beyond a Poet's Fate, ers 
Whom Heav'n kept ſacred from the Proud and Great. 
Foe to loud Praiſe, and Friend to learned Eaſe, 
Content with Science in the Arms of Peace : | 
Calmly he look'd on either Life, and Here 
Saw nothing to regret, nor There to fear ; | 
From Nature's temp'rate Feaſt roſe ſatisfy d, 
Thank'd Heav'n that he had Jip and that he 4d. 


On Barren P EG. 
E RE lies the Body of Barren Peg. 
Who had no ue, but in her Leg: 
But, to her Praiſe; for ſhe had that Cunning, 
Whilſt one ſtood ſtill, t' other was running. 


On SARAH, a TANYTIORT WIFE. 


R O M Abraham's Boſom, full of Lice, 
To Abrabam's Boſom, in Paradice, 
Poor Sarah's Ghoſt has took its Flight, 


And bid the Iouſy Rogue Good Night. 


JESTS 
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T T was a fine Saying of my Lord Nel, who wss 
1 beheaded in de Ken of King Ch II. when 
on the Scaffold, he delivered his Watch to Dr. Gi/bert 
Burnet, afterwards Biſhop of Salisbury. Here, Sir, 
laid he, take This, it ems Time; I am going into Etet- 
nity, aud fball no longer have any Need of it. 


The Biſhop of D———x had a flovenly Cuſtom af 
keeping one Hand always in his Breeches, and being 
oneDay'to bring a Bill into the Houſe of Peers, relating 


to a Proviſion for Oficers Widows, he came with ſome _ 


Papers 'in one Hand, and had the other, as uſual, in 
hi, Br-e-hes ; and beginning to ſpeak, I have fomerhing 
in my vi.nd, my Lords, lid he, for the Benefit vi the 
Officers Widows —— Upon which the Duke of 
Wh z immediately interrupting him, ask'd, [a 
which Hand, my Lord ? 225 | 

a 
- Dr. South one Morning viſiting a Gentleman, 
was ask'd to ſtay Dinner, which he accepting of, 
the Gentleman ſtepp'd into the next Room, and told 
his Wife he had invited the Doctor to Dinner, and de- 
fir'd her to provide ſomething extraordinary. Hereupon 
the began to murmur and ſcold, and make a thoulant 
Words, till at laſt her Husband, being very much 
provok'd at her Behavious, proteſted, that if it was 
not for the Stranger in the next Room, he would kick 
her outof Doors. Upon which, the Doctor, who had 
heard all that paſs'd, immediately ſtepp'd out, and cry d, 
# beg, Sir, you'll make no Stranger of ne. 


King Charles the Second, coming from Newmarket 
thro' Shoreditch to London, and gbſerving a Wall, or _ 
| dex 
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lately made there of Horns, as is common in that Road, 
bid Rocheſter, who was in the Coach with him, take 
Notice of it. Ay, Sir, faid he, the Citizens ſcem to 
have been laying their Heads together to mend the May 

againſt your Majeſty came by. | 


King Charles the Second, after the Reſtoration, told 
Waller the Poet, that he had made better Verſes, and 
faid finer Things of Cromwe!! than of him. That may 
be, reply'd Waller ; for Poets generally ſucceed better in 
Imaginary Things than in Real ones. 


Upon the Death of the famous Moliere, a Poet wait- 
ing with his Epitaph upon the Prince of Conde, the 
Prince told him, He ſhould have been much better pleas 'd, 
if Moliere had brought him his. | 


A Biſhop, going in great Haſte to R-ms to be cardi- 
naliz'd, miis'd hi, Promotion, and return'd ; but got a 
violent Cold by the Way. I is no Wonder, ſaid one, 
who was told of it, fince be came fo far without his Hat. 


An Archbiſhop, finding Fault with ſome Actions of 
Queen E/izabeth, brought her good Arguments out of 
the Scriptures, to prove that they ſavour'd more of the 
Politician than the Chriſtian T /ee, ſaid ſhe, my Lord, 
you have read the Scriptures, but not the Book of Kings. 


In a Viſit Queen Ei xaleth made to the famous Lord- 
Chancellor Bacon, at a ſmall Country Seat he had built 
for himſelf, before his Preferment ; ſhe ask'd him, How 
# came, that he had made bimſelf ſo ſmall a Houſe? It is 
wt I, Madam, anſwered he, rho have made my Houſe 
goo ſmall for my/erf,, but your Majeſty, who have made 
me too big for my Houſe. 


King William the IIId, being upon a March, for 
ſome ſecret Expedition, was intreated by a General to 
tell him what his Deſign was: The King, initead. of 
3 | anſwering 


— 
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anſwering him, ask'd him, Whether, in Caſe he ſhould 
tell him, he coald keep it a Secret, and would let it 
go no farther; the General promis'd it ſhould not. 


ell, anſwer'd his Majeſty, I know how to keep a Ste 
cret as well as you. | 


Mr. 7 C,. the Comedian, coming one 
Day to his Father, begg'd him to let him have an hun- 
dred Pounds, which would make him perfectly eaſy in 
his Affairs. Why, The, ſaid the Father, it is very 
ſtrange you can't live upon your Salary, your Benefit, 
and other Advantages: When I was of your Age, I 
never ſpent any of my Father's Money. I don't knot 
that, anſwer'd the Son, but I am ſure you have ſpent a 
great many hundred Pounds of my Father's Money. 


A Lacedemonian, being reprov'd by a near Relation 
for marrying a very little Woman, reply'd ſmartly 
enough, that he did it out of Prudence; for of two Evil 
I was determin'd, ſaid he, to chuſe the lil. 


A Roman Nobleman appearing the Day after his 
Marriage very penſive, one of his Familiars ask'd him 
what could poſlibly be the Cauſe of ſo extraordinary a 
Dejection, ſince his Wife was as beautiful as an Angel, 
as rich almoſt as Cræſut, and a Lady of the moſt illu- 
ſtrious Extraction. Oh! fays he, ſhowing him a v 
{mart Pair of new S$h:2s that he had upon his Feet, 
no- body knows where they wring me but myſell. 


A Wench coming to Confeſſion, confeſs'd Abun- 

dance of her Sins, but the chief was lying with Men: 
Well, ſays the Fryar, Whoredom is a Thing doth much 
diſpleaſe God. I am ſorry for that, ſaid ſhe, for I am 
fare it pleas'd me. 


FINIS. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
Readers how bere the Firſt V olume 


of the AGREEABLE COMPANION, #7: 
Eight Numbers, as popes 03. wie we bope 
will meet with a favourable Re tion from 
the candid Reader, ' who will « ays con- 


ſider that lis abjalutely impeſſible to bit every 


Taſte, .. 
With Regard to our Second Volume we 
have the Pleaſure to afſure the Publick, that 
ſeveral Curious Pieces are lately come to 
Hand, itt order to render it more Novel and 
Entertaining : But, as we intend that Vo- 


lume ſhall conſiſt only of Original Pieces, or 


at leaſt, ſuch as are not to be met with but 


in the Cloſets of the Curious; we ſhall decline 
eur Weekly Publication: And as ſoon as ſuf- 


ficient Material are collected, publiſh it 
N E 


